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* Around Town. 


The death of Sir John Thompson is without 
doubt the most disturbing episode in Canadian 
affairs that has taken place for years. Mea- 
sured by its historical value it is perhaps of 
less importance than the death of Sir John 
Macdonald, but amongst those who are living 
and working and endeavoring to build up a 
business or maintain an industry already es- 
tablished, sometimes smaller affairs than the 
making of history create an anxiety akin to 
panic, These disturbing circumstances have 
not éome alone, nor even in pairs, to the Cana- 
dian business man during the past few years. 
The United States has been stirred toits very 
innermost recesses by financial panic and social 
upheaval. An almost unaccountable depres- 
sion has taken place in Canadian industries 
and the outlook has been unduly darkened by 
the storms that have raged elsewhere, Our 
whole idea of values has been attacked and our 
products have depreciated in value ina way 
that should demonstrate to every thoughtful 
person that things are not, and never will be, as 
they were. It is evident to everybody that our 
living must be simplified and our expenses 
decreased, that new methods must be adopted 
and new laws enacted in harmony with the 
altered conditions, 


*-* 

In Newfoundland a commercial crisis of the 
most general and ‘disastrous sort has led 
us to wonder if there remains any other 
place where something disturbing can be 
born, and if there be any other point 
from which a depressing wind can spring. 
None too joyfully the Canadian people were pre- 
paring togothrough the winter witha sufficient 
faith in themselves and what they have and 
can get, yet they were startled somewhat by an 
announcement that Sir John Thompson was 
likely to retire. This was disturbing an ac- 
cepted condition, but having been promptly 
denied the political situation remained almost 
as it was. Now comes the announcement of 
the death of one of the ablest and most honest 
men who ever served the Canadian people 
in the capacity of Premier. Friend and foe 
admit that any deviations he made from his 
original rule that the Government must be 
perfectly clean and pure, were only such ex- 
pedients as were forced upon him by his 
Cabinet and a belief that they were necessary 
tothe permanence of a government. Every- 
where it was admitted that he was necessary 
to the proper conduct of public affairs. Sud- 
denly and without any of those warnings 
which are sometimes given to those about to 
suffer a great grief and a great loss, we are 
‘pereft of a great man who died in the noontide 
of his power and influence in the castle 
of the Queen of England and Empress 
of the Indies. It is an event of un- 
usual importance and his death is particu- 
larly tragic when we remember that he was 
only fifty and had already achieved the 
greatest position possible for any manin the 
British colonies. Added to his colonial posi- 
tion he had just received the infrequently con- 
ferred honor of being made a Privy Councillor 
of Her Majesty, and died inthe supreme mo- 
ment of his greatness, with the achievements 
of the greater half of his lifetime unaccom- 
plished, almost at the feet of the Sovereign to 
whom he was so loyally attached. Is 
it not enough to make us echo the 
sentiment of the prophet that ‘‘ All, 
all is vanity and vexation of spirit?” 
Few men with the greatest idea of 
dominance and a place in history could desire 
more than has been accomplished by Sir John 
Thompson in his life and death. There is 
nothing init of course, no matter how great 
and startling the life may be, unless it be one 
uplifting to the multitude and of such rare self- 
sacrifice that the one who has done all things 
for God’s sake and the good of his country 
shall be placed amongst the list of those who 
have denied themselves for the good of the 
race. This, I believe, will be held true in the 
present instance. If not, if it were only poli- 
tics it seems to me to be one of the briefest, 
most brilliant beginnings and endings which 
in the career of a British subject could be 


conceived. 


. . 

Reverting, however, to the unusual and 
somewhat morbid conditions which must now 
surround our politics, the question of who shall 
succeed Sir John Thompson becomes par- 
amount, For the Conservative party to go out 
of its way to seek a pronounced Catholic 
leader would be so conspicuous a yielding to 
the preferences of our Roman Catholic fellow- 
citizens that it would offend the Protestant 
half of the community. In the support of this 
sect, however, much confidence had been 
placed, and I believe that the reply of 
the average Catholic voter to the agita- 
tions made against Sir John Thompson 
will now be marked and Liberal majorities 
increased thereby to an extraordinary extent 
in many constituencies. Nevertheless, it is 
impossible to choose a Catholic as a successor 
to Sir John Thompson, for what was accidental 
originally would become pointed and a matter 
of arrangement should the creed of the new 
leader be similar to that of the late 'amented 


Premier. 
a 


* 
On the other hand, Mr. Mackenzie Bowell, 
who is without doubt the man entitled to the 


THREE PICTORIAL SUPPLEMENTS. 


place by seniority, adaptability and public 


esteem, may perchance be considered a political 
bigot by the French-Canadian element that 
has such great power in deciding our future 
and the making of our fortune. The canvass- 
ing of names for the successorship is of course 
being vigorously carried on, yet no one can 
escape from the conclusion that amongst the 
men in puble life Mr. Mackenzie Bowell is the 
only one that can bring general support. By 
authority of the late Sir John Thompson he is 
acting Premier, and because he will excite no 
jealousies and will be considered as a tempor- 
ary expedient, he will be selected as the regular 
occupant of the office until the general election 
decides whether the Government will retain 
power. 


* es 7. 
The campagin which the Ministers of the 
Crown had undertaken has already been aban- 
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doned ; the likelihood of an early election has | 
disappeared; the unity and strength of the 
Cabinet has without doubt been impaired, and 
the people of Canada are now face to face with 
the question of a change of government which 
has not for many years been an element in our 
politics, The thought of such a change is a | 
disturbing factor and will prevent the return 
of good times if it be let rankle in the breast 
of the elector. We all care much less for poli- 
tics than we do for public prosperity ; we all, I 
imagine, are ready to submi/, the matter to the 
test of a vote, and it is to be hoped that any- 
thing necessary to quiet the public pulse will 
not be withheld for the sake of an imaginary 
partizan advantage. 


*e 

Speaking about leaders, young Sir Charles 
Tupper is an impossibility. Though he may 
develop into the MAN later on, his past 
posings have been those of a youth whose hat 
is swelled beyond recognition. Hon, Mr. 
Haggart isa clever man but much entangled 
with affairs which would be unpleasant to dis 
cuss. Mr. Angers isan excellent type of the 
French-Canadian gentleman, but unknown 
amongst the English-speaking section of Cana 


dians. Of course Mr. Costigan’s strength would 
have noinfluence in Ontarioand the West. Mr. 
Foster, like Mr. Marter, is a Prohibitionist, and 
one experiment in this direction has been enough 
to satisfy the electors that faddists are not 
successful as politicians. Disturbed and to a 
certain extent disorganized, the Conservatives 
must rally around their oldest, best known 
and most steadfast man, and that is Mr. 
Mackenzie Bowell. Had Mr. Meredith re- 
mained in politics his name might have been 
discussed ; as it is, he has retired to the bench 
and his following is practically disbanded and 
his principles discredited, not because they 
were unworthy or that he was insincere, but 
because the people believe that the man upon 
whom his mantle fell has already begun to 
trim his sails to the Federal winds, an offence 
which is doubly unforgivable insomuch as it is 
the only one that could be, with even a half- 


truth, charged against the great leader himself. 
So Conservatives are really without a leader 
both in the Province and the Dominion. 


7 
** 


In civic affairs we are‘also in a chaotic condi- 
tion. 
zens’ Committee wiil be of any considerable 
assistance in helping us out of this disagree- 
able condition. With the exception of a few 
business men who have been appointed to 
office, the majority of those engaged in 
the movement are not practical. I am 
not of the opinion that a centrai com- 
mittee, if a committee at all in fact, 
will be of any great assistance towards rectify- 
ing the wrongs heaped upon us and perpetu- 
ated by badly chosen representatives. Ido not 
doubt the motives of the enthusiastic gentle- 
men who group themselves under the name of 
‘Citizens’ Committee,” but with few excep- 
tions they are men who are unattractive and 
unintluential. As I took occasion to state 
before this Committee was organized, I am 
afraid that their interference will result in the 
election of meaner men than we ever had 
before. The best of those engaged on the 
Committee are men who would not under- 
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take for a moment the task of alder- 
manic directorship. No body of men whose 
whole idea is to advise and to ask other men 
to spring into the breach can accomplish 
anything ; the work must be done by men 
willing to take off their coats and go there 
themselves, I have seen for too many years, 
in Toronto and elsewhere, these movements 
con: isting of talk only, to have much faith in 
the result. No man should be admitted on 
that Citizens’ Committee who is not willing to 
become a candidate himself for anything that 
he is instructed to take care of. 

* 

- * 

While hoping for the best I fear the worst. 
It is mediocrity’s opportunity to get in sight, 
and that a man has never done anything 
wrong is in his favor while he is being dis- 
cussed by a Citizen's Comm ittee ; that he has 
never done anything at all for the public does 


not rise up to rebuke him when he is anxious 
to obtain a place. Out of some of the nobodies 
who are likely to be given prominence some 
splendid material may be developed, but it is 
unlikely, This being the case, no man who has 


1 would be glad to believe that the Citi- | leisure and ideas and a proper ambition to be 


of use to his city, should sit back and refuse to 
become a candidate because he is not beckoned 
to by these self-appointed mentors of the peo- 
ple. Unless they nominate good men and 
force an acceptance upon them, these widely 
advertised committeemen will have done only 
harm, If they succeed in getting good men to 
the front and in electing them, they will have 
accomplished more than any other body that 
was ever organized in the city of Toronto, 
+ 
. oe 

It may be said that I am going out of my way 
to hint at failure in connection with the 
Citizens’ Committee ; if you read the names of 
those who did the talking at their last meeting 
you will recognize some of the old-fashioned 
jaw-smiths of the past and will know that this 
is not the first time the same voice has been 
heard crying in the wilderness of our municipal 
misfortunes. Unless men of undoubted ability 
and standing come forward and offer them- 
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selves, nothing will be done, and if such men do 
not recognize their enormous responsibility 
and an opportunity of doing the city in which 
they live an incalculable favor, nothing will 
happen except a lot of chin-chin and the elec- 
tion of men who have not even the strength 
and ambition and foresight of even those 
unscrupulous but able men who have been 
very properly expelled from the aldermanic 
board. 


*e 

It appears that the Rev. Dr. Parker of the 
City Temple, whose name is known to every 
reader of the newspapers and the seekers after 
religio-sensationalism in London, asserts his 
right to patent his pulpit utterances. In the 
Times, almost furiously he attacks the idea 
that a newspaper has any right to report a 
sermon unless privileged to do so by the 
preacher. This commercial conception of the 
meaning and worth of a sermon is perhaps 
new, but it is evidently just, for Rev. Dr. 
Parker points out how the publication in a 
paper spoils its use, either for oral repetition 
orin book form. A novelist, poet or painter 
can copyright his work; why can not a 
preacher do the same with his sermon? It 
may be urged that the purpose of the preacher 
is not gain, but goodness! If so, why quarrel 
with newspapers for giving the sermon to hun- 
dreds of thousands, while the speaker can 
reach but four or five thousand at the most ? 
Rev. Dr. Parker's letter is enough to answer 
this question, at least from his point of view. 
He may desire to use it again or publish it in a 
book; it means money to him to have the 
sermon kept from the general people. By 
and by they may get it back in book form, 
or accidentally hear it in another church, but 
in the meantime it is “ his’n.” 

os 

Of course sermons of this sort—of the average 
sort—are not intended to save souls but 
to build up temples made with hands 
and requiring a large revenue to be 
raised, therefore it matters not how 
long the hungry-souled outside sinner may be 
expecting the message ; it won’t hurt him to 
wait even if he die and be damned in the meapn- 
time. While this is perhaps an extreme 
example of howlargely preaching has developed 
into a business, it is interesting as proving the 
rights of sermonizers in the output of their 
study. If, for instance, a novelist sells to a 
newspaper a tale for serial publication, that 
does not debar him from publishing it ina 
book even though the serial may make his book 
more salable. Then why should a preacher 
have his sermon spoiled by unlicensed publish- 
ers, who pay nothing and yet make the result 
of much research and study unavailable for 
another audience ora three-dollar book? The 
laws ought to be amended in the Old Country 
as well as in Canada, so that all sermons 
preached, and all prayers prayed, in a church 
enjoy the privileges of copyright for at least 
ten years. 


* 
* 


* 

While advocating Rav. Dr. Parker’s theory, 
I hope I may not shock those who believe 
that the Word was given to us. with- 
out money and without price. This is 
the doctrine to which I have clung be- 
cause of early training, from childhood up, yet, 
like Mr, Marter in Ontario politics, I am being 
driven to extremities as to whether it pays to 
hold on to unfashionabie principles, Of course 
it seems absurd to pay preachers large salaries 
and have their words of wisdom and pearls of 
great price withheld from general circulation. 
but the exigencies of modern competition are 
great and preachers must live. This being ad- 
mitted—and how can we deny it—in what re- 
spect are we to assume the rude and unthank- 
ful task of *‘ muzzling the ox that treadeth out 
the corn?” [snot that text made to torce upon 
us pew rents, the illogical exemption from 
taxation of churches, the holding of unlicensed 
bazaars, tea meetings, lectures and concerts 
Then why not make the sinner settle if he 
wants to read a sermon instead of hear it? We 
refuse Sunday street cars because it would un 
settle the business of well established 
churches which have gone to great expense 
in putting up auditoriums that would be 
decentralized if the trolley were enabled to 
carry itchy-eared people to hear popular pulpi- 
teers like Rev. Dr. Parker of the City Temple, 
London, England. Running Sunday cars 
is @& business not intended solely to 
carry worshippers to church, but then 
it is only fair to say that all who go to 
church are not worshippers and all who ride 
without going to church are not reprobates, I 
favor the retention of all possible safe-guards 
for the medical, legal and journalistic people, 
and for this reason, in spite of all arguments 
to the contrary, it must hold in the business 
matters of the clergy. 


Having admitted so much I may be pardoned 
for reverting in fora moment a retrospective 
and, I hope, a harmlessly reminiscent way to 
the far past. How seriously would it 
have lessened the influence of the Ser- 
mon on the Mount had the Great Preacher 
demanded His consent for its repetition. 
a certain sum for the use of His 
copyright? This may seem irreverent but I do 
not intend it so. Are not the preachers of 
to-day His anointed successors? If they are, 
may we not judge them by His precepts and 

Continued on Page Four. 
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Social and Personal. 


at Folkestone. I am afraid we shall not see 
the doors of Yeadon Hall open this winter. 


A tea was given by the Tully-Grier Art 
Students’ on Saturday afternoon which at- 
tracted many of the prominent men and women, 
who watch the career of the young artisfes 
whose work wason exhibition with friendly 
interest. On the north wall were Miss Mabel 
Cawthra’s pictures, while Miss Hagarty’s were 
I heard many nice things said about 
Miss Cawthra’s Goose Girl and Flock, and the 
various French studies this clever lady has 
brought back from her Continental visit. 
Everyone regretted the contretemps which 
prevented the fair artist from being at the tea. 
Miss Hagarty, however, was there and many 
appreciative comments doubtless reached her 
ears on her fine pictures of Long Island, both 
land and seascapes. Miss Hagarty has 
certainly done honor to the school where 
she and her fellow artists spent so delightful a 
summer. Among the visitors on Saturday 
were: Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. and Miss Cattanach, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hagarty, Miss Beatrice Sullivan, 
the Misses Mackenzie, Mr. Oliver Howland, 
Mr. and Miss Beardmore and many other 
prominent people. 


vis a-vis 


. 
Mr. T. G. Blackstock has gone to join the 
Gooderham party across the Atlantic. 


Mrs. O Reilly gave a very pleasant tea for 
Miss Burke of Chicago on Saturday at which, 
in spite of the forbidding day, a large number 


of guests were present. 
* 


The Misses Carty will hold an afternoon re- 
ception on Monday next. 


Mrs. Clougher’s tea on Friday was a very 
bright and pleasant affair. The hostess re- 
ceived in a pretty gown of /ail/e and lace, and 
was assisted by Mrs. Mercer Adam. By her 
side stood a faithful little cavalier in a sailor 
costume of pure white, who smiled demurely 
at his mother’s lady guests. The buffet was in 
pink and three pretty and graceful girls, the 
Misses Collinson and Miss Bugg, presided there- 
at, wearing the daintiest of pink ribbons and 
sashes, Mrs, Clougher's friends did not mind 
a threatening evening but turned out in large 
numbers and were very happy together at a 


| charming reunion. 


Although Advent season began last week, 
when a temporary lull is supposed to occur in 
social events, the Wednesday reception at 
Government House seemed rather to be aug- 
mented than lessened in numbers and enjoy- 
ment. Crowds of callers and lines of carriages 
made passers-by turn to Government House, 
and strange way-farers enquire what was 
goingon. Within, the mistress of the man- 
sion was beseiged with guests, several of the 
debutantes making timid bows to the gracious 
lady who heads the social phalanx, and after a 
kindly word and a bright glance from her 
lovely brown eyes, going home over head and 
ears in love with her. People hurried from the 
west side, where callers most do congregate on 
Wednesdays, and made their escape from 
various tempting ‘‘teas,” to swell the merry 
crowd who weekly enjoy an hour in the hos. 
pitable salons of Government House. Miss 
Kirkpatrick, who has been away for some 
time, was welcomed back heartily. Space for 
bids alist of the hundreds who met and chatted 
and will meet again next week. 


“Can we get in?” was the question asked by 
late-comers at Athelstane on Thurday of Jast 





week. Neither bars nor bolts hindered, but 
though the hospitable doors were thrown wide 
open, cn a lovely mild afternoon, and ‘the 
pretty chaos of color and chatter and move- 
ment was so close at hand, the questioners 
were obliged to pause for a moment, like 


Moore's Peri ‘‘at Eden's gate disconsolate,’ 
and wonder if there was really room for be 
lated arrivals. Mr. and Mrs, Somerville’s dear 
five hundred friends were most of them to be 
seen during the afternoon, and though the 
crowd was dense it was also very merry, for 
most of them had become accustomed to crush 
ing their neighbors’ sleeves and having their 
own similarly treated. i was amused at the 
mot uttered by a well known judge as he con- 
fided to his fair companions, ‘I have given up 
frivolities and go in for afternoon teas.” Mrs. 
Somerville wore a charming gown of white 
and canary. Her sisters, Mrs, Hetherington of 
Atherly and Mrs. Clemow of Ottawa, with 
Mrs, Young, her sister-in-law, and Miss Mac 
kenzie of Sarnia, made up a house party which | 
was able to look after even such a swarm of 

guests, And the master of Athelstane, with 

his sone, were a trio who feared neither sleeves 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra and party are 
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nor large hats, but seemed in all corners at | ward with regret. 
once, beaming with the heartiest hospitality. 
Among the guests were almost all of Toronto’s 
leading people, whose names are household 
words, but whom space lacks to enumerate. 

The quadrille of honor at St. Andrew’s was 
danced by the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, 
Cassels, Mr. Cassels and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
Major Cosby and Mrs, W. R. Meredith, Mr. G, 
R. R, Cockburn and Mrs, G. W. Allan, Justice 
McLellan and Mrs. Davidson, Hon. G. W. 
Allan and Mrs, Cockburn, Sir Frank Smith 
and Mrs. Cosby, and Coi. Fred C, Denison and 
Mrs. Alexander Fraser. By the way, talking 
of square dances brings to my mind a vexed 
question of the etiquette concerning them, at 
public balls. Some people make up their minds 
that a public ball has among other possibili- 
ties the one of dancing in a set with per- 
sons unknown to them, and are prepared to 
meet such a contingency with indifference; 
others draw the line very sharply and decline 
to accept as a vis-a-vis anyone whom they have 
not arranged with in that capacity or who is 
not a personal friend. In the latter case, the 
first couple to take their place have clearly the 
right to say whether they will accept st-angers 
or not, and the etiquette of the dance requires 
that the strangers shall take their chance of 
being supplanted by a vis-a-vis selected by the 
couple who first occupied the corresponding 
position, and should they be so supplanted, 
their only course is to quietly withdraw, 
neither feeling themselves to be slighted or the 
other parties to blame, If this rule were 
clearly understood, some persons who may 
have imagined themselves slighted would 
know that they were not in the least so, and 
perhaps amore pleasant turn might be given 
to what is sometimes a very disagreeable epi- 
sode, both to those whose place is taken ard to 
those who are asked to occupy it. 

Mrs. Hodgins gave a very pleasant tea at her 
residence on Pembroke street on Wednes- 


beauty therefrom. 


much better, 
Echoes of St. 


Andrew's Ball 


Miss Flo Cumberland wore 


white China silk, with russet velvet ; 
Pyne looked well 


her sister was in black silk, 
trimmings ; 
with russet velvet; Miss Catto, 


daintily brocaded with tiny flowers. 


musical event this season. 
* 


pily convalescent. 


Nicotine Club took place one 


day of last week. She was assisted | passed the evening most pleasantly with 
by her niece, Miss Dewar of Hamil- | music, whist and billiards, while they enjoyed 
ton, for whom I fancy the tea was given | their secret blend of tobacco, Arcadia, prepared 


and whois welcome to Toronto whenever she 
finds time to transfer her grace and brightness 
from the Ambitious City. Miss Dewar has 
been for some days the guest of Mrs. Hodgins, 


by the official weed blender. 


approval, 
. 


St. Catharines, held 
reunion on Saturday last. 


One of the most perfect dancers at St. 
Andrew's ball was Mrs. Alec. Fraser, who trips 
deftly in that style of dancing known as th2 
Neil Gow. Mr. Ramsay, a picture of a young 
Scotchman in kilts, also dances in the same 
fashion which, in his case, necessitates taking 
a position ailowing his glance to meet his toe 
over his bent elbow. Now, copy that if you 


can: 


Macdonalea. 
‘ by 7 to 6. 


Mrs, Schreiber, from the Forks of the Credit, tendered to the old boys at the College, Rev. 


has been visiting friends in towns, OnSunday 
evening Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson's usual circle 
at supper included Mrs, Schreiber as the guest 
of honor. 


Mrs. George Tate Blackstock returned to 
town recently and has been stopping at the 
Queen's. I am sorry to note that she has been 
confined to her sofa with a sprained ankle, 
which I believe she managed to acquire in 
Ireland, 


donald, Benson, Cronyn and others. 


till Monday to visit old friends. The reunion 


commencement, 
» 


Some Toronto hostesses should read a letter 
a 

Miss Mabel Cawthra has been laid up since 
Tuesday with an injury resulting from a fall 
at the Hunt Club meet. Sprains are the 
fashionable complaints just now, and it be- 
hooves us all to walk warily. 

Mr. Shanly is another unwilling prisoner, 
but I am glad to say his sprain promises a 
speedy recovery. 


forth the remissness of said hostesses in a 
small matter, big, however, with discomfort. 
* Give these people a scolding,” writes the irate 
dame, ‘‘on the slowness of their servants in 
attending the door.” Now, no scolding is al- 
lowed in this column, but a remonstrance will 
probably find an easier way to the heart of the 
dear little sinners and cause them to detaita 
special man or maid to promptly open the door 
on their reception day. Some stately homes are 
models in this respect ; no sooner does the 


Mrs. Dawson has also been laid up for a 





















































Golf has enchanted some 
of our sweetest and fairest women and they 
are reaping a golden harvest of health and 


Captain Lessard has been confined to his 
room with a strain for some days, but is now 


say that 
Mrs. William Manson Rose of Braeside was 
charming in cream satin with pearl passemen- 
terie, with heather bouquet and co/ffure aigrette; 
heliotrope and 
black; Miss Skae, black with apple green; 
Mrs.S>mervillelooked very handsome in white 
satin: Mrs, Charles Gosling was also in white 
with plush sleeves and becoming white boa; 
Mrs, Jack Murray wore blue with pretty trim- 
mings of fur; Miss Smith of New York wore 
Mrs. 
in yellow poplin and 
black; Miss Sophie Michie wore white satin, 
with violet trimmings and sleeves ; Miss Thor- 
burn was in a very handsome white gown with 
violets ; Miss Ferguson wore white silk and 
had a handsome cloak of violet velvet; 
with silver 
Miss Birdie Mason wore white 
blue silk 


Judging by the very large number of our 
society people who have already subscribed to 
the Ysaye concert in the Pavilion on December 
18, Imay safely say this will be the fashionable 


Mrs. H. K. Cockin, whose serious illness has 
caused her friends much anxiety, is now hap- 


Another of the jolly gatherings of the Island 
evening 
recently. This time they met at the residence 
of the Warden of the Black and Yellow of the 
club, Mr. A. J. Rolph, St. George street. 
There was a good turn-out of members, who 


The new club 
pins were distributed and met with unanimous 


The past and present boys of Ridley College, 
their annual football 
The old boys’ team 
were: Messrs. A. W. Macdonald, A. A. Allan, 
E, V. Elwood, S. Gzowski, F. M. Perry, Wil- 
liam Cronyn, Ross Gooderham, Walter Cali- 
cott, Frank Coy, M. D. Baldwin, A. White, 
Shirley Stewart, Charles Macdonald and D. B, 
The game was very closely con- 
tested and ended in favor of the present boys 
After the match a banquet was 


Principal Miller occupying thechair. Speeches 
were made by Messrs, Perry, Baldwin, D. Mac- 
Most of 
the old boys left for their homes by the evening 
train, though several stayed in St. Catharines 


was one of the most pleasant events since the 


addressed to this column by a lady, which sets 


fortnight. It is quite worth while being tem- 
porarily invalided to give one’s friends a chance 
to say how sadly they mias us. 

. 

Mr. McLean of Pennycross, who unfortun- 
ately sprained his ankle at the re-unions for 
the practice of the Scotch dances, is still con- 
fined to the sofa. This wasa particularly an- 
noying contretemps as it prevented one of the 
most perfect dancers in the coferie from ap- 
pearing at the ball. 


Mrs. Lockhart gave a charming tea for ladies 
on Thursday afternoon. Many tlowers and 
softly shaded lights set off her pretty parlors, 


Christmas Number of Sarurpay 


echo of the bell cease, than the door flies open 
into a cosy, lighted haven from the wintry 
blasts, which, alas! have quite sufficient time 
to chill and exasperate the caller in some less 
well arranged localities. 


A brilliant Toronto girl, whose clever writ- 
ing has several times attracted comment from 
the readers of this paper, is Miss Kathleen 
Frances Morrison Sullivan, who is now in 
Mentone with her father, lately Bishop of 
Algoma, Miss Sullivan's strong story in the 
Nicut, The 
Shade of Helen, shows a side of her /acile 


| man, is at her brightest and best when the 


brain not at all betrayed in her merry, humor- 
ous, Irish manner, but proving a surprising 
revelation of power and thought. Miss Sulli 
van has been accepted as a contributor to the 
Pall Mall Budget, so well known as a leading 
high-class London Journal, and a story from 
her pen will form part of the Pall Mali Christ- 
mas Number. SaturDAY Nicut is proud of 
the success of the clever girl who made her 


and the hum of happy voices exchanging all 
sorts of gossip, retrospective and anticipative, 
filled their cheery precincts. The hostess, 
always avery picturesque and charming wo- 





center of a bevy of guests. 
7. 


Such weather! cry the merry golfers as they 
go eastward with ant cipation and come west- 


Dec. 15, 1894 ° 
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Sterling Silver Novelties for Christmas 





debut in literature in these columns and pro- 
mises to be well appreciated in wider fields. 
* 


It isnot often that Owen Sound is able to 
record such an interesting and successful event 
as the one which took placein the parlors of 
the Paterson House, one Saturday recently, the 
occasion being a German At Home given by 
Miss Holterman to her German classes. Miss 
Holterman received and entertained her guests 
with her usual charming grace and a most 
delightful evening was spent by all. Among 
those present were: Judge Creasor, Judge and 
Mrs. Morrison, Rev. William and Mrs, Hincks, 
Mrs, Miller of Hanover, Mr. John Armstrong. 
Dr. Snelgrove and Miss Paul of Meaford, Miss 
L. Parker, Messrs. Jenkins, Burgess, Brough, 
Wright, Reid, McKay, Q.C., Patterson, Kerrall, 
Miss Strain, Master Garfleld Waites and 
Master Frank McFarland. 


The first of the four assemblies to be given 
in Brantford this winter tock place on Thurs- 
day, November 29, in the Masonic Temple, and 
owing to the untiring exertions of the able 
secretary, Mr. C. M. Nelles, and the treasurer, 
Mr. F. T. Wilkie, proved a brilliant success. 
The spacious hall, landing, and improvised 
drawing-room, we-:e decorated with plants and 
rugs, easy chairs and lounges, and the floor of 
the large banqueting hal), where dancing was 
indulged in, was in excellent condition. There 
were no programmes, and all concerned seemed 
delighted with the management and are look- 
ing forward eagerly to the next assembly, 
which takes place on Thursday, Dec, 20. The 
patronesses were: Mrs. A. S. Hardy, Mrs. Digby, 
Mrs. Blackader, Mrs. Hale, Mrs. Henry, Mrs. 
G. H. Wilkes, Mrs. H. McKay Wilsonand Mre. 
F. T. Wilkes. One cf the prettiest dresses in 
the room was that worn by Mrs. Will D. Jones, 
a rich yellow satin trimmed with buttercups; 
Mrs. Herbert Yates wore black corded silk and 
natural violets; Mrs. William Pattersen, jr., 
pink silk and black velvet ; Miss Nita Nelles, 
an accordiur-pleated dress of crimson silk; 
Miss Gussie Bowlby wore white Swiss muslin 
trimmed with white moire ribbons; Miss 
Greer wore white silk with cerise sleeves; 
Mrs, Douglas Reville, green silk ; Mrs. Charles 
M. Nelies, white silk with wreaths of violet 
trimmings ; Miss Scarfe looked lovely in white 
and mauve; Miss Louie Scarfe wore pure white ; 
Miss Ethel Jenkins wore white and yellow 
silk; Miss Briggs of Kingston, white gauze, 

* 


On Friday evening, November 29, the resi 
dence of Mrs. (Dr.) Meiklejohn of Sterling, 
Ont., was the scene of one of the pleasantest 
and brightest receptions Sterling has ever 
seen. The magnificent drawing-rooms were 
given over to dancing and card-parties, and it 
needs no telling that a delightful evening was 
spent. A petit souper at twelve well main- 
tained the reputation of the charming hostess 
for entertaining. The following is a list of the 
invited guests: Mrs. Gray, Dr.and Mrs, Faulk- 
ner, Dr. and Mrs. Sprague, Mr. and Mrs. T, A. 
Milne, Mr. and Mrs, E. F’, Parker, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lindsay Meiklejohn, Mr.and Mrs. Morden Bird, 
Mrs. John Crane of Vancouver, B.C., Mrs. 
Grieves of Madoc, Mrs. O. Hewitt, Miss Jean 
Fowlds of Hastings, Miss Clarke, Miss Emma 
Clarke, Miss McLean of Belleville ; Miss Milne, 
Miss Emiiy Parker,-Miss Bessie Parker, Miss 
Judd, Miss Lou Judd, Miss Ethel Anderson, 
Miss Gray, Miss Crosby, Miss {Kate Crosby, 
Miss Minnie Crosby, Miss Gilbert, Miss Halli- 
well, Miss Dollie Green, Miss AnnieGreen, Miss 
Wescot, Miss Lou Chard, Miss Lizzie Chard, 
and Messrs. John Earl Halliwell, George 
Thrasher, Dr. Wade of Brighton; Dr. Haig of 
Campbeliford; Dr. Berry of Hastings; Dr. 
Carlow of Campbellford; Dr. McCauley of 
Frankford ; Charles Clarke of Belleville; Don. 
Bleecker ; F. Skinner of Kingston ; H. F Flynn, 
Will Cross of Madoc; William Daly of Napa- 
nee; C. J. Boldrick, J. Bush, C. Parker, D. 
Sager, John Stewart Carstaire, Alfred Judd, kK. 
Crosby, M. McLean, Lawrence Halliwell and 
William Halliwell. 


. 


A most enjoyable party and musicale was 
given by Mre, Ahern of Sydenham street on 
Thursday evening of last week, when the time 
was delightfully whiled away in games, music, 
etc. Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs, 
Rame, Misses Ellen Ahern, Flora Alward, L. 
Aikens, Ida Jenkins, Rose Walters, Ada Deni- 
son, S, Malis, Bruner, May Walters, K and M. 
Ahern, and Messrs, Gelinas, Kennard, Peake, 
McNeil, Judge, Scott, Best, Walker, Ray, and 
H. and A. Gelinas. The musical selections, 
vocal and instrumental], by Mrs. Denison, Miss 
Katie Ahern, Miss Jenkins, and Messrs. 


Gelinas, Peake, Judge, Kennard, Walker, and 


A. Gelinas were thoroughly enjoyed and appre- 


ciated, The merry party dispersed somewhere 
in the wee sma’ hours, all voting it one of the 
most enjoyable evenings spent this season. 


ey 


sien nah Mw alah 


(AAR A hah eich chalk BENS nt hs a tn 


Sahni 


; 
a 
4 
x 





ner of | 
Univer 
were Oj 
crowde 
and che 
the sta 
tasteful 
the roy: 
the tak 
richest 
vide, w 
dred an 
one of 
nessed 
duce a 
exceller 
maple 

tints ar 
catures 
and bes 


The a 
of the 
student 
findeth 
of orde 
respect 
the sen 
applau 

Mr. ' 
the hea 
at the] 








His He 
Hon, G 
Grahan 
Q.C., M 
Mr. J. ! 
H. Rict 
Dr. W. 
Ao Bd 
Chance 
cipal C 
Chance 
Dr. Ra 
Alfred 
Reeve, 
Hill, D 
Dr. Ad 
Dr. Pa 
Dr, Ari 
intende 
of Har 
Spence 
Dwyer 
Lette 
Genera 
Hon. \ 
John I 
Justice 
Justice 
Kennet 
ham, M 
A ple 
secreta 
sent b 
Bruce, 
Harris, 
in Lone 
The 
tion, 


ber; ! 


Messrs 
are tl 
Mr. F 
secreta 
earnes' 
with tl 
commi 
Thom 
Hooper: 
W.C. 
first. 
McAr!| 
studen 
them b 
advant 
charac 





ed 


mns and pro- 
ider fields, 


ind is able to 
ecessful event 
he parlors of 
recently, the 
me given by 
lasses. Miss 
ed her guests 
and a most 
all. Among 
or, Judge and 
Mrs, Hincks, 
. Armstrong. 
feaford, Miss 
ress, Brough, 
rson, Kerrall, 
Waites and 


aerial ni ante bes 


' 


|} to be given 
‘e on Thurs- 
Temple, and 
of the able 
ie treasurer, 
ant success, 
improvised 
h plants and 
the floor of 
dancing was 
tion. There i 
rned seemed 
d are look- 
assembly, 
ec, 20. The 
Mrs. Digby, 
jenry, Mrs. 
onand Mrs, 
dresses in ; 
1D. Jones, |) 
buttercups ; 
ied silk and 
tersen, jr., 
‘ita Nelles, 
mson silk; 
wiss muslin 
ons; Miss 
se sleeves ; 
irs. Charles 
s of violet 
ly in white 
pure white; 
ind yellow 
te gauze, 


ich tahcie  eatohd tl i IPN oe th ei 


), the resi 
f Sterling, 
jleasantest 
has ever 
oms were 
ties, and it 
ening was 
vell main- 
ng hostess 
list of the 
[rs, Faulk- 
Mre. T. A. 
. and Mrs. 
den Bird, 
3.C., Mre, 
Miss Jean 
iss Emma 
‘iss Milne, 
rker, Miss 
Anderson, 
e Crosby, 
fiss Halli- 
reen, Miss 
zie Chard, 
1, George 
. Haig of 
ngs; Dr. 
fauley of 
ille; Don, 
.F' Flynn, 
of Napa- 
arker, D. 
Judd, kK, 
iwell and 


Peiew 3 hahah ern 


ta ela Y Ot Sohal F Loa 


nike ar ag ay 





cale was 
street on 
the time 
8, music, 
and Mrs, 
ward, L. 
da Deni- 
. and M, 
, Peake, 
Ray, and bs 
lections, 

ion, Miss 
Messrs, 

ker, and 

d appre- 
1ewhere 

ie of the 
son. 


| 





i ai tt Bi iii nai M nnd 


‘Varsity Meds. ‘Dine. 


EVER before fi in the history of the 
Rossin House did its dining-room 
present a more brilliant appearance 
than on the evening of December 


6. It was the eighth annual din- 
ner of the medical faculty and students of the 
University of Toronto. Long before the doors 
were opened the drawing-room and halls were 
crowded with students, who sang choruses 
and cheered their favorites as they ascended 
the stairs, The large banqueting hall was 
tastefully decorated with flags and bunting; 
the royal arms hung over the chairman’s head ; 
the tables were covered with many of the 
richest delicacies that art and nature can pro- 
vide, while the happy faces of the three hun- 
dred and fifty quests and students presented 
one of the most pleasing spectacles ever wit- 
nessed in this city. Everything tended to pro- 
duce an enjoyable evening. The fare was 
excellent; the menu cards in the form of a 
maple leaf, colored to represent the autumn 
tints and embellished with humorous carica- 
catures of prominent students were unique 
and beautiful. 

‘* May those eat now who never ate before, 
And those who always ate now eat the more.” 

The above motto which appeared at the top 
of the menu was adopted unanimously, the 
students believing that ‘“‘ whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with thy might.” The best 
of order prevailed throughout the evening, 
respectful attention being paid to the addresses, 
the sentiments of which were enthusiastically 
applauded as the opportunity afforded. 

Mr. W. T. McArthur, the president, was at 
the head of the table and to the right and left 
at the head table and among the guests were : 





W.Te 


McArthur, 
Pre 


"05 
sident. 


His Honor Lieutenant-Governor Kirkpatrick, 
Hon. G. W. Ross, Dr. Thorburn, Prof. J. E. 
Graham, Prof. Mavor, Mr. D’Alton McCarthy, 
Q.C., M.P., Mr. W. S. Lee, Mr. E. E. Sheppard, 
Mr. J. S. Willison, Dr. D. Clarke, Prof. James 
H. Richardson, Prof. Ellis, Prof, McPhedron, 
Dr. W. T. Aikins, L.L.D., Judge Rose, Prof. 
A. B. McCallum, Prof. I. H. Cameron, Vice- 
Chancellor Mulock, Q.C., M.P., Rev. Prin- 
cipal Caven, Rev. Principal Sheraton, Rev. 
Chancellor Burwash, Prof. Primrose, Dr. Bain, 
Dr. Rae of Oshawa, Dr. L. McFarlane, Prof. 
Alfred Baker, Dr. McDonagh, Prof. R. A. 
Reeve, Dr. Amyot, Dr. Field, Dr. Crawford, Dr. 
Hill, Dr. McCollum, Dr. Cameron, Dr, Pyne, 
Dr. Adam Wright, Dr. Alexander, Dr. Sinclair, 
Dr. Parfitt, Dr. Shuttleworth, Mr, Guy Elliott, 
Dr. Armour, Dr. Langrili, Dr. Russell, super- 
intendent of the Hamilton Asylum, Dr, Smith 
of Hamilton, Dr. Taistle, Dr. O'Reilly, Dr. 
Spencer, Dr. G. A. Peters, Dr. Burnham, Dr, 
Dwyer and many others. 

Letters of regret were sent by the Governor- 
General, Sir Oliver Mowat, Hon. A. S. Hardy, 
Hon. William Harty, Rev. Father Teefy, Dr. 
John Hoskin, Mr. John Ross Robertson, Mr. 
Justice Falconbridge, Chancellor Boyd, Chief 
Justice Meredith, Mr. Justice Hagarty, Mayor 
Kennedy, Mr. Hugh Blain, Mr. George Gooder- 
ham, Mr. E. B. Osler, and Prof. Goldwin Smith. 

A pleasant incident was the reading by the 
secretary of a cablegram, Toronto Forever, 
sent by Drs. James McCallum, Maclaren, 
Bruce, Grant, Glassco, Taylor, Rykert and 
Harris, who are taking post graduate courses 
in London, England. 

The oflicers of the society deserve men- 
tion. Dr. J. E. Graham is honorary mem- 








Franklin [cConnel, 


Hon Sceretary 
ber; Mr. W. TT. McArthur is president ; 
Messrs. S. H. Westman and J, H,. Elliott 
are the first and second vice-presidents ; 
Mr. Frank McConnell is the indefatigable 


secretary and deserves special mention for his 
earnest and constant exertions in connection 
with the dinner, The other members of the 
committee are: Messrs. J. W. Jeffs and W, 
Thom cf the fourth year; Messrs. Rannie, 
Hooper and McCallum of the third ; Messrs, 
W. C. White, Ferris, Smith and Holmes of the 
first. At ten o'clock the president, Mr. W. T. 
McArthur, rose and on behalf of the faculty and 
students welcomed the guests who had honored 
them by their presence. He spoke of the social 
advantages of such occasions, It was a time 
characterized by freedom, good cheer end en- 
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Glove Suggestions 


Perri «’ Black Andonis, 4 large buttons, colored welts and 
stitching, hellotrope, gold and white 

Per.ine’ Black Su+de, 4 large pearl buttons, embroidered in 
roee, white and lavender 


When you buy 
Gloves buy the best. 
e 
Satisfactory Gloves 
| at 


Sbdet F d f 
Satisfactory Prices mg heat 


Send for our ///ustrated Catalague. 


R. SIMPSON 


Belfort Perrine’ (D ‘rby style), in mahogany shades, stitch d ia 
black, white and ee'f colors. 
Dent’s Fine French Kid, silk tinted, in black and colored, 4 


Ss. W. Cor. Queen and 
Yonge Sts., Toronto 
Store ie 170, 172, 174, 176, 178 Yonge #treet 


$1 25 
1.45 
1.40 
1.50 
1.75 


Entrance—Yonge St. 
Entrance—Queen St. W, 


and 3 Queen Street West 








joyment, sink denen Sheds ieee indie tha none valued it more highly than 
did the students who, for once, were permitted 
to give expression to their sentiments, Turn- 
ing to student life he urged strongly the need 
of greater attention to the social and physical 
training and roused the enthusiasm of the 
students when he said that before long the 
time-table would demand their presence at the 
gymnasium at nine o’clock in the morning, 
Continuing he said that the student of to-day 
worked too long hours (applause); that the 
coming student would do more work in less 
time, and concluded by asking all to be loyal 
and true to their alma mater, and expressing | 
the opinion that the University of Toronto 
would become in time the foremost among the 
educational institutions of the continent. His 
address throughout was eloquent and highly 
appreciated by the faculty and students, who 
applauded him frequently. 

After the toast of The Queen had been 
honored, Mr. S, H. Westman made a neat 
little speech and proposed Canada, His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor responding. His 
Honor isa very graceful and politic speaker, 
and he won the hearts of the student body. 
Dr. James H. Richardson also responded to 
this toast, and in calling upon him Mr. 
McArthur pointed out that in 1860 when the 
Prince of Wales was about to be welcomed 
here, it was Dr. Richardson who proposed the 
maple leaf as the emblem of native-born Cana- 
dians. 

The toast, Toronto University, was proposed 
by Mr. J. A. Rannie, and Vice-Chancellor 
Mulock arose amid great applause to respond. 
However, he had dampening news to tell, 
for he said that the prospect of getting a Park 
Hospital at present looked very slim. Dr. 
Baker also responded to the toast, and paid 
a well-merited compliment tothe Vice-Chan- 
cellor. 

The Faculty was proposed by Mr. 
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T. Kellam, 
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Jeffs and responded to by Dr. McPhedran, | 
The doctor got back at the speaker at Trinity 
Medical dinner of Jast week. There is always 
a certain amount of war at these annual din- 
ners, bearing out the French statement that 
John Bull always wants to fight after eating. 

The speech of the evening was made by Hon. 
G. W. Ross. who responded to the toast The 
Legislature, proposed by Mr. W. Ferris. He 
discussed the medical council, fees, and all 
those points in the existing system which are 
from time to time attacked, indicating that 
while some reforms are no doubt possible, yet, 
at present, the existing condition of things , 
cannot well be improved. However, he placed 
it as a personal obligation upon ali graduates 
that they should study the situation, consider 
all the objections raised by this one and that 
one, sothat proper reforms might not be de- 
layed when the need for them was realiz-d. 
The speech was marked by good sense and 
will prove beneficial. 

Next followed The Press, which was pro- 
posed by Mr. McCallum, and was responded to 
by Mr. E. E Sheppard, Mr. J. S. Willison, Mr. 
J. H. Woods and Mr. James A. Tucker, The 
last named gentleman, by the way, has ey 
resigned the editorship of Varsity and is suc- 
ceeded by Mr. J. Montgomery. | 

The toast of Osher Professions was proposed | 
by Dr, W. T. Graham in a neat speech. Mr, | 
Justice Rose responding for the law and Rev, | ar 
Chancellor Burwash for the clergy. ue | 

| 
| ° 








Associations was the next toast honored, Mr. 
E. T. Kellam proposing it, and Dr, Aikins, Dr. 
Ketchum and Dr, Smith replying. Next came 
the Toronto General and Victoria Hospitals, 
Mr. E. M. Hooper proposing it, and Dr. Lee, 
Dr. O'Reilly and Dr. Dwyer responding. Sister 
Institu'ions were then heartily honored, Mr. | 
Lambly replying for McGill, Mr. Mason for | 
Bishop’s, Mr. H-ager for Queen's, Mr. James 
for London, and Mr. Bearson for Trinity. Mr, ; 
W.C. White proposed Athietics, the response 
being by Messrs, Spence and Gillies. Mr, F, 
McNulty proposed The Graduates, Dr. Don 
Armour and Mr. McKay replying. To The 
Ladies, Mr. McNamara replied, Mr. Elliot pro- 





posing it,and Mr. A. H. Addy proposed the 
toast of The Freshmen, to which Mr. Craw- 
ford made response. This brought to an end a 
very pleasant dinner, 


The Judge and the Cyclist. 


The other day a jocular cyclist, well known 
in the Copenhagen sporting world, had to 
answer a summons for riding on the foot-path 
leading to Lyngby church. The judge thun- 
dered out the words, ‘* You have b2en cycling 
on the Lyngby church foot-path?” 

The cyclist nodded assent. 

‘** You will have to psy a fine of four kroner.” 

The accused took four coins out of his pocket 
and laid them on the bar. ‘‘ But tell me, your 
worship, have Prince Waldemar and Princess 
Marie permission to cycle on the path in ques- 
tion?” 

The judge rubbed his nose. 

“Um! No, certainly not, 
offence?” 

‘“ Yes, your worship, and my last,” answered 
the culprit. 

‘** Well, then, I will let you off with a caution 
this time.” 

Our cyclist gathered up his money, made his 
bow and walked off. But when he had got to 
the door, the judge called out to him : 

‘*Halloa, you there, did you actually see 
Prince Waldemar and Princess Marie riding 
on that path?” 

“I? No, your worship!” replied the cyclist 
with a twinkle in his eye, and was gone,— 
Handelstidningen. 
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Strange—Zum Donnerwetter, now you have 
cut my chin a second time. If you can’t shave 
better than that, you will lose all your cus- 
tomers pretty quick. 

Barber’s Apprentice—Not at all! I am not 
allowed to shave the regular customers yet I 
only shave strangers !—Fliegende Blatter. 





One Who 
‘Enjoys Whist 


knows the value of a good marker. We 
don’t qualify the statement when we say 
that the 
FOSTER WHIST WABRKE@ 

is the handsomest, most unique and most 
satisfactory marker yet made. It is fin- 
ished in Mahogany and Ebony with Ivory 
keys, and would make an acceptable gift to 
any man or woman who enjoys the game. 


Wim. Tyrrell & Co. 


sxors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell) 


12 King street West, Toronto 
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15 Days’ Sale 
Dress Goods 


Reliable goode, fashionable colores, cffsred 
at startling prices in order to clear this 
month. Ourchoice Pattern Dresses, regular 
selling price $1.50, actually being sold at 
Thc. a yard. A nice selection to choose 
trom if you come at once. This sale includes 
our Colored Silk Grenadine for evening 
wear. Special lines of Handkercblefa shown 
thie week in Silk, Lawn, Licen, &).—a great 
viriety for the holiday trade. 


H. A. STONE & CO., 





















212 Vonge St. 





Poultry 


for 
Christmas - “ee — ae 


—- Tons of It) 


W e shall offer the largest, best and cheap 
est stock of Turkeys and Geese ever seen in | 
any one store in Toronto. This will be a fine 
opportunity for large buyers, public institu- 

ons and employers, who intend giving away 

» charities, workmen, et 

FRUIT. —Very choice, sweet Florida Or 
anges, Apples, Figs, Dates, Nuts, Bananas, etc. 

VEGETABLES Everything in season, 
including Celery, Lettuce, Sp:naach, Cress, 
Caulitlowers, etc. 

FISH includes Restigouche Salmon, Hal- 
but, Cod, Haddocks, Flounders, White Fish, 
Salmon Trout, Smelts, etc. 

OYSTERS —Bulk Can and Shell, finest in 
the city. 

Call and inspect our stock. 

SIMPSON’S 


WHOLESALE AYD RETAIL MARKET 
’Phones 3445 & 4239 | 756 & 758 Yonge St. 








NIGHT. 





JOHN CATTO & 


SON 


HAVE OPENED THEIR 


NEW WAREHOUSE 


WITH 


High Class Dry Goods 


Complete 
Stock 


A 


KRSTABLISHRD 1864 


King Street 


Opposite the Post Office 








JAMES SCOTT & SON 


ARE SHOWING A LARGE 


RANGE OF 


CHOICE NOVELTIES SUITABLE FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


THEY ARE SUPERIOR QUALITIES AT MODERATE PRICES 
They include Down Quilts, Down Pillows, Tea Cosies, Curtains, Artistic Table Covers, Fur- 


niture Drapes, Damask Table Cloths and Napkins, 


Hem-stitched Linen Goods, Costume Lengths, 


Shawls of every kind, including Heavy Woven Wool, Knitted Wool, Knitted Silk, Imitation 
Shetland, etc. Traveling Wraps and Rugs, Linen, Silk and Cambric Handkerchiefs, both plain 
and fancy. Gloves of every kind, Men’s and Women’s Neckwear, Cashmere and Silk Mufflers, 
Ladies’ and Men’s Silk U mbrellas, and very many other lines far tco numerous to mention in 


detaii, 


Inspection Invited. 


BLACK DRESS SILKS ALWAYS A SPECIALTY, 


91-93 KING STREET EAST 








An Old Traveling Rug 


may be very similar to the proverbial singed « 
We make the cleaning 
Rugs and Carriage Rugs a special work. 
or become soiled through much use, bring it to us. 
into the old tints than would seem possible to the layman. 
Cleaning is needed, we will do our best to — you. 


it looks. 


away before you consult us. 


cat ; it may be better than 
and dyeing of Austrian Rugs, Traveling 
If the old rug has lost its color, 
We can get more life 
If Dyeing or 
Don’t put the rug 


‘A postal will bring our Catalogue and Price List. 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Cleaners and Dyers 


Telephones 3037, 3640, 1004 and 2143 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


TORONTO. 





The Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


--MODES-- 





122 King Street West 








Miss Holland 


The Fashionable Milliner, 
during the holidays, offering 
her beautiful stock of novel- 
ties at a genuine discount. 

Ladies would do well to 
note this sale. 


is, 


we="112 Yonge Street 


No. 10 Washington Avenue | 


Six Doors East 


Dressmaking ~ 


f Spadina Ar ue 


Miss [1. E. LAKEY 
formerly of 80 Gerrard Street 
East, begs to announce to her numer- 
ous customers that she has removed 
her Dressmaking establishment to 
the above address. 


Latest English, French and American 
Styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 


Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a 
‘specialty 


INSTRUCTION GIVEN IN. 


ART NEEDLE WORK 


Monday and Thursday Afternoons 
Also Thursday and Friday Mornings. 


MI4é8 FANNY PHILP, 23 Wilton Crescent, 


Evening 
...Dresses 


We will, as is our cust tom, guarantee 
perfect satisfaction to ladies favoring 
us with their orders. 


Toronto 





eS 


The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


—- s Roses can be safely shipped by 


mailor express to any part of Ontario o1 
Orders to be sent by express 


Quebec. 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 


direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention _Prices 
A& civen on application. Nearly 
M 20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. West 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 


The Crompton 
Corset Co. 





Manufacturers of... 


Superior § = nian 
666 CORALINE 
Corsets QEBEH 


Hygiene weaeens 


Children, ioe and Ladies 
© Sondind Dey Bone > 


| Uy szee ALLED in quality or price. The steel is of extra 
| 





quality, non-corrosive, metal tipped, securely stitched 
and fastened In a covering of superior sateen, 


Can be relied on not to stain, cut through at the ends or 
| become detached. 


Standard Dress Bones are put up in lengths 6 to 16 
nches, also in seta. 


Toey are recommended by leading dressmakers. 


€ Pas libieasteAbec a 








What f tiv for Xmas Presents 


HAIR ORNAMENTS § 


Are some of the most euit- 
abie and most appreciated 
Xmas gifts which could be 
made to a lady. We have 
lovely Fancy Pine and Combs 
in Real Ax ber, Real Steel, 
Ral Tortoise shel, Real 
Jat, at prices which no 
other house can ¢ ff +r. 


PERFUWERY FOR 
XMAS PRESENTS 


‘ We are known to carry 
c> the beet of Perfumes and 
x Tollet Articles in the city. 
We have a carefully selected 
stock of fine Extracts for 





x Ya S\ 
Handkerchi f3, in pretty bot‘les and boxes, and cannot be 
bought cheaper at any other place. 

TOILET ARTICLES 


We have pretty Fancy Bottles, for the Toilet Table. Real 
Ivory Back Hair Brushes, which is something real nice and 


good. Military Brushes in cases, for gent''mn. Pretty 
Atomizers Sachets for gloves and handkerchiefs, hand 
painted. Prices very moderate. 


HAIR GOODS FOR \ WAS PRESENTS 
For ladies weartng hair for conv :nience, atyle or neces- 
sity, pretty fashionable Fringes ani Chignone—tne most 
fashionable Coiffure of to day. Fine all-!ong-hair Switches 
in great choice 
Mall orders from the country will receive our best and 
prompt attention. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
Telephone 2438 
441 Vonge @& 1 Cariten Sts., Toronto, Canada 


PEMBER'S 22" 


127 Yonge S¢. 
Fashionable Hairdreas- 
ing for balle, weddings, 
theaters, photos, eto. 

Ladies should make 
their appointments 
early and avoid crowd- 
ing and disyppoint- 
ment. Fancy hair Or- 
Daments in gold, sil- 
ver, red tortoise-shell, 
real amber, cut steel, 
handsome and odd de- 
signe. Ohbignons, the 
most convenient and 
fashionable hair dress 
for ladies, prices from 





$5 to $16. Hair goode 
of every description 
ae Fi inges, Bangs, Waves, 





Wize and Switches, 

, PEMBER'S Hair and 
Perfiv ery Store, 127 
Yonge Street. 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One 
example? If so, what do we find except 
that the modern temple, like the City Temple 
of London, Eng., is being made the bartering 
place of unspiritual things and the resort of 
those whose business is not more gentle nor less 


profitable than that of the money-lender ? 


* 
* * 

Apropos of this somewhat disturbing topic, 
I venture to ask—with fear and trembling of 
course—is there not, looking at it from the 
Apostolic standpoint, a good deal of “ boodling” 
going on in the churches? Iam tortured into 
touching this rather startling topic by the fact 
that it is timely and the very free use that the 
preachers have made of the recent ‘‘ washing 
of pay dirt” by the Investigation. When the 
gentlemen of the pulpit venture to refer to 
hireling aldermen as ‘‘ the vermin around the 
City Hall,” “traitors,” etc., I should not be 
thought over-bold if I ask what is ‘‘ boodling 
anyhow? Is it not accepting money that 
should not be accepted? Is not the church a 
‘‘boodler” that accepts an exemption from 
taxation that should not be accepted? For 
instance, if a man living on Jarvis street ob- 
jected when acompany was anxious to asphalt 
it, and the company found it was necessary to 
pay him enough money to cover his share of 
the cost of the work in order to get his signa- 
ture tothe petition required by law, would 
that be “boodling?” Certainly, and if he 
accepted it, both those who paid it and the 
man who accepted it would be ‘**boodlers. 
The Government of this province finds it neces- 
sary to continue religious exemptions from 
taxation in order to obtain church support ; 
*exemptions are obviously a tax for religious 
purposes and admittedly wrong in the ethics 
of all Protestants. Yet all Protestant and 
Catholic churches in Toronto, with the exception 
of the Jarvis street Bap*ist church, accept this 
bribe, profit by this departure from principle, 
take the dirty pieces of silver and yet echoon 
Sunday with diatribes against “ boodlers.”’ 


Bah! 


* -e# 

Oh, you say, itis accepted fora good purpose ! 
Money was taken by aldermen to introduce a 
street railway line on Broadway, New York, a 
work so necessary to public convenience that 
even after “ boodling” was discovered no man 
moved to have the line removed. Did that 
make “ boodling” right or save Jake Sharp, 
the promoter, from Sing Sing, where he and a 
number of the bribed aldermen were sent? 
No, not at all; and the churches can put this 
in their pews and think it out. 


.- 
* * 


How can clergymen expect aldermen to en- 
gage in tasks which at least destroy their 
leisure and make them public servants for six 
days out of the week, without payment? It 
the task of serving God and preaching the 
Gospel of His Son is not of such transcendent 
importance that the time and attention of the 
Best Men can be given to it without salary 
or emolument, then why expect the man who 
simply serves the public and toils, not with souls, 
but sewers, to volunteer his time? I am tired 
of this hifalutin tone in the pulpit, accom- 
panied as it is by such extraordinarily carnal 
conduct in temporal affairs, and J] ask if we 
have not aright to remonstrate. 

Pa 

Where does the whole system of boodling 
find its nursery? Is it mot in the warmth, 
prosperity and popularity of those surround. 
ings which make it respectable? Where 
is this? Is it in the theater and saloon, the 
dive or the dance hall, as certain preachers 
would have us believe? Hardly! These are 
the outgrowths of our social system, not the 
social system itself! If the churches filled the 
unlimited sphere they were designed to fill, 
these would not exist. If the adherents of 
churches did not encourage, if not propagate, 
the men who are elected to betray public con- 
fidence, the absolutely reckless element would 
never send a representative to the Council or 
to Parliament. As a matter of fact, religious 
organizations, far more than the oft-condemned 
‘secret societies” and lodges, lend themselves, 
innocently no doubt, to the intrigues of the in- 
competent, the unworthy and even the vicious. 
I am not decrying the usefulness of the 
churches, for I have for them the profoundest 
respect when they mind their own spiritual 
business, noramI trying to excuse the fools 
and rascals who have shipwrecked themselves 
trying to play a double part with unspeak 
able villainy as their object. In an article like 
this no one has aright to accuse me of infidel- 
ity, of which I was never guilty, norof sym- 
pathy with boodlers that I never felt. Iam 
after the facts, and where they lead I am will- 
ing to go. 


. 
- ¢« 


It should not be forgotten that there is more 
than one kind of “ boodling.” All the robbers 
are not in public cflice nor out of the churches, 
This being true, why should church indignation 
eenter itself on public offenders or fail to 
chastise the smug and sleek contributor to its 
funds? Is not the air of formalism, pretension 
and enforced hypocrisy chargeable with much 
of the insincerity and double dealing of our 
public servants? Don. 





Money Matters. 





Regarding debenture stocks, I have heard, in 
a quiet way, through communications made by 
private investors, who are apparently genuine, 
that the suggestion thrown out last week with 
regard to asking for impartial information 
without commission has been received with 
much acceptance, and, as a proof of what I 
have previously said with regard to the advan- 
-_— to be taken by municipalities and counties, 
it is really astonishing how this stock has been 
thrown on the market. 

The city of Berlin is now issuing $10 000 de- 
benture stock bearing 5 per cent. interest per 
annum, repayabie in 350 years in annua! instal- 
ments, and this is for sewer purposes. The 
city also issues $12 000 bonds, bearing interest 
at 44 per cent. per annum, repayable in 
20 years by annual instalments, and _ this 
money is wanted for paving purposes. Any- 

ue who knows this city will admit that 
«% is one of the liveliest of the cities 
in the West. It has a good many manu- 
facturies for buttons, for tanning, and has the 
largest shirt factory in Canada, besides having, 
within two miler, street railway connection 
with Waterloo. Tne assessed valuation of real 
and personal property is $2.757,840, bonded in- 
debtedness $84 825 and the popuiation is about 
8.000. Not only is the manufacturing interest 
energetic and enterprising, but the support 





from the surrounding farming country is some- 
what phenomenal. Anyone who happens to 
be there on Saturday morning when the farmers 
come in, will find the market open at seven 
o'clock and closed at eights o’clock. Then the 
stores are crowded and by eleven o'clock the 
farmers have spent all the money they want to 
spend and are off again to their farms, 

The town of Chatham issues $10,018 bonds, 
bearing interest at 44 per cent. per annum, re- 
payable in 21 years annual instalments. This 
is for the consolidation of their debt. Itis a 
thriving town, has several good industries, 
and among others has the largest wagon fac- 
tory in the Dominion. The assessed valuation 
of real and personal property is $3,500,000 and 
the public debt $310,000. The rate of taxation 
is 1.02. Has daily communication with Detroit 
and Windsor, and has a population of 9,000. 

The county of Elgin issues bonds for $15,000 
bearing interest at 5 per cent. per annum, pay- 
able in ten annual instalments, and this is to 
build a bridge. 

Investors can judge for themselves as to the 
reasonableness for these loans, 

C. P. R. stock is weakening in spite of a 
reported increase of $2,000 for the week ending 
December 7, as compared with the correspond- 
ing week of last year. No one apparently seems 
to know the reason of it. 

G.T. R. earnings for the week ending De- 
cember 8, show an increase of $7,270 over the 
corresponding week of last year. As there are 
no transactions in that stock done here, it is 
hardly necessary to meke reference to the 
price. The price of this stock is not always 
cabled from London, Eng., like that of the 
C.P.R. stock, because the information comes 
through New York, and apparently New York 
has no interest in the G.T.R. 

The Toronto Street Railway earnings show 
an increase for the year of 10 per cent. $55 are 
bid and not accepted, 

Montreal Street Railway Stock is strong, be- 
cause of their good earnings. 

Montreal Gas stock is also strong, b2cause of 
the expectation that a good arrangement will 
be made with the city. 

There has been an attempt made to boom 
some of the Loan Companies’ stock here, and I 
would advise our readers to be very cautious 
in any investments they might wish to make 
in this kind of stock. The reason is not far to 
seek. If a properly authorized investigation 
were made, perhaps it would be found that 
some of our Loan Companies have been put- 
ting down the valueof their assets with regard 
to real estate the same, or nearly the same, as 
they have been for the last few years, carrying 
them over and, according to some cynical 
critics, they have been paying dividend out of 
capital. I happen to know that some of our 
Loan Companies would be very glad to dispose 
of some of the real estate for the value of the 
first mortgage, so that they might be able 
to have a double security for their assets, 


but that real estate to-day could not 
be sold for the value of the _ first 
mortgage, because the unfortunate buyer 


would lose by paying the interest and the 
taxes. Another thing is this, they have taken 
judgments against men by which they hope to 
benefit some day, if ever the defendant should 
be worth anything, but the defendant will take 
good care to protect himself and his family 
against any execution. What is wanted now 
by all right-thinking men is that the Loan Com- 
panies should compromise and be done with 
it, and until that is done I am very much 
afraid there will be no chance of any improve- 
ment in the real estate market, and certainly 
no chance of improvement for the satisfaction 
of judgments, and let it not be forgotten for the 
purpose of placing Loan Companies in a healthy 
condition, so that investors may know exactly 
the value of their stock. 

Bank stocks are heavy, as I reported last 
week would likely be, because there is no out- 
let for the money they have lying in their 
vaults, 

Although I handled the Ontario Bank 
severely, but justly, some weeks ago, I was 
sorry to see that Meredith & O’Brien of Mont- 
real have been trying to run down this bank, 
It is not fairto hit a man whenheis down, 
and this aphorism applies in this way, that al- 
though we may talk down a bank in prosper- 
ous times, because we can afford to, there is no 
necessity to run down a bank in Canada just 
now when we are in the very depths of 
despair. With the exception of the Com- 
mercial Bank of Manitoba, which was only a 
local concern and had only a small local influ- 
ence, there has been no bank failure in Canada 
since the fraudulent Central Bank failed, and 
we have stood through the natural influences 
of the crisis in the States without any bank 
failure. Still, however, bankers have them- 
selves to blame in a great measure for these 
rumors because strong banks would like the 
money, that should come naturally to them in 
the way of deposits, which are diverted to other 
channels because they are unable to utilize 
them, 

This Newfoundland catastrophe, which seems 
to have agitated the minds of some nervous 
individuals, was not unexpected, and it does 
not affect Canada in any way whatever, because 
the connection between Newfoundland and 
Canada lies between the chief houses in New- 
foundland and their agentsin Canada. Now 
these agents, as a rule, pay cash for flour, 
molasses and other produce sent to them. 
There is more connection with the States 
than with Canada and this has given rise to the 
belief that Newfoundland would prefer an- 
nexation with the States, This does not lie 
within the region of this article and, there- 
fore, we leave it alone, but in passing I may 
say that even along the Gaspe coast there is 
more business done with Jersey State than 
people would think, and when there were 
some heavy failures in the fishing line 
there some years ago the New Jersey 
Bank had to fail. It may be asked 
why. Well just this — that they could 
not realize because, although the fishing 
people along the whole coast, as well as 
in Newfoundland, are very much in a state of 
serfdom, yet they just helped themselves to 
the assets of the big firm that failed, and who 
can blame them? Ali those fishermen are sup- 
posed to be partners in the annual ventures, 
and, although they are kept comfortably well 
with regard to food and clothing, yet the large 
companies get the dollars and the fishermen 
the cents. Esau, 





Social and Personal. 


| Miss Mary Drayton is on a visit to Mrs. 
Burnham at Port Hope, where she is enjoying 
herself immensely. 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron returned from 
Chicago last week. Her mother, Mrs, Lyon, 
who was quite ill, is, I am glad to say, very 
much better. 


Mr. and Mrs. Clinch have left the Arlington 


for their new home on St. George street. 
* 


Commodore and Mrs. Boswell are settled in 
their house on Spadina road, 


Mr. and Mrs. Kay and family, who have been 
for some time abroad, have taken a house on 
St. George street for the winter. 


- 
A quintette of bachelors have settled in the 
old Mackenzie homestead, recently occupied 
by Commodore and Mrs. Boswell. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Grace celebrated the fifth 
anniversary of their wedding last week. 
* 


A very large and delightful tea was given by 
a popular lady on John street last Saturday, at 
which crowds of congenial people were present. 
The murky afternoons of rain which some- 
times comein winter throw into lovely con- 














audience. 
and introduced the speakers and performers in 
the able way that is characteristic of him, 
The president of the society, Mr. Leighton Y. 
McCarthy, gave his inaugural address in a 


trast the warmth and brightness of a success- 
ful tea, Guests hurry in half congealed, and 
linger, loth to leave the cosy corners where 
familiar faces and pretty smiles are to be seen. 


From hostess to youngest maiden, coaxing one 
with bon-bons and salted almonds, a spirit of 


kind and genial welcome pervaded this particu- 
lar tea, and consequently everyone enjoyed it. 


Mrs. Ross Robertson received an immense 
number of friends on Monday afternoon ata 


tea. Her house, which is 
all ordinary affairs, was 
smart women 
men, and plenty of enjoyment 
the result. The darker the clouds gath- 
ered outside, the brighter seemed the hand- 


spacious for 
packed with 


some salons, and laughter, jest and greeting 


resounded on all sides, Mrs, Robertson wore 
silver gray and brocade and was coiffee in a 
most becoming fashion. Mr. J. S. Robertson, 


who returned from Europe this day week, was 


a very right-hand man on this occasion and 
This 


never allowed a guest to lack attention. 
tea was thoughtfully given on the reception 


day most usual in the neighborhood, which 
practice, I am rejoiced to notice, is being fol- 


lowed by many kind hostesses. Mrs. Hamilton 


Merritt’s Friday reception is another instance 
this week of the same consideration for society 


people who have many calls to make. 


Mrs. Walter Barwick returned a fortnight 


ago from England, leaving her mother, Mrs. 
Atkinson with her young grand-daughter, 
who is being educated in the Motherland, 


Mr. and Mrs. Crane have taken Mr. J. G. 
Scott’s house on Sherbourne street during the 
continued absence of Mrs. Scott on the Con- 
tinent, 


Victoria University was en fete last Friday 
and was thronged with guests ; students, male 
and female, professors and their ladies, parsons, 
doctors, lawyers and a few of society's butter- 
flies loitered and chatted in the im- 
mense corridors, tete-a-teted in the class- 
rooms or sipped coffee and lemonade and dis- 
cussed ices in the refreshment-room down- 
stairs, The Victorians cannot have much 
influence with the clerk of the weather, or else 
are indifferent to the latter, for really they do 
secure the most awful specimens of it for their 
conversazione night. Who can forget that 
wonderful evening iast year when the 
city was clad in a coat of ice, the cars struck, 
and the trees fell by dozens! On Friday it was 
only rain, however, and a meanly searching 
east wind, and it might as well have been May 
moonlight for all the difference it made to 
Victoria’s guests. They were on hand in 
hundreds, as bright and sweet and merry a 
crowd as ever trod the halls of learning. 
Chancellor and Mrs, Burwash received the 
guests, after which an excellent concert was 
offered for their amusement in the college 
chapel. A ‘‘promenade” was afterwards 
given by the Italian orchestra, reinforced by 
some wind instruineuts which were positively 
deafening. The refreshments were nicely 
served ; in fact, Iam glad to remark the great 
improvement at college affairs in this particu- 


lar. 7 


The Misses Hedley gave a pretty tea last 
week toa number of young people, 
* 


I hear Mrs. Coopitea has taken a furnished 
house on St. George street. Many kind en- 
quiries are made for heron whom the mantle 
of grief rests so heavily. 

* 

Mr. Frank Benjamin sailed for England last 
week. Mr. J. Enoch Thompson, who returned 
to Toronto on Saturday last, wished him bon 


voyage from New York. 
* 


Mr. Ernest Thompson is studying color in 
the Julien Academy in Paris just now. 
- 


King Solomon Lodge, A. F. & A. M., give an 
At Home on Wednesday next in the lodge- 
rooms on Toronto street. Itis a far climb to 
these cosy parlors, but a lovely evening always 


repays the climbers. 
e 


Cards are out for a dance to be given by Mrs, 
Nicol Kingsmill at the Arlington on Friday, 
December 28. 


* 
The engagement of Miss Mariana Chadwick 
and Mr. J. Grayson Smith has been announced. 


Rev. Arthur Baldwin entertained a party of 
friends at dinner on Thursday. 


Mrs, T, Eaton gave a thimble tea for her 
daughter, Mrs. Burnside, who is home on a 
visit, on Wednesday afternoon, 

a 


Mrs. Boyce Thompson gave a charming tea 
on Friday. 


Mr. and Mrs. W.H. Bestty gave another large 
dinner party on Wednesday evening. I hear 
Miss Beatty will give a progressive euchre on 
Monday evening. 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron gave a dinner on 
Friday of last week. I have heard arumor of 
the return of Mrs, Eber Ward, for a long stay 
in Canada, which hosts of friends will hope 
may be verified speedily. 

= 


Dr. and Mrs, Ross entertained at dinner on 
Monday evening. 


The Earl and Countess of Aberdeen are stay- 
ing in Sir John Abbott’s mansion during their 
visit to Montreal, where they will remain 
until January. 


Mrs, Tait of Montreal spent a few days in 
town with her mother, Mrs, Cockburn, last 
week. During her visit she was busy with che 
selection of rich and pretty furnishings for her 
house, which she is kind enough to think are 
best secured in Toronto. 


The engagement of Mr. W. Howard Chand- 
ler and Miss Jennie L, Massey, grand-daugh- 
ter of Mr. H. A. Massey, is announced, 


An affair of much brilliancy was held at 
Osgoode Hall on Friday evening last, when the 
annual open debate of the Osgoode Legal and 
Literary Society took place before a fashionable 
Mr. Justice Rose occupied the chair 








and a goodly number of 
was 
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manner that showed him to be aready spaaker. 
Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamilton, an old-time To- 
ronto favorite, delighted the audience with 
several vocal numbers, while no greater praise 
could be given Mr. W. E, Rundle than to say 
that he was in his usual beautiful voice in the 


selections with which he honored the society. 


A feature of the evening was the debut of a 
new Toronto elocutionist in the person of Miss 
Constance Falls, who captivated all by her 
charming rendition of Tennyson’s Lady Clare. 
Miss Falls, who has been studying under Prof, 
Mounteer of this city for some years, is a 
daughter of the late William Hugh Falls of 
Ottawa, She has a charming stage appear- 
ance and all those who heard her on Friday 
were of the opinion that she has a future. 

Mrs. T. Fred Webb of Inglewood is the guest 
of Mrs. Thomas Webb of Maplehurst, Brighton. 

* 


I am sorry to hear of the severe illness of 
Mrs. Young, sister of Mrs. Ince, This lady 
has been long an invalid, but her illness has 
taken a grave turn, causing her friends very 
great apprehension. 


7. 
Mrs. Woodward, Miss Walker’s bright and 
lovely New York visitor, returned home last 


week. 
* 


The sympathies of hosts of friends are with 
Mrs. Herbert Robinson in the sorrow which 
has come into her bright home in the sudden 
and serious illness of her husband. 

* 

It will be pleasant news to many people to 
know that Mrs, and the Misses Coldham of 
Toledo have come to Toronto, accompanied by 
Mrs. Coldham’s married daughter, Mrs. Sy- 
dam, Mr. Sydam and family. I hear they are 
looking for a house on the west side. 

- 
Mrs. Orr of Bloor street entertained on Wed- 


nesday evening. 
* 


The Misses Carty gave a young ladies’ 
luncheon yesterday. I believe the guests 
numbered twelve, and much admiration was 
evoked by the charming changes in decoration, 
ete., which have been accomplished in Miss 
Carty’s residence during the past season. 

e 


Lady Galt gave an afternoon on Friday of 
last week, 


Mr. and Mrs, Mortimer Clark gave a large 
dinner party on the evening of Dacember 7. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Massey entertained the 
choir of the Central Methodist church on T ues- 
day in a very hospitable and charming man- 


ner, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Coulson gave a large 
dinner party on Monday evening. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, George Hingston Cotter Horni- | 


brook, whose elegant nuptials attracted so 


much attention recently, spent afew days of | 


their wedding tour with Mrs, Evelyn Denison 
last week. Mr. and Mrs. Hornibrook will 
reside in Windsor, where Mr. Hornibrook is a 
bank official. 


e 
The French Club meets this evening at the 
home of Mrs. Kemp, 119 Wellesley crescent. 
Several new members have been admitted 
whose presence adds much to the ensemble of 
the club, : 


Mrs. Bickford, with Mrs, Norton and Mr. H. 
C. Bickford, sailed on Saturday last on the 
Umbria. Mrs. Bickford proposes to spend 
some time at Gore Vale. Mrs. Norton’s visit 
will be a short one, as she is going back with 
her brother, who is studying for Sandhurst, in 
February. 

By an unfortunate oversight the name of 
Miss Gracie Reeve of Church street was omit- 
ted from the list of little girls (as published in 
the Children’s Aid Society’s third anuual re- 
port, which has been issued) who worked so 
hard and so successfully for the bazaar given 
at the residence of Mrs. A, J. R. Snow, Sher- 
bourne street, last winter. The secretary de- 
sires in this way to make amends for the 
omission. 


. 

The reception given at St. George’s Hall by 
Mrs. Robert Baldwin and the ladies of Grace 
Hospital was very pleasant, but many were 
prevented from attending by the downpour of 
rain. 


The reception at Government House was not 
held this week, out of respect for the death of 


Sir John Thompson, who was a ciose personal 


friend of His Honor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick. 


* 
A couple of small teas were given on 
Wednesday, and that they were not totally 


wrecked by the downpour of rain shows the 
popularity of the hostesses concerned. 





Dessert Knives and Forks 
Fish Knives and Forks. 
Game Knives and Forks . | 
Carving Knives and Forks 
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TABLE CUTLERY — 


Paris Kid ‘Glove Store 


SPRCIAL 


XMAS SALE 


Our regular $1 oo Kid Gloves for 50c. 

A special line in the “NrEw Cur THump,” 
all colors, large pearl buttons and fancy 
stitching, $1.09. 

Evening Gloves in all the newest shades. 

Fur Lined Gloves, Wool and Chamois 
Lined Gloves, Children’s Kid Miits, Ladies’ 
Knitted Silk Mitts. 

Our Stock is New and well assorted, and 
we are Reduciug our Prices for Xmas trade. 








In our Dressmaking Department we are 
giving special discounts on Evening Dresses, 
Opera Mantles and Pretty House Gowns for 
Xmas presents, and will make them on the 
shortest notice. 


Millinery below cost for the next two weeks. 


WM. STITT & 60. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





DINNER 


_ SETS. 


$90.00 Se’s Reduced to $60.00 
$75 00 “6 ss 


** $50.00 
** $40 00 
** $35.00 


$60.00 *‘ os 
$55.00 ‘* sis 


Above are genuine reductions. 


This sale will be discon- 
tinued after December 15. 


Wales «s 


Pantechnetheca 


116 YONGE STREET 








ELLIS’ XMAS GIFTS 


Toronto’s Leading Diamond House 


Established 58 years 
—Diamonds 
Hundreds-2x« 
—Silverware 
(| f Hi { —Leather Goods 


—Watches 

—Clocks 
' For Christmas Gift makers 
are mentioned in our little Christ- 
mas book, entitled ‘ Christmas 
Greetings,” Which we mail free 
to anyone anywhere on request. 
We fill hundreds of requests for 
the little book every day, and we 
promptly reply with the fullest 
particulars of every inquiry. 
Years of experience have made 
our mail order department a 
model of convenience for out-of- 
town Christmas buyers. 


oe 
9 the 
J. E. Ellis Co. 
Jewelers 


Incorporated —Capital $100,000 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 





SUITABLE For 
CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS 


CUTLERY CABINETS AT $80 to $700 EACH 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


PARRY \WEBB’S = = 


The Largest 


Catering Establishment 


au Canada 


HARRY WHBB 


TORONTO 








IRIS TMAS 
GAIKES erin: gat, 


mond icing and handsomely decorated, 
shipped by express to all parts of the Do- 
minion. Five pounds and upwards, price 
40 per pound. 


- “TORONTO 
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urch’s Auto=Voce School... 


STAMMERING 


ESTABLISHED 1890 





FOR THE CURE OF 





Toronto Canada 


NO FEES REQUIRED IN ADVANCE 


| We Ask... 
No Advance Fee 


Having the fullest confidence in the Auto Voce Sys- 
tem, we ask no fees in advance. Fees are payable at 
the close of the training course, provided entire satis- 
faction has been given. 

The Auto-Voce School is the first institute ventur- 
ing a like proposal. 

















Church’ s—_—_s— 


Auto-Voce System 


--EXCLUDES ALL... 


We Have — 


Conquered... 


That which has baffled human skill for centuries, 
and in presenting So-called Miracles 
Instantaneous Transformation 


Mechanical Appliances 


Church’s Auto-Voce System 


Experiments Tricks of the Trade 

| to the innumerable host of stammerers in the civilized Hypnotism Faith Cures 
| world we do so with a confidence resulting from a Magnetism 

| practical test of its merits in Artifice 


nl iris bass 


SWS He ht LS SONAR, SEER RDA oa A ce cadets lps tad lili i chin asia dea AM ii savin 


ne NTO ia at a Na te i kh 
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Drugs, or 


Over Two Hundred Cases SURGICAL OPERATIONS 


since 1890, when the system was first introduced. 
Church’s Auto-Voce System will effect a satisfactory 

Strictly Educational in Character, the Auto- 
Voce System restores the voice to its normal condition 
and strengthens the 


Cure in Each and Every Case 


Physical, Mental and Moral 


wherein its demands are complied with, and under 
which conditions there 


organisms. Conducted on a gradual basis, it is 


Has Not Been One Failure 
Productive of the Highest 
=" Possible Results 


For proof leading toa successful contradiction of the 
above statement we are prepared to pay 


$5,000 IN CASH 





in each and every case, having met the requirements. 


S. T. Church, Founder and Principal. 











Four Years’ 
Successful Record 


Has placed Church's Auto-Voce School among 
the best institutions of the city, in which 


IT IS PERMANENTLY LOCATED 


To Say That... 
We Have——_ 
No Successful Rival 


While expressing the truth in the premises, is by no means gratifying 
to us personally, considering the fact that 


Over 25,000 Stammerers 


may be found on the American Continent. 

The testimony of a large number of stammerers, having sought 
many times elsewhere for their liberty and to no avail, subsequently 
entering the Auto-Voce School with satisfactory results, justifies our 
claim for the above-named distinction. 


STAMMERING 


Voce System. 


A Permanent | 
Gure Guaranteed © 


In every case where the student completes pro- 
perly the perfected Graded Course and complies 


with the instructions given. 
and has also extended its good reputation to 


many foreign lands, including New Zealand, 
Australia, England, Ireland, Scotland, Germany 
and the United States. 


OVER 200 GRADUATES 


under the Auto-Voce System. 
Our Special Department for defective 
voices in children is open and in_ successful 


Full information sent, post paid, includ ceaiaiton. 


ing “ Zhe Stammerer,” “Interviews with Stu- 
dents,” * Opinions of the Press,” and comments 
by LEADING BuSINESS AND PROFESSIONAL MEN. 


In English, German and French 


successfully relieved under the Auto- In attending the Auto-Voce School stu- 


dents have the advantage of home influences. 








ADDRESS ALL CORRESPONDENCE TO 


CHURCH’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL 


TORONTO, Canada 
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INTO THEIR OWN TRAP 


An Australian Bush Story 


Written for Saturday Night by C. T. LONGLEY TAYLOR, 


Private Secretary (o and late sole companion of Mr. Guy Boothoy on bis journey across Australia, from the Gulf cf Oar- 


pextaria on the north to St. Vincent's Guif in the south, the journey taking a year and a month to accomplish. 


For the benefit of the uninitiated, before | to year’s end, livein such a place. And yet 
opening my story I must give a short account 
of how an Australian bush grog shanty is 
carried on. 

Asarule it isa rough log hut containing a 
bar, a kitchen, and possibly what the landlord 
is pleased to term a bedroom ortwo. Behind 


the kitchen one finds a huge wood-pile for 


on the neighboring stations, it is ascene of 
great activity. 


the proprietor and the other named Jack 


burning and cooking purposes, and some few | Jack.” 
yards away, on one side or other of the bar, ‘*Well, I dunno but’e ought to ‘ave been 
the ‘‘dead house,” or private lock-up. In | ere afore this,” said Jack with a discontented 
many cases there is a small cemetery attached | yawn. 


‘“* What're yer growlin’ about now?” asked 
his companion. ‘’E’s comin’ all right, Can't 
yer see that there dust on therise?” And he 
pointed toa little puft of dust far away on the 
horizon. 
“Yes!” said the Sundowner, following with 
his eyes the direction indicated, ‘* that must be 
‘im, No one else would be travelin’ at that 
pace. I wonder if ‘e's managed to fix it?” 
**In course ’e’as, yer bloomin’ idiot. D'’yer 
think Bill Spreight’s such a durned fool as you? 
You bet your life that within twenty-four 
hours old Tom Sykes is ’ere, and it won't be 
my fault if ’e don’t stay!” 
**But ’ow about that drunken cove in the 
dead-’ouse? ’E may give us a bit o’ trouble.” 
‘* Well,” said the landlord, with a look of 
utter scorn, ‘I did think as ‘ow you ‘ad more 
savey thanthat. Why, it’ll be just into our 
‘ands. We can put the whole job on to‘im and 
who's to be any the wiser?” 

The Sundowner whistled to show his appre- 
ciation. 


where those are buricd who die under the 
effect of the vile liquors supplied them, I have 
known these cemeteries to contain as many as 
a dozen graves; and it has always struck me 
that they must surely be held out as a sort of 
advertisement to the place, for they are invari- 
ably situated in full view of the shanty itself. 

Who may know the histories of the foor 
fellows who thus end their days? for as far as 
her inhabitants are concerned Australia is 
indeed a home of mystery. Well do I remem- 
ber one case of aman dying at one of these 
hells on earth. In days gone by he had held a 
commission in one of our crack English cavalry 
regiments, but, having fallen from the social 
ladder, he came out to Australia and from that 
time he sank lower and lower until for years 

* he lived among the Blacks. 

The boss, or landlord, has in all probability 
been employed on one of the neighboring 
stations, and having saved a few pounds he 
thinks fit to marry, and having married he 
seeks what he reckons a fitting occupation for 
himself and wife. There are a few exceptions, By this time the puff of dust had developed 
but as arule a lower class of blackguards do | into a horseman who came riding towards 
not exist—human leeches who live upon their | them at full gallop. As he neared the hotel he 
fellow-men, taking every advantage of the | slackened off until finally he pulled up before 
bushman’s generosity and pouring their vile | the veranda and, with a nod to each man, dis- 
concoctions down his throat. The drinks are | mounted. Evidently he was the person they 
generally manufactured on the premises, and | expected, for they rushed forward questioning 
kerosine and tobacco juice form an important | him eagerly as to what news he brought. 
itcm in them. | ‘*Did yer manage it?” asked the Sundowner 

To illustrate what I mean, we will say that; as he lent a hand to undo the girths of the 
Jack Thomas has been working at Thurka | horse. 

Station for the past eighteen months and is ‘* Yes!” said the man, “ and ‘e’ll be’ere to- 
now on his way down country fora spell. His | morrow.” 

track takes him past the Thurka /iofe/ and he ‘“*And ‘’ow about the stuff, Bill—is it all in 
thinks, just to be sociable and to show there's one cheque?” 

no ill-feeling, he will goin and have one liquor; ‘No,it ain't! But for Gawd’s sake give us 
with old Bill, the landlord—only one, and then | adrop of some ‘at to drink—I’'m d—d near 
proceed on his way again. Tying his horses | famishin’—and then I'll tell yer all about it!” 
up to the rail outside, he makes his way; When the horse had been turned loose all 
to the bar with perhaps some fifty or sixty | three men adjourned to the bar and, after 
pounds in his pocket. satisfying his thirst, Mr. Bill Spreight com- 

Old Bill, who knows full well that he must | menced as follows: 
have a considerable sum of money on him, is * Well, I got up to Nockamindah yesterday 
most effusive in his greetings and ‘didn’t | and loafed about all mornin’ gammonin’ that I 
think as ‘ow Jack Thomas would go past with- | wanted a job. I couldn’t see old Tom Sykes 
out comin’ in to ‘ave a drink for the sake of old | | nowheres and they told me ’e was over at the 
times!” | woolshed. But in the afternoon ’e comes back 

Then he has another with old Bill. Someone | andI seen’im starting to doa bit o’ washin’, 
else comes in and shouts. Jack Thomas re- | soI kindo’ makes up to'im and lends’im a 
turns it and old Bill shouts again, until at |’and. EE was in great form and told me as ’ow 
length all his good resolutions are cast to the | ’e weren’t goin’ to blow ‘is stuffat any shanty 
wind, and instead of going downto Brisbane | this time, but was goin’ right down to Brisbane 
as he first intended, he determines to stay and | for’is spree. We worked away together at one 
have his spree at the Thurka hotel. thing and another, yarnin’ all the time till, 

“ Yes, certainly. Bill will take ‘is cheque | maybe about four o'clock, the boss sends out 
and let ‘im know when it is done.” | for’im to settle up. 

So, with three or four more wretched loafers, | ‘‘ You bet I were ready for it. I knew ‘e 
he starts his drinking orgie. For a while he is | must get ‘is cheque some time in the afternoon, 
no less than a duke and the whisky tlows like | so I ‘ad left me coat over by the office a’ purpose, 
water. Then thelandlord, watching his oppor- | and when I see’d Tom safely inside, I slips 
tunity, manages to slip some filthy drug into a | afier’im makin’ believe that I were goin’ for 

glass, which in a very short time lays him pros- | me pipe and ‘baccy.” 
trate. With the assistance of the loafers he is The landlord clapped his hands in loud 
carried into the ‘‘dead-house” and is there | applause. 
locked up until such time as it is thought | ‘** Didn't I tell yer so?” he sings out. 
expedient to set him free, being every now and | the boy tor my money!” 
again supplied with drugs to keephimin an | Mr. Spreight took another long drink and 
unconscious condition. | then continued: *‘I kinio’ lingers ‘round that 

When at last he is allowed to gain his senses, | door till I ‘eard the manager sayin’ it were far 
all memory of the past has forsaken him and | too big a sum to carry or ‘im and’ed better 
he isin a perfect daze, All he knows is that | take atenner for ’is expenses and ‘ave the rest 
he has a frightful thirst and on finding himself | sent on after ‘im. 

a prisoner, bellows with all his might to belet | ‘* Well, at first I thought Tom was goin’ 
out. Whereupon he is informed that his | to agree, for ’e ’esitates a bit as if ’e were 
money is spent, that he: has been shouting | decidin’, 

champagne all around for the last three orfour| ‘‘ But I needn’t to’ave been afeared, for 'e 
days and, such being the case, how can he ex- | says as ow ’e’d rather take the lot with ’im as 
pect to have any left ’ However, ‘** Bill will not | ’e didn’t understand them banks in the towns, 
be ‘ard on’im. ‘E will make him a present of | and after a bit of ’agglin' the manager gives 
a bottle of whisky to carry ‘im back to the | way. Tom asks for ‘is stuff in three lots—one 
station |!” for a tenner, one for a twenty and another for 

Very sick both in heart and body, Jack | the balance. I reckon that there third cheque 
Thomas asks where his horses are running. must be nigh on two’undred quid, for'’e been 

‘* Your ’orses, man! Why, yer sold the whole | up there well on four year and ’e alwus was a 
bay o’ tricks to me for ten quid the second day | savin’ kind of chap.’ 
you was ‘ere and bust the money. I did me ** Ow's’e goin to travel?” 
best to stop yer, Jack,” continues the landlord | downer. 
with well feigned sorrow “but yer wouldn’t ‘Old on a Obit, give us a show. I 
‘ave it no ways!” were just comin’ to that. ’E told me afore 

He can prove nothing against’ the publican, | goin’ over to the office that’e were goin’ to 
and the gift of the bottle of whisky goes to his | swag it as far as Abdarallah and then take 
generous heart. coach to Big-reach.” 

Rolling up his swag, he makes the best of his **Then 'e ought (o pass ‘ere to-morrer morn- 
way back to the station and goes on to work in?” 
for another six months ora year, as the case **Guess so!” answered Spreight, 
may be, till he has saved enough money to | ‘ave a tough job to get ‘im in.” 

once more fall into the hands of the shanty ‘* Never you fear,” said the landlord; * 
keeper. Time after time are men had in this leave that tome. I know ‘ow to fix im!” 
way, though curiously enough one very seldom But the further conversation of these three 
hears them breathing a word against those | worthies was here interrupted by the entrance 
who in reality rob them soinfamously. Itis | of a couple of travelers who wished to be 
always the same old song, “* Oh, 'e ain’t a bad | directed toa station some forty miles away. 
sort of acove,'’e give me a bottle of whisky | This did not take long, and after numerous 
last time I were there to see me ‘ome with!” | hints about it ‘‘ bein’ d——d dry work travelin’ 
And in that last wary act on the part of he | this time of the year,” which, needless to say, 
publican, all else seems to be forgotten, were not taken, they proceeded on their way. 

Now that I have ¢«xplained the sort of life, The man in the dead-house yelled from his 
let me proceed with my story. | prison, and a nobbler of the landlord's special 
| was sent over to quiet him. He was just 
| bordering on D. T.’s, but what did they care? 
All his money was gone and the worse state 
| he now got into, the better could he help them 
| in their plans, 

**Oh, Gawd |" he cried, ‘‘I can see’em com 

To the right of the hotel proper is the dead-| in’, Blue! Blue! Biue!—all,blue! Myriads 
house, and behind it, between the dead-house | of’em —and theyaredraggin’ me away into——!’ 
and the kitchen, is the wood-pile. A dusty But a loud curse from the*landlord drowned 
track runs past the door, at the far side of | the rest, and with the help of the drug he was 
which bob up a few mounds of earth denoting | soon quiet. 
the cemetery. It was getting late and Spreight proposed 

A desolate spot indeed, and it is hard to be- | that they should go to bed, so as to te fit for 
lieve that human beings can, from year's end | their work on the morrow. Shakc-downs were 


OS NS sn seen seen 


** Bill’s 


asked the Sun- 


“but we'll 


you 


Standing in the center of a great treeless 
plain, aprey alike tothe scorching sun and 
the bitter winds which at times sweep across 
these open stretches with awful violence, are 
some old slab buildings—The Tunkilla Hotel. 


they do, and, while the shearing is progressing 


From the rough veranda, two men are gaz- 
ing intently up the dust-ridden track. One is 


Marlow, known far and wide as ‘‘ Sundowner 


the land of slumber. 


without a cloud in the sky, 
rose it was in a great ball of fire. 




































felt. 
and watching for the first sign of their prey. 
said the 


**Now, Sundowner!” 


me, 


this and I guess it’ll be all right! ”. 


swag over his shoulder, started away, 
from the veranda, 
seen tocome up with the oid man. 
both sat down alongside the track. 
such aninnocent kind o’ cove, 
picion anything. 
lot won’t be long in knockin’ ’im silly !” 
slowly wended their way towards the shanty. 
he saw them, 
** Let me out. 


—blue. Snakes all—alive. 
from the dead-house. 


They are after me. 


allowed to rave on until, 
haustion, his voice fails him. 


arm for support. 
hundred yards of the hotel, 


obliged to go out and help carry him in. 

He proved to be an old man, 
sixty years of age, with a 
beard straggling almost down 
waist. 


to 


after a week or two's dissipation, returning to 
his work again. This time, however, he had 
decided to go down into civilization. 

Somehow or other these men had got wind 


cheque, had determined to waylay him, steal 
his money and share the plunder. The land- 
lord, who was the prime mover in the whole 
affair, was in desperate straits. Numberless 
were the complaints laid against him by men 
who affirmed that they had been robbed in the 
Tunkilla hotel, and to such a pitch had things 
come that each day he expected to have the 
police on the premises. His one chance now 
was to get enough money wherewith to make 
good his escape. 

Everything had been cunningly worked out. 
Spreight had been despatched to the station to 
ascertain particulars, and the poor fellow in 
the dead-house was purposely kept so as to 
shield them in their plans. To give less chance 
of their being detected, they decided to murder 
Sykes, leaving his body locked up with the 
madman in the dead-house, and, as the landlord 
had previously remarked, the whole job would 
be laid at his (the madman’s) door. Then. after 
securing the plunder, their idea was to make 
down country as fast as possible, cash the 
cheques and, with ordinary luck, be far sway 
before the whole purport of the crime should 
come to light. It must be remembered that at 
the time of which I write the telegraph, ex- 
cept down inthe large centers, was but little 
known in Australia. 

‘* Well,” said the landlord after they laid 
their burden on the veranda, ‘‘ Tom’s too well 
«xnown in the district for us to do the job yet. 
Yer don’t know who might come along, and if 
they found ’im in the dead-’ouse and’e ‘adn’t 
no cheque—well, there ye are! Wait till to- 
night, and then we'll fix it. We'll give ’im one 
more nobbler afore takin’ ’im over, and maybe,” 
he went on with a chuckle, *‘ we shall be saved 
the trouble of doin’ for ’im ourselves.” 

After forcing the drug down his throat, they 
dragged him across to the dead-house and 
opened the door. 


* Carry your ewag or b’ankete for camping out. 
+ Traveling looking for work. 





Thomas ‘A. Johna, 


CURED BY TAKING 





Sarsa- 

parilla 

aetna ate 

“T was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum. During that time, [ trieda great 
many medicines which were highly rec- 
ommended, but none gave me relief. I 
was at last advised to try Aye? Sarsa- 
and before I had finished the 


parilla, 
fourth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 
is that of a cab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouble has 
never returned.”— THOMAS A. JOHNS, 
Stratford, "The. 


Ayer’s oni Sarsaparilla 
Admitted at the World’s Fair. 


dyer’s Pills Cleanse the Bowels, 


made in the kitchen, and ere long all were in 


The night passed and the next morning broke 
When the sun 
The heat 
was stifling and not a breath of air could be, 
After they had breakfasted, the three 
conspirators sat out under.the veranda, waiting 


Hour after hour went by, but towards mid- 
day a faint something showed up on the hori- 
zon, which they made out must be their man. 
landlord, 
“*you'll ‘ave to do this part of the job as’e 
might kind o’ suspicion some’ut from Bill or 
Just yer start off and ’ump * yer bluey 
towards ‘im as if yer was on the wallaby+ and 
then, when yer gaits up to’im, give ‘im some o’ 


The Sundowner was handed a flask which he 
put carefully into his pocket and, slinging his 
the 
other two men watching the course of events 


In about a quarter of an hour's time he was 
There ap- 
peared to be some exchange in talk and then 


“Told yer so,” said the landlord to Spreight ; 
**’e couldn't refuse a liquor and Jack looks 
e’d never sus- 
I guess what I put in that 


The two men in the distance got up and 
The landlord rubbed his hands in very glee as 


All—blue 
Oh, ow!” comes 
But this time they are 
too busily engaged and the poor wretch is 
through sheer ex- 


As Tom Sykes and the Sundowner come 
nearer, the former becomes very unsteady in 
his gait and has to lean upon his companion’s 
By the time he gets within a 
he is in such a 
condition that the landlord and Spreight are 


some 
long gray 
his 
For years he had been employed on 
Nockamindah station, taking "his periodical 
sprees, like most others of his class, at one or 
other of the shanties in the district, and then, 


of it, and, knowing he must havea very fair 
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The other man was standing in the far corner 
with the sweat pouring down his face in 
streams and, as they thrust Tom Sykes in with 
him, he crouched down and started his wail- 
ings afresh. 

“Take that, yer dyin’ cur!” said Spreight, 
picking up a huge hunk of wood and hurling it 
at him with awful violence. ‘* That ought to 
quieten yer fora bit and give t’other chap fair 
play for his money !” 





morning, I cannot say. At any rate, with one 
bound he was upon Spreight who, before he 
had time to call or even guard himself, was 
utterly overpowered and his knife wrenched 
from his hand. With long parchment-like 
fingers, the madman caught him by the throat, 
shaking himas a dog would a rat. 

There was terrific struggling, but Spreight 
was soon overcome. A horrible gurgling 
noise and all was at an end, Then, as if 

The wood struck the man on the side of the | nothing had happened, the murderer went 
head, causing blood to flow freely from the | back to his care in the corner, 
wound it inflicted. There was a general laugh . . . . . 
at this ghastly action—such brutality seemed Meanwhile the men in the shanty waited, 
to tickle their fancies. Then, after a final look | Jaughing over their own good fortune and 
around, they bolted the door and went b>ck to trying to make themselves believe they were 
the bar to await nightfall. the bravest couple on earth. 

In case any chance traveler should call and | Twenty minutes went by and no sign of their 
require refreshment, they had the foresight to | COmpanion—half an hour and still he did not 
stow away all the grog except just what they | come. Surely, they thought, by this time he 
needed for their own use. There would, there- | ™ust have finished his work. But he did not 
fore, be no inducement for such a one to stay. | return and they went into the veranda calling 
As for themselves, they sat throughout the day him by name, 
drinking and talking over their plans. A sudden, awful fear took possession of 

Towards evening the horses were got up and | them. Could he have possibly gone to the 
tethered ready for their flight some half a mile | Dearest station and informed? For they had 
off the track. This was done so as to offer no | 20t forgotten the look of dread on his face 
suspicion to any person or persons who might | When he had left them but half an hour 
pass. before. Again they called. 

The sun had long disappeared in the west As they did so, the great full moon made her 
and the little stars were alone left to light up | #Ppearance above the horizon and pointed 
heaven’s canopy before they began to prepare with a long silvery arm towards the dead- 
for action. house. With her aid, they saw only too well 

Ithad been agreed that they should decide that the door was open and knew that their 
by lots as to which man should undertake the companion, whatever had become of him since, 
job. had most assuredly started on his work. 

But little noise had proceeded from the dead- | ‘‘God ’ave mercy upon us!” exclaimed the 
house since they had left it in the morning, | andlord, as he thought his own terrible 
An occasional wild shriek rent the air, but the | thoughts. 
ravings had entirely ceased. This they took as; But the only answer to his prayer was a long, 
a good omen, conjecturing that the madman piercing laugh, which went out into the night 
had killed his companion and had since been | #24 Seemed to tear the very earth, 
gloating over the dead body. Cowards as all Some supernatural power now took posses- 
such men are, they had not the courage to sion of them. They were literally glued to the 
ascertain the truth, leaving it all until such | 8P°t where they stood, and, try as they would, 
time as necessity compelled one or the other to | Covld not move. All they could do was to 
act alone. watch and await their own destruction. 

They were sitting in the kitchen—a rough As that awful laugh rang out, the maniac 
lean-to building at the back of the bar—and the | ®PPpeared in the doorway of the dead-house and 
coolabah rafters, black with smoke, grimly gazed about him. Then, catching sight of the 
looked down upon them as if sharing their | ™2 on the veranda, with a shrill cry of tri- 
thoughts. Save for a few gaudy almanacs umph he rushed towards them, waving his 
hanging on the walls, a home-made table and | bands wildly in the air as he went. 
one or two rickety old chairs, there was no It was a night not to be forgotten. The old leg 
adornment to the place whatsoever. huts standing out on that great treeless plain, 

The landlord was busily engaged carefully | With the moon now perhaps a quarter of an 
rolling up pieces of paper and putting them hour up, looking over the expanse of open, the 
into his hat preparatory to the drawing, while | ‘Wo men glued to the veranda and the ma¢- 


Spreight and the Sundowner stood by watch- | ™42 bounding towards them. 
ing him as if their lives depended on it. On arriving within a few feet of where they 


At last they were all folded and everything stood, he stopped and, with his bloodshot eyes, 
was ready. And the flush lamp on the table peered into their faces. It was but for a mo- 
threw a’ fitful light in and about the room, | ™ent. Then he leaped upon the Sundowner 


lending a more than usual ghastliness to the | 924, picking him up as if he were the merest 
place. child, carried him over to the dead-house, 


“Remember!” said the landlord, ‘“ whoever By this time the landlord recovered himself 
gets the paper with a cross marked on it ’as to | 8¥ fliciently to crawl over to the wood-pile. 
do the business. Is it agreed? ” From where he lay he could hear dreadful 


The other two merely bowed their assent | ‘Ties, and he trembled violently as he thought 
and without further ado the drawing com- | °f his own fate should he be discovered. But 


menced. 

Spreight had the first pick. Slowly, very 
slowly, he unfolded his paper, fold by fold, and 
the others bent eagerly over him tosee the 
result. 

For this time around he was safe and he 
almost chuckled as he saw the blank before 
him. 

But so as to give all a fairer chance, some 
dczen papers had been rolled and it once more 
came around tc his turn. 

If there ever was a coward in the world, 
Spreight was he; and, as with trembling hand 
he took his second draw, the sweat poured out 
in great beads on his forehead. 

The Sundowner and the landlord patted each 
other on the back. 

‘** D——n it, old man,” said the landlord to 
Spreight, ‘‘anyone would think you was 
afeared by the look of yer!” 

** Yes,” went on Sundowner Jack, “yer ain’t 
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‘arf aman. If it ’ad fallen to me I'd ‘ave ‘ad it | F A 

all finished afore now!” I Ope and merica. 
But Spreight answered never a word. With ! Unlike the Dutch Process, no Alka- 

dread written on every feature of his face he aook ia pa Chemicals or Dyes are 


Their delicious BREAKFAST COCOA is absolutely 
pure and soluble, and costs less than ene cent a cup. 


crossed over to the door and went out into the 
night, leaving the other men jeering at him SOLD BY GROGERS EVERYWHERE, 
and laughing over their own good fortune. 

Once outside he gained a little more courage, WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MASS. 
and, pulling a long sheath-knife from his belt, ; —-———-—— . - 
he felt the edge and, seeming satisfied, crossed 
over to the dead-house, 

In his heart he had but little doubt that his 
job, barring the stealing of the cheques, would 
already be accomplished for him. It would be 
extremely unlucky, he thought, that the mad- 
man in his present state would allow Sykes to 
live. 

Pulling back the rough bolts he opened the 
door and looked inside, 

His conjectures were shattered at one blow. 
On the ground at the far end of the hut lay 
Sykes, while kneeling over him, laughing and 
muttering, yet showing no signs of violence, 
was the madman, with the blood all clotted 
down the side of his face from the wound he 
had received in the morning. It was a sight 
most horrible to behold. 

The moon had not yet risen, but it was one 
of those bright starry nights peculiar to Austra- 
lia, and the light which pierced the great 
cracks between the slabs was sufficient to 
show him that Sykes was still living, yet from | ———-------- 
all appearance in an unconscious condition, 

So far the maniac had not looked up, but as H STONE & SON 
Spreight advanced towards him he raised his - 
onan UNDERTARERS 

Whether or not he recognized the man who 
had behaved so brutally towards him in the 
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by degrees all grew quiet and with it he gained 
fresh courage. a 

*“* Now’s my chance,” he said to himself, ‘If 
I’ve only foot enough to reach them ‘orses afore 
‘e comes out again, I shall be all right.” Then 
looking up and noticing the light of the moon, 
he continued, ‘‘ D——n that moon! Why the 
"ell couldn’t she rise arf an hour later?” 

Stealthily making from his hiding-place, he 
passed at the back of the kitchen towards 
where he knew the borses to be tethered, and 
it was not until he had left the buildings some 
way behind him and was beginning to feel 
comparatively safe, that he looked around to 
see whether or not he was being followed. 

It would indeed have been well for him had 
the moon risen according to his wishes, for 
with her aid, on coming out of his slaughter 
house, the madman had caught sight of his 
victim making across the plain and was now 
in hot pursuit, 

On, on, both men rushed, the maniac gaining 
ground at’every step. But at last, utterly ex- 
hausted, the landlord reached the horses and 
had just time to untether the nearest and 
fling himself into the saddle when his oppo- 
nent was upon him. 

In his turn the madman took the nearest 
horse and then began a race for life, each man 
urging on his beast to its utmost speed. 

Closer and closer they came together and it 
was now only a matter of a few seconds before 
the landlord must be overtaken. But all of a 
sudden, while crossing some rotten country, 
his horse stumbled and with a crash both 
beast and rider came to the ground. 

In his own diabolical way the maniaclaughed, 
as, pulling up, he dismounted and approached 
the body. Revenge, however, was not for him. 
His would-be victim was simply smashed to 
pieces and his death must have been instanta- 
neous. So, after thoroughly satisfying him- 
self that life was extinct, he remounted and 
rode slowly back to the hotel. 

On reaching his destination, he once more 
started on his guard over the old swagman ; 
but the filthy drugs under which he had for so 
long been kept, helped on with the excitement 
of that day, worked their own ends and before 
the sun was in the sky next morning this man 
who, even in his madness had so loyally 
guarded his fellow in affliction, breathed his 
last. 

The day following the awful events just 
related, two mer, with horror depicted on 
their countenances, looked in through the 
open door-way of the dead-house. 

**It’s no go,” one of them is saying, ‘‘ guess 
they're all done exceptjpoor old Tom Sykes, and 
some’ow I don’t reckon ’e’ll ’ang out much 
longer. The reason of it all clean knocks me 
silly. Howsomever, the boss said we was to 
bury ’em !” 

“Yes!” answered his companion, ‘and the 
quicker we get about the job the quicker we'll 
get it done. 'E'll be back ’ere directly with the 
buggy for old Tom!” 

And so the little cemetery on the far side of 
the track grew still larger. 

What became of the landlord, you ask? It 
was some days before his body was found out 
on the plain, picked to pieces beyond all re- 
cognition by the crows and hawks, At last 
the three bodies in the dead-house are buried 
and the station buggy drives up to convey Tom 
Sykes to Nockamindah. 

After hovering for weeks between life and 
death he eventually recovered, and his savings 
still being intact he was able to go down 
country, where he bought a small farm and, as 
the story books say, lived happily ever after- 
wards, 

When questioned as to how it all happened 
he cannot recall a thing save that when some 
distance off the hotel he met a fellow swag- 
man who offered him grog. After he had par- 
taken of it his senses gradually left him, and 
until he came to himself at Nockamindah sta- 
tion he can remember nothing. 

The old hotel buildings still stand, but years 
have passed since they were last inhabited and 
now the white ants are left as sole occupiers to 
work their own destruction and stamp out for 
ever the scene of the Tunkilla tragedy. 

[THE END.] 
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Visit 
Memories of 
HE great charm of Irving’s 
writings,” said Mr. Silver- 
thorne, closing the Sketch 
Book, ‘‘is the quiet, dreamy, 
yet realistic descriptions he 
gives of places and people. 
We have bowed so long to our national god, 
‘Hustle,’ that we have become its slaves and 
are daily constrained to pay homage at its 
shrine. But in opening one of Irving's books 
the care and hurry of this fin de-siecle age is 
forgotten and we are transported to the scene 
of quiet, witching beauty. The part I like the 
bast in Rip Van Winkle is where he describes 
Nicholas Vedder as sitting from morning till 
night, just moving sufficiently to avoid the sun 
and keep in the shade of a large tree so that 
the neighbors could tell the hour by his move- 
ments as accurately as by asundial. That is 
what I call an ideal existence, so different from 
our busy, careworn life, I think it would bea 
wise thing for some of us poor, over-worked 
mortals to spend the rest of our days in learn- 
ing how to be philosophically lazy. Yes, we 
certainly owe a great deal to the pioneer of 
American literature who left us such tranquil, 
sunshiny [pictures and invested the American 
landscape with the chain of imagination and 
tradition.” 


I think it was the above eulogy which decided 
us girls to visit the scenes that Washington 
Irving has immortalized. His house at Irving- 
ton was our first attraction. 

We opened the gate at Sunnyside and before 
us stooi the hous: to which a world-renowned 
author retired after an eveatful career abroad. 

The author's library is just as he left it when 
at last the call came. From the quiet seclusion 
of this pretic spot his greatest writings went 
to enrich the literature of the land. 

As we looked at ivy-clad Suanyside peeping 
out from the bower of trees and flowers and 
vines upon the blue wa‘ers of the Hudson, girt 
with the everlasting hills which he loved, it 
was no longer a wonder that he turned from 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


to his cottage on the Tappen Z:2e. 


modest appellation. 


tion of the “Story King of the Hudson.” 


We wished to see Sleepy Hollow also, though 
we doubted not that it would be changed be- 
yond recognition as we knew it in the Sketch 


Book. 

The conductor on the train advised us to get 
off at Tower Hill, which we accordingly did. 
Oa the other side of the big stone tower we 
came to the house ia which Major Andre slept 
the night before his captura. It is in a good 
state of preservation. Flowers b'oomed around 
it, but notwithstanding there was a lonely, 
almost dreary, air about the place. The dreari- 
ness seemed greater when two little children 








Washington Irving. 


appeared fora moment at the doorway of the 
coach-house, then scampered away and hid io 
the loft as if appalled at the sight of strangers. 
Seeing this rookery made us think that we 
must be in the very shades of the ‘drowsy 
valley.” In that, however, we were mistaken, 
** What part of Sleepy Hollow do you want ?” 
heasked. ‘The yalley is sixteen miles long.” 
‘““We want to see the part where Brom 
Bones figured so prominently ; the part that 
is famed the world over; the part,” I ex- 
claimed, seeing the look of blank astonishment, 
“that Washing’on Irving wrote about.” 
** Washington Irving,” he said slowly. 
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Nervous System Completely 
Broken Down 


NO APPETITE! 


NO SLEEP! 


Reduced to a Skeleton 


Paine’s Celery Compound Saves the 
Life of a Postmaster 


Postmaster P. J. Kilbride of Inverness, 
P. E. I., owes his life and present good health 
to the life-giving powers of Paine’s Celery 
Compound. 

Some months ago disease had so preyed upon 
Mr. Kilbride’s body that insanity was feared. 
His nervous system was shattered and broken ; 
he was a stranger to sleep and rest, and his 
appetite was lost. Suffering had r-duced him 
to a mere skeleton, and those around him, 
knowing that medical skill had failed, were 
expecting him to die. 

Friends who had used Paine’s Celery Com 

ound urged Mr. Kilbride to give it a trial. 
The suggestion was a happy one for the afflicted 
man. The wonderful medicine soon proved 
able to cope with the disease. Five bottles of 
Paine’s Celery Compound raised Mr. Kilbride 
to such a condition of health that enabled him 
to say, ‘I feel myself a new man.” 

We give Mr. Kilbride’s letter in full. It 
graphically sets forth his struggles with, and 
his triumph over disease and death : 

**I now write you about Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound, having just finished the fifth bottle. It 
is impossible for me to say sufficient, or find 
words strong enough to praise Paine’s Celery 
Compound as I ought. 

‘*Today I feel myself a new man. Six 
months ago I was on the briok of insanity ; my 
nervous system was completely broken down ; 
I could not sleep more than one or two hours 
at night, and often did not sleep for four nights 
in succession. Oh! I never can describe the 
agony I suffered. I was almost reduced to a 
skeleton ; could only work an hour, when I 
was 80 fa:igued I would be obliged to lie down 
and rest before I could resume work. 

‘The use of your Compound has given me 
rest and sweet sleep, and I can now work all 
day. Totell the honest, candid truth I have 
not felt so well for fourteen years. When I 
commenced taking Paine’s Celery Compound 
my weight was 144 pounds; nowI weigh 168 

unds. Iam gainingin flesh every day; my 
Friends are all surprised at my wonderful cure 
and changed qppserente. Oh! if I had only 
known of this life saving remedy vears ago, I 
would have escaped many days and nights of 
terrible pain and agony. Thank God the terri- 
ble times have passed, I hope never to return. 
How I wish I could reach the ear of every man 
in Canada—those who are suffering as I once 
suffered! How I would plead with them—yes, 
on my knees I would ask them to give Paine’s 
Celery Compound a fair trial and I feel confi- 
dent that they would bless me afterwards for 
my recommendation. 

** Young men, take my truthful and candid 
advice ; if you are suffering from a broken-down 
nervous 8) stem, use Paine’s Celery Compound ; 
it will thoroughly restore you physically and 
otherwise, 

*T am now is perfect health through no 
other agency than Paine’s Celery Compound. 
You may use these statements as you choose.” 


the matchless splendor of the Spanish Court 











“Cottage” he always called is, though long 
years before his death it had out-grown that 
It now stands a pictur- 
esque country seat, toweringaboveall its neigh- 
bors in majesty, because itis ever enveloped 
with tha: reverent sanctity which we accord to 
genius aid which was pre-emineatly the por- 








don’t know him; perhaps someone in the vil- 
lage can tell you of him,” 

Oar success in the village (the name of which 
I forget) was little better. 

‘It must be the Sleepy Hollow village they 
want,” said one man to another, “though I 
never heard o’ no one writin’ anythin’ about it, 
Just follow that road and it will bring you to 
it.” 

But we found there were two roads, so asked 
a shop keeper which was the right one. 

**Bless my heart, child!” he exclaimed. 
“You have had a long walk for nothing. You 
took the wrong road from Tower Hill, and you 
are still two miles from the Sleepy Hollow 
village. Black clouds are coming up and you 
had better take the train home and come back 
another day.” 

“Bat I can’t,” I cried, ‘I go to Canada to- 
morrow,” It was extremely disappointing. I 
remembered when a child, away up in my 
Canadian home, throwing aside a dry arithme- 
tic for the more interesting adventures of 
Ichabod Crane, and thinking that perhaps 
some time I too might tread the drowsy shades 
of Sleepy Hollow, and now, when within its 
very shadow, we were to “face about” and 
take the train back to New York, for how 
could I ask the girls to go on with those lower- 
ing clouds overhead? They declared, however, 
that they didn’t mind a little shower, and we 
were just about to start when the shop-keeper 
came running up, accompanied by a gentleman. 

“ Allow me to introduce Colonel ——-. He is 
acquainted with every spot in this locality.” 

Our anxiety vanished immediately when he 
offered to accompany us. His gardener would 
overtake us with a light wagon, as he had sent 
him on an errand, 

The colonel beguiled our walk with incidents 
of the war in which he had figured, and many 
superstitious tales which the inhabitants be- 
lieved, 

**But you must put down your umbrella,” he 
said to me as | raised it to protect myself from 
the large drops which had begun to fall. ‘* We 
are now entering the enchanted region and 
your umbrella will spoil the view.” 

The road wound down among the hills, 
With every step our feet sank into rich black 
soil, The trees almost met overhead, while in 
the dome of sombre gray above, the clouds 
formed themselves into fantastic shapes, and 
the lightning, like strips of golden ribbon, flut- 
tered out in the darkness. An oppressive 
silence reigned, broken at last by the rumble 
of wheels which announced the approach of 
our charioteers. Wescrambled into the wagon 
and were driven to the old mill, the place 
where Washington Irving met the Indian who 
told him the legend which years afterwards 
was woven into a tale. The mill-wheel on 
which the Indian sat is still shown. It is prob- 
able that the recital of those legends in that 
old mill down in the valley had a ‘more 
witching effect on his boyish imagination” 
than he afterwards experienced when explor- 
ing the Chamber of Dionysius, or listening 
to the traditions of Prince Dolgorouki and the 
dreamy, enchanting beauty of the Alhambra. 

And now the storm had come upon us in- 
deed. The rain fell in torrents. The wind 
howled dismally and shook the loose boards on 
the dilapidated old mill. The Colonel quoted 
something appropriate to the occasion, but it 
failed to raise our spirits, 

When the storm had somewhat abated we 
proceeded on our way, leaving our white-haired 
guide on the bridge, when Ichabod encoun. 
tered the headless horseman. 

Verily, Irving was right when he said of 
Sleepy Hollow and other villages of that kind, 
‘* They are like those little nooks of still water 
which border a rapid stream, where we may 
see the straw and bubble riding quietly at 
anchor or slowly revolving in their mimic 
harbor undisturbed by the rush of the passing 
current.” For his description of the village 
written seventy-five years ago applies to-day. 

In truth ‘it is one of the quietest places in 
the whole world. A small brook glides through 
it with just murmur enough to lull one to 
repose, and the occasional whistle of a quail or 
the tapping of a woodpecker is almost the only 
sound that ever breaks in upon the uniform 
tranquility. A drowsy, dreamy influence 
seems to hang over the land and to pervade 
the very atmosphere.” Howit has escaped the 
influence of the great metropolis twenty-six 
miles away is a marvel. 

The gardener had injunctions to drive us up 
the hill from Tarrytown tothe cemetery where 
Irving is buried, but finding that our time was 
limited he drove us instead directly to the 
station. 

We were very quiet as the train rushed along 
on our homeward trip. I think we were very 
tired. For myself I was content to lie back in 
the seat and watch in silence all the beauties 
as we passed. The sun shone ouv brightly 
again a last good night, and, as if tocompensate 
us for our ducking, spun a rainbow from the 
mist of the ancientriver, The towns along the 
Hudson lay sleeping inthe sunset; the pali 
sades were softened away in the distance by 
the gloom. The shadows grew longer and 
longer till Spuyten Duyvil came in sight and 
the ci'y was at hand, 

STELLA EUGENIE ASLING, 

Toronto, Dec. 10. 





The Canadian Magazine for December is 
the best number so far issued, not only in 
matter but in artistic respects. Mr. R. Holmes 
gives us an article on the Toronto Art Stu- 
dents’ League which is elaborately illustrated 
by drawings and pictures selected from the 
work of members of that body. An article on 
The Thousand Islands is also capitally illus- 
trated, of which Mr. Frederick W. Falls is 
writer and artist. George Stewart writes very 
entertainingly of Henry David Thoreau, and 
James Cleland Hamilton gives us a capital 
paper entitled John Brown in Canada, which 
is timely owiag to Hinton’s capital volume 
John Brown and His Men being recently issued. 
Charlies Gordon Rogers has a good thing ona 
duck-hunting expedition. 


For magazines to be furnished with uncut 
leaves is always most exasperating to American 
readers. The British public seems to regard 
this as aluxury and American objections to it, 
captious. Heretofore I have always considered 
that the sole reason for sending out magazines 
uncut was to save the cost of using the cutting 
machine inthe binderies—a somewhat inade- 
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Children will grow up to havea 
clear and healthy skin if they use 
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and will keep it so as long as 
they continue using it. 


NOW, MIND! don't YOU be “softy” and let your grocer sell 


you an inferior kind on which he makes more profit. 
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quate reason, to be sure, ia view of the other 


enormous expenditures of the latter-day 
magazine. A friend, however, tells mse 
that he understands that the maga- 


zines are uncut in order to leave fashion- 
able young ladies their chief occupation. He 
says in the fashionable novel Evelyn is always 
discovered ‘reclining in her chair, leisurely 
cutting the leaves of the latest magazine.” 
Were she deprived of this form of exercise she 
would no doubt fall into a decline. She is 
never found reading a magazine. Fashionably 
speaking, magazines are not made to be read, 
but simply to have their leaves cut. Anyone 
who can patiently perform this task has in her 
certain of the qualities of a heroine, and to any 
such person I would gladly exchange uncut 
magazines for cut ones. Here is a chance for 
any young lady who likes to have her friends 
find her engaged in some intellectual pastime, 
yet who finds reading somewhat beyond her. 





Archibald Lampman has a poem in Scrib- 
ner’s for December entitled The Woodcutter’s 
Hut. It is sympathetically illustrated by 
Frank French. 


Miss Echelwyn Wethereld has, I am pleased 
to notice, a clever bit of verse, To the October 
Wind, in the November New England. 

Mr. Charles Gordon Rogers is coming to the 
front in the magazines. Hehasacspi'al poem 
entitled Nat Narrow’s Christmas in the Christ- 
mas Number of the New England, occupying 
nearly four pages. He also figures in Once A 
Week, and The Canadian Magazine as men- 
tioned above. J.R. WYE. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual corcumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Euiss.—What you enclosed isn’t a coupon 
read, my dear? 

Lirtts Dorritr.—Why do you write backhand? It is 
such a bad habit, and elther leads to cr denotes affactation 
and artificiality. You are kindly, somewhat self-indulgent 
and of discreet and elightly mistrastfal mind. With slight 
ambition is shown a pessimistic tendency You are gener- 
ous, loving, fond of pretty things and of good reasoning 
powers A growiog character, hampered by self-con- 
eciouenese. 

Nepsntus —Did Leona Valerie tell you you'd better start 
with your alphabet? That would be jst like her! You are 
above all amiable and aff -otlonate and one of those kindly 
folk who are easily telked over. You are reasonably care- 
ful and discreet, very fond of pretty things, truthful, some- 
what fond of humor, very merry on occasion, rather qaick 





Can't you 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


‘*By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us many 
heavy doctor’a bille. It is by the judicious use of euch 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there isa weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pure blood and a properl nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only ip 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists - London, England | 





Chemical Imitations 


of the odours of plants so widely bought now- | 
| 


a-days by the undiscerning portion of the | 
public indicate how rare is the existence of 
refined taste PirssSE & LUBIN’S reputation 


has been gained solely and simply by their 
immoveable resolve to employ nothing but Na 
ture’s products in the manufacture of perfum- 
ery, an instance Loxotus, which if once 
used will demonstrate beyond cavil the vast 


as 


gulf existing between fine sweet scents and 
wretched compounds. The genuine are to be 


had at all Chemists. 


THE FAMOUS — 
Old Port Wine! 





Defies Al! Honest Competition 
Once used, always in favor. 
SOLE AGENT 


H. CORBY - Belleville 


| Evoning Dresses and Trousseanux a specialty. 


of perception, and a persevering, true-hearted, lovable 
personage. 


Lona VALBRIB8.—Gracious ! what a swell name you chose, 
It you diin’t write backhand I’d be afraid of you. You are 
very set in your own way, even q tletly obstinate sometimes 
and have a temper when you choose, and are apt to be too 
positive, but then, you are only a woman! And you are 
ambitious and imaginative and original, and like to be ad- 
mired and enj»>y creating a sensation, and have but little 
sympathy or give and take in you. Now, see what you 
get for writing backhand. 


Buivus-Eysp Box Kerpsr —Are you the kind of blue- 
eyed, etc , that loses your library card, or are youa truly 
really business woman’? You have a taste for fun, and 
some humor in you, anyway, and a sensible head, and a 
will of your own, and some tenacity. Not particularly 
brilliant, but good-tempered, fond of beauty, adaptable and 
sure to bes sweet and popular maiden. You may make 
mistakes in life but they will be of the head and not of the 
heart, and you are rather guarded, 60 they won’t be vary 
numerous. 


Dst —1 A reasonable, even tempered, rather deliberate 
person. You have some ambition, a generally hopeful tem- 
perament, & good deal of imagination, or taste for dream- 
ing, marked sympathy, exceedingly fice and sensitive feel- 
ing. I should fancy you are young and f ill of vitality, but 
a trifis wanting In enterprise. 2. Ae to telling you what 
books to read to improve your mind, I would advise you 
to read very few, but to think over what you read. I am 
sure you are of the sort who have the habit of reading 
without thought or purpose. A good training for euch a 
purpose fe to take up one subj :otfor etudy, say geology, 
and beginning with Hagh Miller's Testimony of the Rocks, 
read all the books you can fiad about ft. The habit of 
reading to fiad out all about one subj sot, and the eff irp to 
post yourself thoroughly, ie j 1st what you need. I mention 
geology because it is eo interesting to myesif, but some 
other subj sct might sult you better. Tae main thing is to 
make up your mind to know all about it. You have un- 
doubted ability and should use it wisely. 








BY ONE MAN. 


Send for free illustrated catalogue, 


:howing testimonials from thousands who have sawe | 
from 5 to 9 cords dally. It saws down trees, folds li!.c 
a pocket knife, easily carried on shoulder. One man can 


saw more timber with it than two men with a cross cvt 

ante ae a make larger sized machine 

e oot saw. No duty to pay, we e , 

in Canada. Firat order secures ancy — 
FOLDING SAWING MACHINE CO., 

#41 to 249 8S. Jefferson St., CHICAGO, ILL 


Mention this paper. 


MISS STEVENS 
251 Yonge Street 


For first-class 


MILLINERY 


And Fancy Goods. 


Fine assortment of mourning millinery and 
ladies’ caps in stock. 


MISS PAYNTER 


Has a select stock of all Fall and Winter 
trimmed Millinery in all the latest designs. 


3 King Street East 
Asoo: d by elevator. 


MISS MILLS 


Makes up all the latest styles in Ball Dresses 
and Street Costumes. 


3 King Stree: East 
Ascend by elevator. 


First fl or. 





First fidor. 





YONGE & COLLEGE—Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Mannfacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dresses—all ages A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Onildreo’s Uaderwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 
ways in stock, 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aed Mantie Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Speciaity 

282 Church Street . - 


RILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a spacia'ty of shis line. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terme. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 
HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 
Catting School. Dresamaking taught in all ite latest 
branches Seamless waists a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. FiRmine, 240 Yonge 8t., Up-staire. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Oor. Yonge and College Streets 


Toronte 





Litest styles, 








B_ LINDMAN, owner of the Wilkin- 
eon Truss, the only truss that will cure 


Rupture prensa 


Rossin House Block, Toronto. 

Those who are saamns Trusses of any 
kind, and more especially physicians, 
are invited to examine thie great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Offixe and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 


Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
OCarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresees Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER 4 HOUGH BROS. 


PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west Tetons” 


Estimates given. Telephone 546. 
For Oburchee and Houses. 


TA | N E Write for deeizns and prices. 


GLASS - ELLIOTT & S08. 


fo 0 Bay &r., 
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8 TORONTO SATUR DAY NIGHT. 
THE Toronto Saturpay NicHT 


EDMUND E. SHEPPARD - - 





Virginia Earl ‘makes a good Crown Prince, but 
when we measure them with De Wolf Hopper 
and Della Fox, they fall very far short. In 
their singing they do nof show to disadvant- 
age, but in humor their work is deficient. We 
miss Hopper’s conversational voice, with its 
changing scale, and we miss the spontaneous 
mirth that belongs to Della Fox and is lacking 
in every imitation of her. The shadow is not 
the substance, nor is a photo the original. Mr. 


dollar per seat should be silent until they have 
encouraged this People’s Course. 
* 





























































































































To-night’s number in the People’s Course 
will be contributed by Mr. Frank Lincoln, who 
is considered America’s greatest platform 
humorist. He has made a tour of the world 
occupying five years and scored a success in 
every country visited. He appeared in the 
Pavilion last year, when admission was sgt at 
one dollar, and now he comes to Massey Hall 


Bditor 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: Hart would be deemed an ideal Wang were he , 
ge carl Sear indexdvredsers 82 00 not treading a path beaten smooth for him by | ®¢ popular prices, which shows that the hall is 
i PAIN a cectetisitsecvedewssevsen 1 00 another, and notwithstanding this he deserves doing something for the masses. Of course if 
Phrase Mois ess6iccsteesvixeess 50 unqualified praise for his work. It is said that the masses do not want first-class entertain- 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. he is a Montreal man, and I believe that Miss ments at cheap prices, but prefer to sit at home 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- Josephine Stanton, the pretty Gilltete, is a and criticise their benefactors and write oe = ~ 
ness office Toronto girl. The piece is as expensively scolding letters to the press without knowing = 


anything about the matter in hand, nothing 
c3n be done. Massey Hal! is in the hands of 
the public and if the people attend those capital 
entertainments where low admissions are 
charged, such as the night with Frank Lincoln, 
the lectures by Rev. Joseph Cook and Mr, 
Robert Cuthbert, then they will cause low 
prices to be the rule. Mr. Massey has given 
the people a splendid hall; it remains only for 
them to enter upon their possession, 
o 


staged as ever, and during its three night’s 
stay drew highly pleased crowds to the Grand, 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 








Vou. VIII] TORONTO, DEC. 15, 1894. No.4 It is made plain this week at the Toronto By JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY, 
i — SEA ca ‘Opera House that it is a risky thing to attempt 
to produce, before a certain portion of the 
public, a melodramas that lacks the customary 
hissing villain, ranting hero, and saucy, goose- 
brained heroine. The Two Sisters is not as 
strong a play as The Old Homestead, but in its 
creation the same idea of presenting an ordin- 
ary tale of ordinary life in a racional way, was 
acted upon. The characters in it are the people 
of real life, but it seems that the denizens of the 
pea-nut gallery prefer the unreal race of people 
upon whom they vsually look down from their 
lofty perch. They like to see the five-foot hero 
brace up against the six-foot villain and say, 
‘*T will bur-reak every bone in your vile body.” 
They love all sorts of rot those who dwell away 
up in the top gallery. They are a queer group 
of youths—the Mikes, Ikes and Jacks in the 
top gallery. Those who wear shirts take 
their coats off at the end of the first act, 
roll up their sleeves and get ready to bathe in 
the gore that will be shed in acts two and 
three. Others—let us not probe the cause— 
keep their overcoats buttoned upto their chins 
no matter how hot the place may become. Bat 
my, they know a good thing when they see it! 
Witness how they always recall the worst 
actor in the company, or the worst singer, and 
make him do his turn three or four times. See 
how quickly they recognize and hiss the villain, 
although he at first gives no signs of villainy 
save tnat he looks unnecessarily clean. 
Perhaps he wears a silk hat, which they 
take asa candid admission of rascality. The 
top gallery knows all that can be known about 
plays, and the two lower floors are only in 
existence to support the pillars that hold the 
top gallery in place. 


; And ‘Lost His 


T IS with feelings of natural pride that we 
announce our new serial story for next 
week, entitled And Lost HisGood Name. 
This story is from the pen of Angus Evan 
Abbott of London, England. Thisauthor, 
whose real name is James Barr,a younger 

brother of Robert Barr (Luke Snarp) of The 
Idler, is rapidly making a place for himself in 
London. He is a Canadian by birth, and is natu- 
rally anxious that this, his best story, should 
meet with a good reception in Canada. 

This story as it will appear in SATURDAY 
NiGuat, bsginning next week, will b2 the most 
artistically illustrated story ever published in 
a Canadian newspaper. Every chapter is illus- 
trated with fine large wash drawings, made by 
the half-tone process. These illustrations are 
from the brushes of Miss Devine and Mr, J. A. 
Christie of London, and next week the public 
can judge whether we are speaking in too high 
praise of them. This interesting and super- 
latively illustrated story is costing the Shep- 
pard Publishing Co. (Ltd.) alot of money, but 
the company has already learned that the 
Canadian public appreciates a high-class 
weekly newspaper. 

At this time a few words about Angus Evan 
Abbott (Mr. James Barz) may not be amiss, He 
was recently waited upon by Hal Berte, one of 
London's humorous interviewers, and author 
of Lyrical L2vities, etc. When he decided to 
interview James Barr’he says: ‘‘I made a bee 
line for Bedford Park, W., where he is per- 
mitted to exist, and accused him of having a 
life and said I had come totakeit.” Then he 





Tuey’'s a kind o' feel in the air, to me, 
When the Chris'mas times sets in, 
That's about as much of a mystery 
As ever I’ve run .ag’in !— 


Good Name. 





And gineral health, I swear 


Rev. P. S. Henson, D.D., will contribute the 
third number to the regular Massey Music Hall 
Lecture Course on Monday evening, Dac. 17. 
Dr. Henson is pastor of the First Baptist church 
of Chicago, and is avery witty and eloquent 
speaker. He will give us a talk on Fools. 
Unfortunately the affair is likely to prove more 
amusing than beneficial for no fool will be 
present, the very fact of one’s attending so 
profitable and charming a lecture being proof 
of his wisdom. But the other fellows will 
catch it, and wise people will ba there to ap- 
plaud. 


A kind o’ /ee/ in the air. 


_ To the spot where aman /izes at !— 
It gives a feller a’ appetite— 
They ain’t no doubt about “hat /— 
That follers me, here and there, 


A kind o’ feel in the air! 


. 

The great mass of the theater-going people 
should turn out and fill Massey Music Hali on 
the evening of Thursday, Dsacember 27, when 
Mr. Robert Cuthbert of Montreal will deliver 
A Lay S2rmon on the Moral and Intellectual 
Influence of the Theater, or Two Hours with 
Shakespeare and Kindred Spirits in the Drama 
of Life. Rev. Prof. Clark of Trinity will offici- 
ate as chairman and many prominent citiz2ns 
will occupy seats on the platform. Mr, Robert 
Cuthbert is well known as a deep student of 
Shakespeare and as one well versed in the 
philosophy of life. The theater is so constantly 
attacked by those who scarce profess to having 
an acquaintance with it, that those who attend 
theaters should rally round a man who is com- 
petent to defend the drama. Cheap prices will 
rule (25 and 50 cents) so that all may come, and 


In 


Bu 


A FEEL IN THE CHRIS’MAS AIR. 


Fer instunce, now, whilse I gain in weight 


They’s a goneness somers I can’t quite state— 
They’s a feel in the Chris’mas air goes right 


And yit they’s somepin’—I don’t know what— 


And ha’nts and worries and spares me not-- 


) They’s allus a kind o’ sort of a’ ache 


Is it the racket the childern raise? 
Is it the eyes and the cheeks ablaze— 
Is it the bleat o’ the whistle and beat 


O’ the horn >—NVo / no /—It is jest the sweet— 





goes on: 
“James Angus Evan Abbott Barr early in 
the sixties was born in Wallacetown, Ontario, 
Canada, a village whose chief industry was to 
supply fire-water to the wild Highlandmen of 
the surrounding woods, When six weeks or 
six months, he does not know which, old, he re- 
moved to a bush farm in Orford township, and 
from this exode dates the downfall of Wallace- 
town, which is now practically non-existent as 
an intellectual center. On the Orford farm he 
was ‘‘raised,” his summers being spent chiefly 
in picking splinters out of his feet and nursing 
stone-bruises, and his winters in eating salt 
pork and trying to locate, through snowstorms, 
the block school-house that used to stand on a 
hill some miles from the farm. By the time he 
was sixteen years old he had assis‘ed his father 
to bring the farm to such a high state of culti- 
vation that it had to be sold and his parents 
removed to Windsor, Ontario, where, after 
a spell of illness that helped him to pass 
about two years in the idleness that is his 
delight, he took to what is called journalism, 
and for a time, under his editorship the Record 
of Windsor happened out at uncertain periods, 
once a week, and finally twice. By careful 
attention to business he managed to lose con- 
siderab'e of other folks’ money and his own 
time, and joining the Detroit press and passing 
through many varied experiences he was 
shipped ten years ago to London, England, and 
here took charge of the Detroit Free Press, 
London edition. For some reason or other he 
is considered an authority on American and 
Canadian humor, and has edited the volume of 
American Humorous Verse for the Canterbury 
series of Poets and the American volume for 
the International Series of Humor. 

“Angus Evan Abbott writes tales for 
many of the English magazines, mostly yarns 
of the olden time—of highwaymen and so 
on, all of them humorous. He says there 
are only two places in the world where life is 
worth living, and those are this village (Lon- 
don) and the Highland settlement in Danwich 
township, Elgin county, Ontario, wherever 
that may be. 

“If lam allowed to add my own views to 
this imperfect sketch, I should like to hazard 
the opinion that Jim Angus Barr Evan Abbott 
will yet be found among the writers of fiction 
whom the old country and the new will one 
day vie with each other in their efforts to 
honor.” 





The Drama. 


ANG is a charming 
ruler and if all the 
regents, kings and 


emperors of the world 

were as entertaining 

as he, anyone who 

advocated the over- 

throw of hereditary 
rulers would be hanged on sight by the first 
mob that set eyeson him, I always preferred 
Wang to his snip of a nephew, Mataya, the 
Crown Prince of Siam, even where Della Fox 
portrayed the role. The youngster is not to be 
compared with his uncle. He looks as though 
he needs a good spanking more than he does a 
throne and crown, whereas Wang must have 
his pomp and his elephant. If the finances of 
the kingdom were to become flush, we can 
imagine Wang giving Siam a very good time, 
but under no circumstances can we conceive 


of Mataya doing justice to his position. 
lie is just the ninny that would give 
his throne to his uncle or anybody else 


who happened along, and when I first saw this 
absurd comic opera, I had hopes that the de 
lightfully absurd Wang would razzle-dazzle his 
inconsequent nephew out of the crown. And 
he did it. Wang, sir, has genius as a ruler, 
and is a credit to Siam. | 








Albert Hart handles the part well and Miss 


freely criticise the management 


al 


In the play at the Toronto O,era House this 
week it is necessary for Martha Howard to 
There 
isa struggle and thechild is supposed to die 
and then mother and chiid fall upon the floor. 
Away upinthe roost the discovery seemed to 
be made Monday night that this was not a 
real baby that was being pulled at and banged 
about, and they derided the counterfeit and 
What 
they wanted was to see areal child, sick and 
Their ideal seems to 
include the mast complete realism of stage 
effects with the most outrageous artificiality of 
speech, and the play-maker who will get up 
scene and 
legs 
to act as hero and allow himself to be tied up 
by the villain and have his legs sawed off once 
per evening—t/af will charm the gallery-goers 
of America as no other bit of art has yet done, 


seem to have a sick baby in her arms, 


felt that they were b2ing swindled. 


maltreated unto death. 


a play containing a saw-mill 
engage an actor with two wooden 


On Tuesday night our delightful friends, 
Mike, Ike and Jack, again got in some of their 
fine work. They seem bound to make the 
actors in The Two Sisters alter their play until 
it corresponds in rapidity of action and bloodi- 
ness of motive, with a dime novel. They hissed 
a bass singer, the equal of whom they have not 
heard for a year, which shows how absolutely 
Mike, Ike and Jack enjoy their own ignorance 


of music and everything else. 
* 


John Barker in his make-up as Sile Sniffin 
bears quite a resemblance to Hon. Edward 
to the intellectual editor of the 
If you want to see 
Moses Oates doing a hoe-down or Hon. Edward 


Biake and 


Canadian Magazine. 


playing the bones look in at the Toronto 
to-day. 

The Rev. Joseph Cook, the great lecturer 
and thinker, will appear in the People’s 
Course of lectures that are running Saturday 
evenings in Massey Music Hall. This im- 





Rev. Joseph Cook. 


portant number in the series will take place 
on Saturday evening, December 22. The 
subject of the lecture will be The Seven Won- 

ers. This is a capital subject, and one upon 
which the general public would like to hear him 
speak. That he is one of the greatest students 
of social questions, and one of the hardest 
hitters in America, it is unnecessary to say. 
This People’s Course of lectures brings first- 
class men here, and only charges the smallest 
possible rate of admission, and those who so 
of Massey 
for running attractions at one 


Music Hall 









the affair be a p2ople’s lecture. 
* 


telegram from the agent of ex-Senator John J. 


here for Thursday evening, December 12, would 
have to be cancelled. Ingalls is an atle man, 
and his lecture on Anarchy and Plutocracy 
would have greatly interested the Toronto 
public. 


Chauncey Olcott, who is now one of the most 
succ2ssful of stars, will make his appearance 
before a Toronto audience before the season is 
over. Wesaw him herea season ortwo ago 
and admired his voice but found him deficient 
in acting, but he has made great strides of 
late. Heis spoken of as the representative of 
young Irish romantic comedy, with a persona- 
lity that is pleasing; he not only wins but 
captivates his audience. He is possessed of a 
remarkably sweet and highly cultivated tenor 
voice, and the singing of his own songs ‘ntro- 
duced in his plays never fails to charm his 
hearers. Three years ago Mr. Olcott went to 
London, where he soon become a great favorite 
and received the highest encomium of praise 
from the Eoglish press. | 


HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE 
BY A. W. WYLKYN. 

Oh yes, I confess that I did go to view 

The Pictures Alive and the Beauty Show too, 

And when by my conscience and parson reproved, 

The dear, good old parson by me so beloved, 

By force of good habit myeelf I betook 

To that unfailing pilot, the old Sacred Book. 

And there to my comfort and solace I found, 

Oh eweet consolation, this precedent sound, 

Firet chapter, first volume, in the first book ’tis shown, 

**So man God created in image His own,” 

**In the image of Gd created He him,” 

“* The male and the fzmale created He them.” 

Concludet Sufficet, my conecience is free, 

The parson, good parson, must eatisfied be. 

I’'il look at the image whenever I can, 

And if I did lees I'd be lese of a man, 

And the more perfect the image I view 

The more frequent and longer my peeps at it too. 
Rob Roy, the opera by Smith and Da Koven, 
in which Torontonians feel a peculiar interest, 
owing to its having spent the second week of 
its public existence at the Grand, is doing well 
in New York. It played to a ten thousand 
dollar business last week in the Herald Square 
Theater. 


Mr. and Mrs. Kendal will appear at the 
Grand Monday night in Sydney Grundy’s 
comedy, A White Lie, which has made such a 
stir in alldirections, These prominent English 
actors can always call out a full house in 
Toronto. Pinero’s much discussed Second Mrs, 
Tanquery will be put on Tuesday and Wednes- 
day evenings. 


- 


* 

The Trinity University Dramatic Club has 
secured the Academy of Music for February 
14, 15 and 16, and will produce Tne Magistrate, 
the three-act farcical comedy by A. W. Pinero. 
Mr. Martin Cleworth has been engaged for the 
entire management, 


Carleton’s Opera Company, headed by W. T. 
Carleton, is acceptably filling in the latter half 
of the week with comic opera. 

. 

The South Before the War, a play of South- 

ern home life, will run at the Toronto Opera 


House next week, 
. 


During Christmas week a real English 
Christmas pantomime willrun at the Academy 
of Music. MACK. 


‘IT have called,” said the captious critic, ‘‘to 
find out what reason you can give for repre- 
senting the new year as a nude small boy.” 
“That is done,” responded the art editor, 
** because the year does not get its close till 
the 31st of December.” 


Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser was greatly disap- 
pointed last Saturday evening to receive a 


Ingails of Kansas, stating that owing to that 
gentleman's illness his lecture engagement 














As blame-don sad as sweet !— 
the same ra-sho as I feel the best 
And am spryest on my feet, 








That I can't lo-cate no-where ;— 
it comes with Ch7s'mas, and no mistake !— 
A kind o’ feel in the air. 






W'y, ”o/—God bless ’em !—no./ 







Like my own wuz, long ago ?— 






O’ the little toy-drum and blare 







The sad-sweet feel in the air. 






















Somewhat Vain. 





many vears president of Princeton College, ob 


McCosh!” He would pause, and, with a half- 
proud, half-deprecating air, say: ‘‘ Thank you, 
gentleman, thank you.” The doctor was some- 
thing of an egotist. In one of his philosophical 


a conclusion to a mental problem. The 
doctor printed a foot note at the bottom of the 
page, stating that after he had reached the 
conclusion he found that Plato had come to 
the same deduction two thousand years before 
him. Showing a distinguished visitor through 
the college buildings, as they passed the busts 
of the former presidents he named each one, 
with a slight comment on his character and 
ability. When he came to the last one he 
said curtly, ‘‘ And that’s meself.” For several 
years Dr. McCosh had but one speech, which 
he delivered on all occasions, It enumerated 
the number of missionaries, preachers and 
teachers whom he was partly instrumental in 
sending out into the world. He never paid 
any attention to the other professions. Once, 
when a distinguished lecturer was delivering 
a lecture in Princeton, the audience applauded 
some point he had made. The doctor took the 
applause to himself, and, arising in the midst 
of the large audience, made the speech. The 
applause was deafening when he closed. In 

the old chapel, one morning, he prayed for the 
President of the United Statesand Congress. He 
asked for blessings on the governor of the State 
and the New Jersey Legislature. Next he prayed 
for the trustees, the president of the college, 

and so on down, from the seniors to the fresh- 

men, and lastly he prayed for the tutors, A 

roar of laughter greeted the final petition. A 

tutor was an abused and derided man in the 

old days. Mrs. McCosh was very much 

opposed to his walking in the winter when the 

streets were icy. One day he slipped down in 

front of the house, and glanced up to see that 

Mrs. McCosh was looking out of the window. 

“That’s the second time,” he said, loudly 

enough to be heard by a passer-by, “ but I'll 

tell her it’s the first.” 





‘*Farewell, My Carcassone !” 





A strange duel was recently fought in the 
French town of Carcassone. A civil function- 
ary and a merchant came into collision at their 
club, and decided to have it out. Pistols were 
the weapons agreed upon, but only one of the 
pair was to be loaded, The antagonists were 
to draw lots and take their stand at a distance 
of five paces from each other. The duel came 
off at the time appointed. The champions 
drew their lots and raised their pistols. Fire! 
The civil functionary was hit on his shirtfront 
with a bit of wadding saturated with some red 
fluid. He sank to the ground, exclaiming: 

“IT die! Farewell, my Carcassonne!” 

On recovering consciousness, and being in- 
formed of the joke, he flew into a terrible 
passion, and we may expect to hear shortly 
that hostilities have been renewed—in earnest 
this time. Handelstidningen, 


—-- + - oe --—— 


A New Conundrum. 





‘**What wasthe difference,” asks Miss Ada 
Sweet, ‘“‘between William Shakespeare and 
Queen Elizabeth?” You think a while and 
then you say, ‘‘I give it up, what was the dif- 
ference between William Shakespeare and 
Queen Elizabeth#” Then Miss Sweet an- 
swers, ‘‘ Shakespeare was a won-der, and Eliza- 
beth wasa Tu-dor !” 


In the lecture-room, the late Dr. McCosh, for 
. | When I think of my own priceless worth, and of my wond- 
jected to interruptions, but during the course 
of his lectures, when the names of Kant, 
Liebnitz, Plato, and the great philosophers 
would be mentioned by him, the undergraduates 
would commence to call : *‘ McCosh !” ‘‘ Jimmy 


works, several pages are consumed in proving 


The Plaint of the ‘‘'New Woman” 
Por Saturday Night. 





rous mind, 
I feel contempt, deep and profound, for nearly all mankind, 
And that poor fzeble creature of a woman who contrives 
To tolerate a husband, and still to please him strives. 


When I see those dull cow-women who will not understand 

Tae gospel as expounded by Madame Sarah Grand, 

To talk to whom of culture and of progress is in vain, 

It sbrivela up my high-strung soul, and gives me q alte a 
pain! 


I feel all sorte of yearnings, quite vague and undefi aed, 
(The certain indication of a most superior mind). 

I don’t know jaet what I do want (which is another sign 
That I possess a nature which is almost divine). 


My husband is an ugly brute, and I should like to see 

His funeral procession * wind slowly o’er the lea.” 

Then I should feel quite free from care and follow at m y 
ease 


My present inclination ‘* to do as I blame please.” 


I met a gentleman one day, whom I could plainly see 

Was adapted to my nature, and therefore meant for me. 

I had it all mapped out so well, and all so richly planned, 

With him to leave this hum-drum hole for some romantic 
land ; 


When on some summer island, on banks of flowers we'd lie, 

And watch the palm leaves pencilied ‘gainst the soft, deep, 
sapphire sky. 

But 0! how my abysmal soul was plunged in direst woe 

When I broached the projsct to him and the brute refused 
to go. 

I'm gving out to lecture when my novel I get done— 

The cleverest thing that ever has been penned by anyone, 

About love and brutes of husbands and nice ‘‘ recondite 
things,” 

Which will teach dowotrodden woman to flap her angel 
wings. 


And when I get a hearing and j 1st make up my mind 

What I and my dear sisters want, I think the earth will find 

That a sort of nameless glory over everything will be, 

When all the world at Jast has learned to kneel and worship 
me. REGINALD Gour.ay. 


An Angel. 


For Saturday Night. 
A gentle eye, 
Of deepest olue 
Like violets 
Just kissed by dew. 


A slender form, 
More fair and grand 
Than e’er was wrought 
"Neath soulptor’s hand. 


A snow-white brow 
Of finest mould, 

A wealth of hair 
Like gleaming gold. 


A pale eweet face, 
A heavenly smile, 
No rose 60 fair? 
And free from guile. 
JBaN Hanson. 





Two Ghosts. 





Dear, can the day have come e0 soon ? 
Ie yon dim light the dawn ? 

Say 'éle a glimpee of the palled moon 
Through the curtains closely drawn. 


More wine! more lights! let the musio chime 
Let the dance again begin, 

With song, with kiss, keep back the time 
When day and the ghosts come in. 


For there in the dawn are spsctrea twain, 
That will not be charmed away ; 

The ghoste of two in the night time slain, 
That only walk by day. 


A fair white girl and a man with her, 
Like a murdered king and queen ; 
it Je only the woman that once you were, 
And the man that I might have been 
—From the Sydney Bulletin. 





mn 


Judge—Please describe the man you saw 
talking to the prisoner. Witness—I don’t 
know how ter do it, yer honor. ‘‘Can’t de- 
scribe him? Did he look like any of these 
lawyers? Did he look like met” ‘'No, yer 
honor, He looked like an intelligent gentle- 
man,” 
































From the Cosmopolitan, 






















































































































































































mothe! 
boys at 
the bd} 
proud. 
mark jy 
most u 
boy, n¢ 
love, @ 
womal 
to hav: 
ments. 
the bo} 
if she 

other | 
have n 
way of 
mothe! 
womar 
quite hb 
uphold 
confide 
chose ! 
stract | 
by her 
you an 
has no 
author 
that bi 
set tor 
him a‘ 
Rights 
introdu 
some {| 
and en 


Ama 
advance 
he sai 
worn b 
sell my 
enquir 
prophe 
you bi 
great b 
ride do 
day wi 
tossed 
same 
wildly 
delight 
to who 
with or 
the roo 
a sort 
discree 
woman 
with al 
to cons 
*cycling 
folks t 
clear t 
and M 
put on 
hope t 
will ad 


I hav 
ing suc 
of such 
was & 
arrived 
cay ) fa w 
too.” | 
the fait 


Won 
should 
on a st 
and ins 
from et 
pates \ 
The ct 
hasn't 
“Fight 
again,’ 
ing ve 
grow a 
he is : 
who h 
believe 
mind | 
hers. 
meekly 
will be 


We 
ear los 
when 
into tl 
tired f 
A pret 
girl w 
a word 
‘*Hallc 
Promp 
he squ 
lifted ¢ 
woke 1 
red lij 
She w 
his ne 
claime 
mouth 
All th 
little 
glance 
little x 
ing fac 
and pu 
them, 
and g 
‘back o 
80 evict 
the wl 
settle 
happy 
little \ 
blase, 
from 

ing li 
like fi 
twine 
it see 
daugt 


Mis 
ships. 
belie 
sessio 











EEE 


weet— 


c 


smopolitan, 


man 


of my wond- 


all mankind, 
 contrives 
jtrives. 


t understand 
‘and, 

o vain, 

} me qalte a 


defi rad, 
4). 
her sign 


ollow atmy 


ly see 

b for me. 

ly planned, 
é@ romantic 


rs we'd lie, 
soft, deep, 


rest woe 
ute refused 


ne— 
by anyone, 
‘recondite 


her angel 


aind 
th will find 


| 
| 
| 















neat et 





I be, °f 


d worship 
OURLAY, 


ANBON. 


letin. 








HOSE esteem would yourather 

have if you could choose? 

Putting husbands and wives 

and other relatives out of 

the running, I should choose 

that of the other fellow’s 
Mothers are kittle-cattle, when their 
boys are concerned, and the woman who knows 


mother. 


the boy and also knows his mother should be 
proud when the mother esteems her. For, 
mark you the mother has the tenderest, purest, 
most unselfish feeling possible on earth for her 
boy, no matter how he tries her patience or her 
love, and she won’t look twice kindly at any 
woman, on his account, unless she trusts her 
to have something approaching the same senti- 
ments. Therefore if you have the friendship of 
the boy and his mother knows it, be very proud 
ifshe gives you hersalso. Daughters are an- 
other matter. The mother knows that you 
have not much chance to influence them in the 
way of interference with her, If sheis a good 
mother, and knows you for a decent sort of 
woman, sensible and self-respecting, she is 
quite happy that you should advise or curb or 
uphold her daughters, and that they should 
confide in you. But herson! La-la, c'est autre 
chose! Allher mistrust of womenin the ab- 
stract bagins to circle round the woman quoted 
by her son, and to concrete into a wall between 
you and her. In nine cases out of ten her son 
has no better sense than to bring you up as an 
authority on all occasions. The mother feels 
that bitter little pinprick of jealousy which is 
set torhyme. ‘* My son is my son, till he gets 
him a wife.” I had really rather face a Woman’s 
Rights Convention than be marched up to be 
introduced to the other fellow's mother.’ But, 
some precious time she forgets to mistrust, 


and ends by loving you, and all is well ! 
7. 


A manaccused me last week of condemning the 
advanced bicycle dress, ‘‘Just wait a year,” 
he said warmly, ‘‘and there wont be a skirt 
worn by a lady ’cyclist.” ‘‘ Must I then die or 
sell my wheel before the year is out?” I mildly 
enquired. ‘‘ You won't wear a skirt,” he 
prophesied, Talking of skirts, doesn’t it make 
you bicycle woman, who dress properly, use 
great big D.’s to see how some females dare to 
ride down town? Mr. Gay has come home to- 
day with an appalling’story of a person in wind 
tossed skirt and scarlet—I really blush the 
same color—knickerbockers, who careered 
wildly down Church street, to the awe and 
delight of women and men. And the friend 
to whom he confided his tale of scarlet capped it 
with one of white, and I threatened to leave 
the room, though I know the tales were told as 
a sort of ieft-handed compliment to my own 
discreet garments. If there be a bicycle 
woman who reads this column let meadjure her 
with all the earnestness of which I am capable 
to consider the feelings of the passers-by, of the 
’cycling sisterhood and of all propriety loving 
folks besides, and wear black or navy blue 
clear through. I am thinking of Mrs. Lecks 
and Mrs. Allshine who, when shipwrecked, 
put on ‘black stockings for sharks,” and I 
hope those who have exhibited other colors 


will adopt ‘‘ black knickers for bicycies.” 
7 


I have got a good story, apropos of the unend- 
ing succession of afternoon receptions. At one 
of such aftairs the footman or man in waiting 
was announcing the guests. Two sisters 
arrived. ‘‘What name?” ‘Miss Cocker.” 
‘T,” whispered the second, ‘‘am Miss Cocker, 
too.” ‘* Miss Cocker—Miss Cockatoo,” shouted 
the faithful vocalist. 


7 

Women are queer beings! Why on earth 
should they always offer to pay for one another 
ona street car, and scramble for their purses, 
and insist and dare the conductor to take fares 
from either? The other day twoof such silly 
pates were in a car. The usual scene began. 
The conductor is a grumpy old body who 
hasn’t an ounce of patience about him, 
“Fight it out,” he growled; ‘‘I'll be back 
again,” and out he walked and left them look- 
ing very foolish. Presently they began to 
grow angry. ‘‘ We really ought to report him ; 
he is awfully impertinent,” said the woman 
who had put up her pocket-book. ‘I don’t 
believe we need to pay at all. I've a good 
mind to refuse to,” said the other, pocketing 
hers. Just then he came back and each one 
meekly gave him a ticket. I don't believe they 
will be such fools again in a hurry! 

+ 

We were coming round the Belt Line, a 
car load of women, here and there a man, 
when the transfers from the depot climbed 
into the car. A man with a grip and a 
tired face flopped into a place beside me. 
A pretty little woman with a lovely little 
girl was opposite. She bent forward with 
a word of pleased surprise, only a telephonic 
‘‘Hallo!” but a hallo beatified and idealized. 
Promptly back came his answer “hallo,” and 
he squeezed himself into a seat beside her, and 
lifted the small sleepy girl on his knee, She 
woke up, her drowsy eyes widened, her lovely 
red lips opened in a gasp of astonishment. 
She wiggled up and locked her arms round 
his neck. *‘My pappie, old pappie,” she ex- 
claimed, and kissed his eyes and nose and 
mouth. I never saw a man change so quickly. 
All the tired look was gone in an instant, 
little self-conscious smirks and knowing 
glances at the passengers, and winks at the 
little mother chased the kisses over his beam- 
ing face. And the small girl kneeled on him 
and pulled his moustaches up and kissed under 
them, and snuggled her sweet face in his neck, 
and gurgled, ‘‘ Oh pappie, vld pappie,” and sat 
‘back on her heels and laughed at him, and was 
so- evidently rejoiced over his appearance that 
the whole car-full smiled. And by and by she 
settled herself in his arms with a sigh of 
happy content, and while he answered his 
little wife’s questions and asked more, in the 


‘blase, careless, off-hand manner that is proper 


from aman of business toasmiling, chatter- 
ing little woman, his eyes were on the flower 
like face of the child, and his fingers were 
twined in and out of her maze of ringlets, and 
it seeemed to me that such a love for sucha 
daughter would make any man good ! 

Lapy Gay. 


—e 


Miss Budd—Do you believe in long court- 
ships, Mr. Benedick? Mr. Benedick—I don’t 
believe in more than six or eight hours at a 


session, 








Music. 
















































the pupils of the institution, 


Miller, 


and Master Percy Hambly. 
Anderson contributed a violin solo and a reci 


as one of our most promising young elocution 
ists. 


conservatory work, 


Tuesday evening. 


panied part songs, 


Walter Robinson and Mr. Adam 


ot Hamilton, clarionet soloist. 


from Galt and Hespeler. 
* 


Cowen’s beautiful cantata, The Rose Maiden, 
will be presented on Thursday evening next in 
Association Hall, by the Clef Choral Club, 
under the direction of Mr. H. W. Webster. 
The soloists are: Miss Marie Kimberly, so- 
prano; Miss C, Cawsly, contralto; Mr. George 
S. Forsyth, tenor; Mr. R. C. Donald, baritone ; 
Miss Minnie Topping and Miss Ida Hughes, 
piano soloists, and Mr. W. H. Hewlett, organ- 
ist. Plans open at Nordheimer’s on Tuesday 


next, 
* 


The date of the first concert for the season 
of the Toronto Male Chorus Club Mr. J. D. A. 
Tripp, conductor, has been fixed for February 
7,next. The artists already engaged to assist 
at this event are Miss Emily Winant, con- 
tralto; Signor Pier De Lasco, basso, and Mr. 
Tor. Pyk, the Swedish tenor, who will sing a 
solo with humming chorus accompaniment. 
An eminent soprano whose name the com- 
mittee will make known shortly, has also been 
engaged. The subscription list is now open at 
Nordheimer’s, 


Miss Clare E. Rothwell, the popular Scottish 
vocalist and leading soprano of Trinity Meth- 
odist church, is open for concert engagements, 
Terms, etc., can be obtained upon addressing 
application to 6334 Spadina avenue. 


The Toronto Vocal Club, Mr. W. J. McNally, 
conductor, give their first concert for this sea- 
son on January 29 in Association Hall. Miss 
Jessie Alexander and Miss Maggie Huston has 
already been engaged to assist and other names 
to be added to the list of assisting artists will 
be announced in due time. MopERATO, 

Pier Delasco. 


Mr. 


N our front page this week we repro- 

duce an artistic portrait of Mr. Pier 

Delasco, executed in charcoal by Mr. 

E. Wyly Grier. It is a capital bit of 

work and an excellent likeness of the 
unrivalled basso. Mr. Delasco has sung in all 
the principal theaters of Italy, England and 
the United States, and wherever he has ap- 
peared he has received unqualified praise from 
the press. He has sung in concerts at Covent 
Garden, London, and at the Troccadero in 
Paris. Speaking of him Figaro said: ‘‘ A rich 
mellow, resonant voice is what gives Delasco 
such a high place among the lyric artists. 
Young and ambitious, full of earnestness and 
possessing the artistic temperament, why 
should he not become a great operatic artist?” 
Early last season Mr, ODelasco sang 
for three weeks in the city of Mexico 
in a series of concerts which were the 





fashionable and artistic events of the year. 
The Toronto Male Chorus Club has engaged 
bim as solo basso for their concert in February. 
No other Canadian, except perhaps Madame Al- 
bani, has won such success in Italy and London, 





GOOSE 


Do you see the Iwo girls? 
The geese do not like the two girls. 


Geese do not bite. 


The girls fear they will bite: 


The girls live in the city. 


_TORONTO SATURDAY 


The first quarterly concert for this season of 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music was given 
on Monday evening last in Association Hall by 
Despite very 
disagreeable weather a large audience crowded 
into the hall and remained to the close of a 
very interesting and enjoyable programme, 
The following pupils took part : Organ—Miss 
Jessie Perry, Mary Hamilton and Edith C, 
Piano—Misses Abbie Helmer, Laura 
Eschelman, E,ith Myers, Ida C. Hughes and 
Mr. Dorsay A. Chapman. Vocal—Misses Marie 
Wheler, Emily Robinson, Dora L. McMurtry, 
Amy Barrett, Alice Forham, Eldred Macdonald 
Master Willie 
tation was admirably rendered by Miss Mary 
Gunn, who is rapidly coming into public notice 
During the evening deplomas and gold 
medals were presented by Hon. G. W. Allan to 
successful pupils in different departments of 


The Galt Philharmonic Society, Mr. Walter 
Robinson of Toronto, conductor, gave a very 
successful concert inthe Town Hall, Galt, on 
The society rendered An- 
derton’s Cantata, The Wreck of the Hesperus, 
Be Not Afraid, from Elijah ; With Sheathed 
Swords, from Naaman, and several unaccom- 
These were all given ina 
manner which added fresh luster to the record 
of this prosperous and energetic organization. 
An orchestra of twenty-five pieces assisted, 
and the soloists were: Mr. Fred W. Lee, bari- 
tone; Miss Mabel Langstaff, soprano; Mr. 
Dockray, 
tenors, all of Toronto, and Mr, W. F. Robinson 
Miss E!mslie 
of Galt, acted as accompanist during the even- 
ing. The chorus of the society this season 
numbers one hundred and thirty voices drawn 
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and to-day he is at the very zenith of his powers, | he said, * there wasaparty of usout West 


He is one of the most popular and likeable of 
men, and has a charming studio in the top 
floor of the Confederation Life building, with a 
view overlooking the city. Here he not only 
instructs a few favored pupils in singing, but 
he entertains his friends and sketches, for he is 
quite a success with crayons. His pictures are 
not publicly exposed asa rule, but shown for 
the de!ectation of his immediate friends. There 
are singers who would give much for the fine 
testimonials which he carries so quietly in his 
scrap-book, from the masters and critics of 
Italy. We publish this portrait to promote a 
better acquaintance between the country and 
a son who does her credit, 








A Bunch of Anecdotes. 


HE following story was told by Lord 
Churchill-not Lord Randolph, the 
M.P., but a member of the Upper 
House of the same name—at a public 
dinner in a country town in England 
twelve months ago, to illustrate the relative 
positions of the agriculturist and the Govern- 
ment: ‘ The officers in a crack regiment, whom 
we will call Jones and Brown, were very close 
friends and were also general favorites, both 
being jolly good fellows, It so happened that 
they leftthe army about thesame time. Jones 
had come into a nice little estate and 
he settled down respectably enough and 
became a country squire, losing sight alto- 
gether for three or four years of his 
old friend Brown, who went to the dogs 
completely. However, being in London one 
day, Jones ran across his old comrade selling 
penny pies in the street. ‘*‘ What, Brown! 
My poor dear fellow!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ how- 
ever did you come down to this? Oh! I am so 
sorry for you. Whocould have imagined that 
old Ned Brown, the nicest, jolliest fellow in 
the regiment, would ever be reduced to selling 
pies in the streets! My dear old friend, you 
have my most hearty sympathy in your mis- 
fortunes, I assure you.” ‘ Yes, that’s all 
right,” Brown responded, ‘‘I don’t doubt it; 
but d—— the sympathy, Jack—are you going 
to buy a pie?” 

Writing the above reminds me of another 
fine story told by a gentleman who is not yet a 
peer, but isa member of Parliament and heir 
to an earldom. It was some few years ago 
while the Conservative party were in power in 
England that this gentleman told the follow- 
ing story to illustrate the attitude of the 
**Gladstonians,” who were in opposition to- 
wards the government. ‘‘A short time ago,” 


| 


yachting. We had everything we wanted, 


except a cook ; we could not get accok for love 
It was arranged, therefore, that 
each one of the party should take a day’s turn 
at the cooking ; and the first man who com- 
plained about the cooking should do the whole 


nor money. 


of it himself for the remainder of the cruise. 
Well, as you may imagine, we had some shock- 
ing cooking, but, of course, nobody complained, 
until one day a pie was put on the table. Such 
a pie! One man said to his neighbor—and, 


mind you, it was a very unfair thing to do— 
* That 


‘Say, what do vou think of that pie?’ 


pie?’ the man slowly and sadly replied. ‘That 


pie? Well, I reckon it’s the aerndest pie I 


ever ett ; but I like it/’” 


Anyone who has spent any time in England 
can hardly have failed to be struck with the 
frequent and ridiculously inapt use by Lon- 


doners of a certain word, at any time object- 
ionable, beginning with a ‘‘b” and ending 
witha‘‘y.” A friend of the writer's, a man 
venerable by reason of his years and also of his 
cloth, was in the Savage Club in London not 
very long ago introduced to a gentleman there, 
a handsome, well-dressed, rich and educated 
man, but withal a thorough cockney. This in- 


dividual asked the clergyman if he knew a 
and baing 


certain place on the Thames, 
answered in the affirmative enquired if 
he was acquainted with a particular gen- 


tleman who lived there, and whom we 
will call Mr. Franks. ‘Oh, yes,” said 
the parson, “I dined with Mr. Franks 
last week.” “Ah ! indeed, indeed, sir; 


pleased to hear that ye know Mr, Franks— 
most charming fellah, sir—charming! Ah 
often dine at his place. Ah sh'll nevah forget 
the last time I was at dinner there—about 
three weeks ago. After dinnah Mr. Franks 
opened the glass doors leading onto the lawn, 
and we walked out on the close-cut lawn, 
smooth as a billiard-table, smoking those de- 
licious Havanahs that he keeps. The exquisite 
perfumes of rare and beautiful flowers were 
arising on the still evening air; a nightingale 
down the avenue was ‘singing to his love’ 
voicing forth the most entrancing music ; over- 
head the stars shone and twinkled with bright 
bewitching splendor; and presently Mr, 
Franks’ little daughters came out in their 


white dresses with blue sashes, the dear little 
angels ; altogether it was a most ravishingly 
delightful picture, and then, sir, while we were 
dancing on the lawn, mah Gawd! when you 
would think it was impossible to add anything 
to the effect of the tout ensemble, in order to 
crown the gorgeousness of the scene, up rose 
the b y moon!” 

Toronto, Dac, 10. JA. T. 





















From Judye. 











An exhibition of unusual excellence has been 
held this week in Bain’s Art Room, to which 


many people have wended their way. Homer 
Watson's year’s work is under consideration by 
the art lovers of Toronto, and many words of 
approval have been spoken. Certainly Bain’s 
walls have never held a more interesting exhi- 
bit than isnow hung upon them, Everyone 
has chosen their favorite painting, influenced 
rather by choice of subject than by handling, 
for all are treated alike by the artist, with a 
vigor and success which is very pleasing. Of 
the larger pictures a very fine effort is that 
showing an approaching summer storm, clouds 
huddling to the zenith and a horizon dark and 
rain charged. A group of cattle coming down 
aslope tothe water and another group in the 
far distance makes a patch of white and dur 
beyond astretch of meadow, half of which is 
already shaded by the storm cloud, An Old 
Sheep barn, with the flock straying out under 
some fine trees is a favorite picture and the 
Forest on the River Bank had also many ad- 
mirers, A couple of charming Devonshire bits 
pleased those who know that beautiful Southern 
county, and some beautiful Burnham beeches, 
very moderately drawn and truly tinted, gave 
another glimpse of England. The Wayfarer 
has already found a purchaser, and shows a 
sloping country road with a blue-smocked 
traveler resting half way. The Forest Lane, 
with its journeying party and the Village 
under the Hill, are two pictures that will find 
admirers everywhere, A little gem, which 
was very badly hung, is the Wood Hauler. A 
foreground of soft, luscious grass and a yellow 
glow of sunlit sky behind a number of spread- 
ing trees, under which the choppers are at 
work, 


Beside Homer Watson’s excellent work, Bain 
has a number of pictures by Dutch, French and 
English artists. There is a precious little Suf- 
folk scene by Constable, a mellow landscape 
by Gainsborough, a tiny bit by Copley Fielding, 
a couple of soft little moonlight pictures by 
Gilbert ; a head, full of rianfe life, by Zezzos, an 
Italian artist ;some of Weissenbruch’s blurry 
Datch landscapes, which are so charming ; two 
large Hardys one Oft Boulonge, the second, a 
Venetian scene; a delightful Bachelor in His 
Den, by Burmeister, with many other interest- 
ing and beautiful pictures which I shall re- 
member when this notice isin print. A half- 
dozen Canadian scenes by J. T. Rolph are on 
the west wall, and will be recognized by every 
one with pleasure. 


The studio teas given on Friday and Satur- 
day by Mr. and Mrs, Lucius O’Brien were 
largely attended; in fact, the voluminous 
gowns of the ladies rather spoiled the view of 
the lovely pictures which Mr. O'Brien has 
shown us as his summer harvest from the far 
East. Tea was served in the library down- 
stairs, where many gems of art were also to be 
admired. Among Saturday’s guests were: 
Mrs, and the Misses Merritt, Mr, and Mrs, E. F. 
Hebden, Major and Mrs. Leigh, Miss Givens, 
Mr. and Miss Eddis, Mrs. Kenneth Stewart, 
Mrs. Jarvis and Mrs. Clarkson, Mrs. Totten, 
Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. Neville, and hosts of 
others. 


. 

Commencing on Monday next the Toronto 
Art Students League will welcome to their 
studios all who are interested in art matters to 
view some of the recent work of its members, 
Not the least interesting feature of the exhibit 
will be the original drawings of the artistic 
calendar for ‘95 which is now a recognized 
annual publication welcomed by all art lovers. 
No doubt the commodious rooms at 75 Adelaide 
street east will be thronged by visitors during 
the week. LADY GAY. 





Disgusting, but True. 





He sat in his easy-chair, a picture ef helpless 
misery ; perhaps it would be better to say he 
lolled in his chair, for his whole frame was 
inert, his flesh was flabby, and he looked as 
though nothing would rouse him from his 
wretched lethargy. He had a dull, grinding 
headache, his eyes were yellow and blood-shot, 
his skin was hot with a low fever, he felt tired 
and heavy in every limb. A faint sense of 
nausea oppressed him, and he had a bad, thick 
taste in his mouth. 

What was he—this poor, miserable piece of 
humanity below par? A drunkard recovering 
from a long debauch? A worn-out profligate, 
paralyzed by years of dissipation? The victim 
of some hideous vice—the opium or the chloral 
habit ? 

No;nota bit of it! He hadn't a vice in the 
world—the poor man. Only he had just eaten 
twice his usual allowance of dinner right in 
the dead waist and middle of the day, in order 
to have a good time and spend Christmas as it 
ought to be spent; and this is the way that he 
puts in his afternoon inconsequence., Oh, yes, 
we're a real nice, intellectual, rational, reason 
able people, we are, and the angels will take 
off their hats to us when we die of indigestion. 
—Puck, 





There Was a Doubt. 





A coachman in the employ of a notorious 
and universally detested money-lender gave 
notice of his intention to leave his situation at 
the month’s end, and, on being asked the rea- 
son, answered : 

‘*Every time we drive out I can hear the 
people in the street say, ‘There goes the 
scamp!’ and I’ll be hanged if I know whether 
it’s me they mean or master!"”—Bilder Kal- 
ender, 


2-e-. 


An Accomplished Fact. 


‘Grandma, may I take that piece of choco- 
late you left on the table? I will be so good!” 

‘Yes, you may take it.” 

(The little girl does not move,) 

‘*Why don't you go and get it?” 

“Oh! grandma, dear; I ate it first!”"—L’An- 
nunziatore. 









































front of the pulpit and facing the audience. 
He looked them over carefully and solemnly, 
and then, turning around to the audience, he 
said : “I want you all to take a godd look at 
the twenty-seven biggest liars in the State of 
Tennessee.” 


Short Stories Retold. 

In acertain town in the north of Yorkshire 
a traveling American found an omnibus which 
carried first, second and third class passengers. 
As the seats were all alike the traveler was 
mystified, but not for long. Midway of the 
route the omnibus stopped at the foot of a 
long, steep hill, and the guard shouted, “‘ First- 
class passengers, keep your seats. Second-class 
passengers, please peg out and walk. Third- 
class passengers, get out and push.” 


Fisherman Jim’s Kids. 


Fisherman Jim lived on the hill 
With his t onnie wife an’ his little boye ; 
‘Twas “* Blow, ye winds, as blow ye will— 
Naught we reck of your cold and noise!” 
For happy and warm were he an’ his, 
And he dangled his kids upon his knee 
To the song of the eea. 















































In Marmontel'’s tragedy of Cleopatra, re- 
presented in the Theatre Francais, when the 
Egyptian queen was about to commit felony- 
de-se, she held in her hands a mechanical asp 
of cunning workmanship devised by Vaucan- 
son, the ingenious mechanician, This venom- 
ous reptile reared its head, and, before plung- 
ing its apparent fangs into the arm of the 
actress, gave a shrili hiss. A spectator here- 
upon arose and left the house, with the simple 
but expressive remark, ‘I am of the same 
opinion as the asp.” 


Fisherman Jim would gail all day, 
But when night come upon the sande 
His little kide ran from their play, 
Callin’ to him an’ wavin’ their hande ; 


He'd hear ‘em—you bet—above the roar 
Of the waves on the shore ! 


Once Fisherman Jim sailed into the bay 
As the sun went down in a cloudy sky, 
And never a kid saw he at play ; 
And he listened in vain for the welooming ory : 
In bie little house he learned it all, 


Lemaitre, the French actor, was always 
head over heels in debt, despite an enormous 
salary, and was always kept busy devising 
means by which he could raise money. One 
evening, an hour before the curtain was to 
rise upon a new play, a well known pawn- 
broker entered the private office of the director 
of the Theatre Francais. ‘‘ Here is a pawn- 
ticket for you, sir.” ‘* For me?” exclaimed the 
astonished director. ‘‘ Yes, monsieur, It is 
for twenty thousand france, and I hold M. 
Lemaitre as security. He can not leave my 
place until I have been paid.” And the pawn- 

. broker was telling the truth, The director 
had to pay this amount before be could get 
his star. Lemaitre and the pawnbroker 
divided the spoils. 


Professor Zakharin, one of the most cele- 
brated doctors in Russia, who was in attend- 
ance on the Czar, is an original character, 
whose feats of eccentricity have added to his 
fame. When the state of the Emperor became 
alarming, the Governor of Moscow received 
from St. Petersburg a telegram ordering him 
to send Dr. Zakharin without delay. The 
Governor despatched his aide-de-camp to him. 
‘**In two hours,” said the officer, ‘* the express 
train will start.” ‘*The express! What do 
you mean?” exclaimed the professor. ‘* The 
Emperor is ill, and you talk to me about a 
train leaving in two hours! Go to the railway 
manager, and command him to get a special 
train for me in twenty minutes.” It was done. 

Four gloomy and weary Princeton men 
boarded a Philadelphia train after Saturday’s 
game, and selected one corner of a quiet car, 
where they could ride untroubled by the shouts 
of the victors. They had ridden only a short 
distance when a crowd of jubilant Pennsylva- 
nians burst into the other end of the car and 
filled it with their shouts and songs. The 
Princetonians held a hurried consultation, and | creased tenfold the variations. possible in 
finally one arose and walked determinedly to | decoration and in presents. Moreover, these 
the other end of the car. To the outsiders & | paper novelties are so inexpensive that no one 
fight seemed imminent, but the Princeton man | can have ecruples about issuing invitations 
simply said, ** Boys, my wife is very i'l, and if | which would suggest such gifts. There is no 
you could make just a little less noise I would | special stationery for the paper wedding. An 
esteem it a great favor.” The shouting ceased, | invitation similar to that which would be 
and soon after the Pennsylvanians left for/isgued for any reception or dinner is 
another car, while a suspicious brown bottle | correct form. All such invitations should 
passed around among the four gloomy men. be issued two weeks before the affair 

* is to take place. At present, fashion gives 

When Brigham Young was directing the | preference to an afternoon reception for all 
theocratic government of U-ah, the Mormon | anniversary weddings, the time being usually 
missionaries in England converted a one-legged | from four to six o'clock. The afternoon tea- 
man. This man conceived the icea that the | table decorated in appropriate style, the menu 


“ The fever!” they said. 


'Twoz a pitifal time for Fisherman Jim 
With them darlin’s a-dyin’ afore his eyes, 
A-stretchin’ their wee hande out to him, 
An’ a-breakin’ his hoart with the old-time ories 
He had heerd so often upon the sands, 


Till they epoke no more, 


But Fisherman Jim lived on and on, 
Castin’ hie nete an’ eailin’ the sea, 
Aa a man will live when his heart ie gone. 
Fisherman Jim lived hopelessly, 
Till once in those years they come an’ eald : 
‘Old Fisherman Jim is powerfal sick— 
Go to him q ick!” 


Then Fisherman Jim says he to me: 
**Tt’e a long, long crulze—you understand— 
Bat over b2) ond the ragin’ sea 
I kin see my boys on the shinin’ sand 
Waitin’ to help thie ol’ hulk ashore 
Just as they used to—ah, mate, you koow ! 
In the long ago.” 


No, sir! he wuz1't afsared to die ; 
For all night long be seemed to see 
Hie little boys of the days gone by 
An’ to hear sweet voices forgot by me ! 
Ao’ j 18t ae the mornin’ sun come up— 
‘*They’re holdin’ me by the hands!” he cried, 
An’ #0 he died. Ecoesns Fisxp. 


—- 


Fashionable Anniversaries. 


wN account of nu- 
merous enquiries 
i have arrangeda 
series of hints on 
the various wed- 
ding anniversaries which are 
usually commemorated. The 
invention of crepe-paper has 
done much to establish the ob- 
servance of the Paper Wedding, for it has in- 






TORON 


Though the wind was fresh and the sea was high, 


And he clenched his hands and hs bowed his head— 


For they thought they wuz helpin’ hie boat asbore— 


set in tubs or pails or other wooden recepta- 
cles, the removal of all table covers and scarfs, 


and a service of wooden plates, dishes and 
For this last, meat and pasty boards 
The 


trays. 
are frequently brought into requisition, 
gifts for a wooden wedding range from a box 


of matches to a grand piano, a yacht, or a car- 
They include exquisite novelties in 
A 
highly valued gift presented to a lady a few 
years ago was a cross set in gold. The wood 
of which it was made, and of whose genuine- 
ness there could be no question, had formed 
part of the central block of the mantel in the 
There 
are many bits of wood hallowed by association 
They could 
ba made into ornaments for desk or table, or 


riage. 
Swiss carving, and furniture of all kinds, 


room in which Shakespeare was born. 
which could be similarly utilized. 


mounted handsomely for personal use. 


The invitations for a tin wedding are stamped 
from an engraved plate upon thin cards of 
These impressions are not usually 
inked, though colors may be employed if de- 
sired. The re-introduction ot a pliable material 
adds tothe variety of decoration for unique 
boutonnieres, and bouquets of tin flowers may 
be purchased. Tin flowers are not so ugly as 
might be supposed, and if one cared to go to 
the expense they could be enameled, when 
they would form beautiful souvenirs of the 


rolled tin, 


occasion. The horn of plenty isa favorite de 


vice for flower-holders, 


noon tea table. 


pans for dishes naturally suggest themselves ; 
but it may be well toremind the uninitiated 
that such accessories are only for the mock 
feast, which is always to be supplemented by 
one served in a manner more conducive to 


appetite. 


With the crystal wedding there is a sudden 


rise in the value of suitable gifts, and this 
naturally arouses a delicacy with some about 
The words ‘No pre- 


sents” are of good intent, but their use is not 


considered good form. It is an instanceof pro- 


testing too much. A neat design for the cry- 
stal wedding notification is the initials of the 


husband and those of the wife before she was 


married, placed in raised letters sprinkled 
the scroll-work sur- 
rounding the letters beginning with the ori- 
ginal date, and ending with that of the anni- 
Diamond-powder may be freely 
used in household decorations, and glass should 


| sending out invitations, 
| with diamond powder, 


versary year, 


everywhere be made prominent, 


The china and linen wedding deserves to be 
more universally observed, for it can be made 
most picturesque and enjoyable without the 
immediate pre- 


ostentatious display of its 
decessor. The invitation should bear the 
design of a china plate stamped in colors. This 
is considered the most tasteful, and Dresden 
china is generally used as models for the die, 
The combination of china and linen renders it 
possible to pay friends the compliment of send- 


ing one’s own handiworg, whether it be of 


needle or brush, and to bestow gifts of a value 


proportionate to one’s means, 
* 


The silver wedding is indeed a time for 
rejoicing. It is the pause at the topof the 
mountain, when husband and wife are in full 
possession of strength, power and happiness, 
It is often the time set for the marriage ofa 
son or daughter, who starts in life with the 
hope that the tame good fortune which has 
attended the parents may follow him or her. 
Iavitations for the silver wedding are printed 
in silver. They should always bear ‘the two 


TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


When used, natural 
flowers should fall from it in careless profusion 
upon the cloth. A small hora sets off an after- 
Tin plates, tin cups, and tin 

















































prophet in Salt Lake City might effect a mira 


culous restoration of the leg which he had lost | tainment, with the exception of the wedding- 


in an accident. Soa month later he presented 
himself, weary and travel-stained, but full of 
cheerful hope, before the head of the Mormon 
Church, and told his desires, The prophet 
said he would willingly get him anew leg, but 
begged him first to consider the matter fully. 
This life, he told him, is but a vale of tears, 
and as nothing compared to eternity. He was 
making the choice of going through life with 
one leg and having two after the resurrection, 
or of having two legs through life and three 
after. The man found the prospect of being a 
human tripod through ail eternity s0 uncon 
genial that he accepted with resignation his 
present lot and excused the prophet from per 
forming the miracle. 











Some time ago, when Henry Irving was in 
Edinburgh, a Scotch clergyman came and in- 
formed him that he was to attend the theater 
that week for the first time in his life, to see 
one of the Lyceum productions. Irving felt 
duly flattered, and so expressed himself; but 
the divine, after a certain amount of stammer 
ing, confessed that he did not wish to see a 
play in which there was a ballet. Irving, 
greatly puzzled, informed him that there was 
no dancing in the plays he was then producing, 
but that, according to the slang of the * profes 
sion,” the supernumeraries of both sexes were 
**the ballet,” and hence probably arose his 
visitor's mistake. The worthy man’s face 
beamed, and he took an affectionate leave of 
his host ; but at the door he was seized with 
misgivings and suddenly demanded, point 
blank: “If there is no ballet, Mr. Irving, why 
do people talk so much about your legs’” 
Irving’s answer has not been chronicled. 

An amusing incident occurred at the close of 
Sam Jones’ sermon at Pulaski, the other day. 
Stepping down from the pulpit and looking 
solemnly over the audience, the revivalist 
said : ‘‘I want all the women in this crowd 
who have not spoken a harsh word or harbored 
an unkind thought toward their husbands for 
a month past to stand up.” One old woman, 
apparently on the shady side of sixty, stood up. 
‘*Come forward and give me your hand,” said 
the preacher. The woman did so; whereupon 
Jones said, *‘Now turn around and let this 
audience see the best-looking woman in the 
country.” After taking her seat, the revivalist 
addressed the men : ‘‘ Now I want all the men 
in this crowd who have not spoken a harsh 
word or harbored an unkind thought toward 
their wives for a month past to stand up.” 
Twenty-seven big, strapping fellows hopped 
out of the audience with alacrity. ‘Come for 
ward and give me your hands, my dear boys.” 
Jones gave each one a vigorous shake, after 
which he ranged all of them side by side in 





dates and names of husband and wife, for after 
twenty-five years many acquaintances have 
baen formed who might not know the wife’s 
family. All presents must be of silver. This 
is imperative. They should be marked either 
with the dates or with the words “Silver 
Wedding,” and a motto expressive of congratu- 
lations or of love and fidelity may be added if 
desired. A husband recently gave his wife 
twenty-five silver dollars fresh from the mint 
as a special souvenir of the day. t is 


ditfering in no way from any afternoon enter- 


cake, is the correct form of hospitality to offer. 
In this, as at other times, money is lavished 
upon accessories, not upon food. The wedding- 
cake should contain a ring, and should be cut 
by the hostess, as at the wedding reception 
itself. Forthe paper wedding, paper should 
be used for lambrequins, curtains, table covers, 
and scarfs, lamp shades, etc. The bed-rooms 
set apart for the use of the guests should have : 

paper drapery on the bed and dressing--able, doubtful whether these coins will ever pass 
Care must be taken that chese flimsy hangings into circulation. e 

do not come in contact with a fiame. The pos- For the golden wedding ceremony relaxes. 
sibilities of variety in the selection of pre-| The invitations should be similar to those 
sents fora paper wedding are unlimited. The | igsued for the silver, but printed, of course, in 
paper novelties will suggest themselves; but | gold. The presents need not be representative, 
besides these there are books, magazines, | but may consist of anything suitable for a gift 
music, maps, pictures (etchings, engravings or | to elderly persons. Little should be expected 
photographs), stationery (including cards), ad-| of those in whose honor this anniversary is 
dress and memorandum books, tickets and | celebrated, and the love and esteem of friends 
subscriptions for library fees or for the theater | may best be shown by forethought and care 
or travel, stocks, bonds, the deed of a house or | exercised to guard them against fatigue and 


an insurance policy (a pre-eminently suitable | excitement. The notices should not subject 
gift from a husband to his wife). For those | them to the necessity of a general reception or 
poor in purse but rich in love there is the ! an elaborate dinner. A brief call from intimate 


love-letter, which each may write the other, 
and there is little doubt that it will be more 
precious than any which preceded it, 


friends, and the forwarding of congratulations 
by others, are the best taste on the part of 
those invited, 


As to dress on all these occasions, from the 
paper wedding to the golden, the wife should 


wear some article which was worn on her wed- 
ding-day. The gown is seldom available, but 
laces, a fan, or even a handkerchief, are kept 


The invitations for a wooden wedding 
should be engraved on wooden cards the size 
of the ordinary visiting card now used by 
married ladies. It is enclosed in a white en- 
velope of fine paper. There are some beauti- 


ful paper imitations of wood, but the best | ™4@"Y years. La Mone. 
tati d i is to kt - 

— ie ee oe ee : a = ae ‘I want to see the man who accepted my 
ferred. he decorations for a wooden wed- poem.” ‘‘He’s out.” ‘He is?” “ Yes; ten 
ding are simple, and consist mainly of flowers | dollars!” 





ANOTHER WASH-DAY 
Go By Wirnour Usine 


You will fod 
that it will do 


what no other 

soap can do, and 
will please you every 
way. 


UT 







It is Easy, Clean, 
and 
Economical te wash with 
this soap. 








Dec. 15, 1894 










































































About a Queen Child. 


A pretty little story about Her Majesty 
Wilhelmina, the girl-Queen of Holland, has 
just found its way into the Dutch papers, The 
Queen is at present only fourteen years of age, 
and she is credited with even a larger measure 
of caprice and precocity than is usually granted 
to less exalted young ladies at that interesting 
period of life. Her mother, the Queen-Regent, 
therefore thinks it well at times to deal some- 
what severely with Wilhelmina’s little ways. 
Lately, the young Queen, desiring to speak to 
her mother, knocked—not, perhaps, in the 


room in which the Queen-Kegent was engaged. 
“Who is there?” 
‘It is the Queen of Holland !” (imperiously). 
‘Then she must not enter” (peremptorily). 
At this rebuff the little Queen suddenly 


said winningly : 

** Mamma, it is your own little daughter that 
loves you and would like to kiss you. 

** You may come in.” 

And so 
heart of the most phlegmatic of Dutchmen. 





It’s Time That Telis. 





After All 


te what you Know is legitimate, 
One good way to test the merit of a prepara- 


fully into its record, In times like the present, 
when there are so many worthless preparations 


making money questionably, you will do wisely 
if you buy only a preparation which has stood 
the test of time, 

Another important thing is to look out for 
secret compounds, It is unfortunate that the 
laws of nature make it impossible many times 
to trace the origin of many vegetable concoctions, 
for the medical world might be able to expose 
their worthlessness, But it may be well for 
Scott’s Emulsion, however, that the laws are 
as they are, for Scott’s Emulsion can say that 
it is one ot the few preparations whose ingre- 
dients cannot be concealed and whose formula 
is endorsed by the whole medical worid. 

In these days of worthless mixtures, Scott's 
Emulsion stands out conspicuously. It has 
honesty back of it, the endorsement of phy- 
sicians all around it, remarkable curative pro- 
perties in it and permanent cures ahead of it. 

For twenty years Scott’s Emulsion has been 

rowing in public favor until it is now a popu- 

ar remedy in almost every country of the 

world Its growth has been somewhat remark- 
able, when viewed on the surface, and still it 
is only natural, for Scott’s Emulsion is the 
natural ou'come of many human complaints. 

Scott’s Emulsion presents the curative and 
wonderful nourishing properties of Cod-liver 
Oil within the reach of everybody. It is un- 
natural to take plain Cod-liver Oil, as it isin a 
form that taxes the stomach, and yet for a per- 
son who is wasting to go without Cod-liver Oil 
is to refuse the very thing which is the best 
adapted to wasting conditions, 

Scott’s Emulsion really has over fifty years 
back of it, for all the plain oil taken for thirty 
years before Scott’s Emulsion was made had to 
be made exactly like Scott’s Emulsion before it 
could be assimilated. So Scott’s Emulsion 
saves the digestive organs the work of prepar- 
ing the oil for assimilation and it also aids the 
digestion of other food. 

Loss of appetite, loss of flesh, loss of strength 
and general physical vigor, are speedily over- 
come by Scott’s Emulsion. These ailments 
usually mark a decline of health. Unless a 
nourishment especially adapted to overcoming 
this condition of wasting is taken, the patient 
goes from bad to worse, and Consumption, 
Scrofula, Anczemia and other forms of disease 
surely result. 

Scott’s Emulsion is not an ordinary specific. 
Besides soothing and curative properties which 
are useful in curing Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat 
and Inflammation of Throat and Lungs, it also 
contains the vitai principles of nourishment. 
A little Scott’s Emulsion given to babies or 
children does more to the making of solid 
bones and healthy flesh than all of their ordi- 
nary food. Babies who do not thrive soon 
grow chubby and bright on Scott's Emulsion, 
and children who are thin and have the appear- 
ance of growing too fast do not seem as though 
they could grew fast enough. 

To consumptives Scott's; Emulsion is life 
itself. There are thousands of cases on record 
where Scott’s Emulsion has actually cured 
quite advanced stages of this dreadful disease. 

Coughs, colds, sore throat, bronchitis, weak 
lungs and all of the phases of emaciation and 
decline of the health, are curea by Scott’s 
E nulsion when all other methods of treatment 
fail. For sale by all druggists. Price fifty 
cents and one dollar. Pamphlet free on appli- 
cation to Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 





‘“ Woman will be famed as well as man!” 
she ejacluated as she threw down the book. 
“Yes,” responded old Cynicus, “for untold 
ages.” 





Build Up. 

When the system is run down, a person be- 
comes an easy prey to consumption or scrofula, 
Many valuable lives are saved by using Scott's 
a as soon as a decline in health is ob- 
served. 








Young lady—What is the price of that 
bicycle costume? Dealer—That is not a bicycle 
costume, miss; it’s a suit of sanitary under- 
wear. 


* Rigby.” 
When falls the rain and winds are blowing 
I do not feel, I do not care, 
With a Rigby coat out I am going 
I’m dressed for weather, wet or fair ; 
The rain may fall as from a fountain 
And turn the fields into a pool, 
The east wind whistles o’er the mountain, 
I wear Rigby, I'm no fool. 
aceecinetencaicaes eet omtinnaie 





‘* What are you doing now ?” asked one Yale 
man of another. ‘* I'm writing for a living.” 
s What do you write?”  ‘ Letters to the gov- 
ernor. 





Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditional 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life. Every 
policy is without conditions as to habits of life 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
any cause whatever after the first year. 

Head office, cor. Yonge and Colborne streets, 
Toronto, 





Watts—So you don’t believe that the good 
die young? Potts—That used to worry me a 
good deal when I was a boy, but I know better 
now. 


— 


The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Ponsongere leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louls next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all ints. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railwa 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 

articulars at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, 
passenger agent. 





most dignified fashion—at the door of the 


changed her tactics, and softening her tones, 


ilnelmina wins her way into the 


New-Fangled Ideas Don’t Count For Much 


People are going ahead s0 rapidly ia life that 
they are likely to run rough shed over 
health —Timely words of advice to atl—Stick 


tion advertised to benefit health is to look care- 


in the market and so many new schemes for 




































Barlow Cumberland sacra. sicemsht 
and Tourist Agency 
TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure 
pean Continent, by any route required. Personally 
conducted 07 independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFIOE, Agency Different Trans- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to British 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Wonge 8St., Toronto. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION (€0.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays: Olose 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paria by epecial 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 

Berlin, Dec. 26, 11 a.m. Chester, Jan. 9, 11 a m. 

New York, Jan. 2 11 a.m. Parle, Jan. 16, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Waesland, Wednesday, Deo. 19, 11 a.m. 
Friesland, Wednesday, Deo. 26. 5 a.m. 
Pennland, Wednesday, Jan. 2, 8 a.m. 
Intern’) Nav. Co.. 6 Bowling Green, New York 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Agent, 72 VWonge Street, Toronto 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Exprese steamers weekly between New York and Azores, 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples, Genoa and the Orient. 


Direct Route to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Palatial Equipments and Unexcelled Cuisine. 
N. G. LLOYD TO LONDON AND THE CONTINENT 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Express Steamers Tuesday and faiurday 


Early reservation ie absolutely neceseary in order te 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Forty eight bours from New York, TRURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West Iodia Islands every ten days 


SPECIAL CRUISES 3%" 


2, 18, 28 FEB. 


ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebec 8.S. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 














ee TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





eames TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





May 2ad, 1894.—My Dear Sirs,—I may say 
that | have used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. Ic has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons, 





{aes TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





— fOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





Seen TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





Mrs, B. M. Hal), Fernwood, Ill., U.S. A., 
August 15th, 1894, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years old. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partial 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un- 
able to walk a block without comlpete exhaus- 
tion, After using Acetocura for tive days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoy a good night’s rest, and after ten days’ 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with- 
out fatigue.” 


Write for gratis pamphiet to COUFTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria St., Toronto. Head Officee—London, 
Glasgow and Manchester (G.B); Cologne, Germany ; Aarau, 
Switzsrland. 


KOFF NO MORE 


Watson’s Cough Drops 


Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, 
and vocalists. 


R. & T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP 








etc., and are invaluable to orators 
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FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


DUNNS 


BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 
LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


TAN ABSOLUTE CURE, ABSOLUTE CURE] 
NPA e id aoe d 
RoR ees eee 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
IS ON EACH 5¢ PACKAGE. 








The Dining-room is 
fuily and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpessed. 
Telephone 1000. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietos. 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 5 
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‘coming downstairs this morning the first thing 


Dec 15. 1894 


The Man Who “ Bested” Sherlock | ‘She isa wonderful talker and mimic,” he 


Holmes. 





**T don’t care what you say,” I exclaimed 
enthusiastically, ‘‘my opinion is that Sherlock 
Holmes will be as great a favorite with pos- 
terity as Pickwick or Count Fosco, or anybody 
else you can name in fiction.” 

* Bosh! Rot!” replied my friend. ‘‘Don’t 
libel posterity in that reckless manner; it 
never did you any harm, and the poor body 
cannot speak for itself. And why should you 
imagine it will be so easily imposed upon?” 

“But look at his unique individuality—his 
wonderful reasoning powers,” I retorted. 

‘*Unique and wonderful fiddle-de-dee! I 
could tell youa story which might somewhat 
alter your opinions,” 

My friend Anderson was a particularly smart 
private detective, specially retained by a burg- 
lary insurance company, and I gave him credit 
for speaking with a touch of professional 
jealousy. Still, he had brought off some clever 
captures, and exposed a few people who had 
attempted to defraud his company, so I was 
compelled to regard him as an authority. I 
invited him to proceed with this wonderful 
yarn of his, 

Well—he began—I was just putting the 
finishing touches to my breakfast one lovely 
morning—it was the beginning of July—when 
I heard the sound of wheels in the street, and 
looking through the window I saw a neat little 
dog-cart pull up at my own door. The driver 
got down and rang the bell, and a minute later 
my servant brought ina letter, which I opened. 
It was brief, and ran as follows : 

** LUTON SQUARE, E—, 
5th July, 1892, 

‘“‘Drar Srr,—I shall be glad to see you as 
early as possible. A burglary was committed 
at my house late last night or early this mora- 
ing, and very valuable property stolen. If you 
can make it convenient to accompany the 
bearer, so much the better. 

* Yours faithfully, 
** J, H. McDoNALp.” 

‘“‘The driver is to wait for an answer, sir,” 
my servant reminded me as I stared at the 
letter. 

“*Say I will be with him in less than five 
minutes,” I replied. So I finished my break- 
fast, and after referring to the directory for 
information respecting McDonald, who was, it 
appeared, a retired army captain, I went down- 
stairs and entered the dog-cart. 

On arriving-at Luton square I was shown 
into the drawing-room and the captain joined 
me almost before I was seated. I noticed that 
his agitation was very great. 

“Good morning, Mr. Anderson,” he said, 
giving me his hand; “I am exceedingly 
obliged by your prompt compliance with my 
wishes and I trust—but before going any 
farther, may I ask if you have any objection to 
working, if necessary, with a fellow expert in 
matters of this kind?” 

** None whatever,” I answered ; *‘ who is he ?” 
** A Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” he said; ‘I under- 
stand he is a specialist?” 

**He is a remarkably clever man,” I replied, 

‘Then perhaps you will kindly follow me,” 
he said; and he led the way to the dining- 
room and unlocked the door. 

‘““You see,” he explained, ‘I thought I'd 
better lock the room up, so that nothing could 
be disturbed until your arrival——” 

**Morning, Kitty, darling,” interrupted a 
voice, the exact counterpart of the captain's, 
finishing with the unmistakable sound of a 
kiss; then, ‘‘ How are you, papa?” in a fem- 
inine voice. A moment’s reflection convinced 
me that it was a parrot speaking, and, looking 
up, I found my surmise to be correct. 

* Ah, Poll, old woman,” returned tne cap- 
tain, and motioning me to be seated he began : 

‘* First of all, Mr. Anderson, my small house- 
hold consists of six persons—myself, my wife, 
my daughter Kate, a cook, a general servant 
and the driver who brought you here. The 
three servants have been in my employ for 
years, and I would trust them with untold 
gold. Now,then. Yesterday afternoon [ re- 
ceived from Messrs. H—— & C——, jewelers, 
of Bond street, a brooch set with a particularly 
precious stone—precious to me and of priceless 
value by reason of old associations and circum- 
stances connected with it; but I need not 
trouble you with them. The intrinsic value of 
the gem may not be worth more than five 
hundred pounds, and that of its setting per- 
haps another thirty.” 

** Keep your hair on, old chap,” said the par- 
rot. 

**S—sh, Poll! Well,” continued the captain, 
‘IT showed the brooch to my daughter only, for 
it was to be a surprise gift to my dear wife, on 
her birthday, and such a gift as she would pre- 
fer to anything this world contains, simply on 
account of the associations I hinted at just 
now. After hearing Kitty’s rapturous expres- 
sions a3 to its beauty, and her assurance that 
for asimilar present on her twenty-first birth- 
day she would be as agreeably surprised as I 
could desire, I locked up the trinket in a pri- 
vate drawer of that cabinet in thecorner. On 


I did was to go to the cabinet, to feast my eyes 
with a sight of the brooch, for I had teen 
strangely anxious about it up to going to sleep, 
and had driven myself to dreaming of it, I 
suppose, by my anxiety ; and ugly dreams they 
were, too, and you would fully appreciate my 
anxiety if you were acquainted with the hi-- 
tory of the xem, and how it has been endeared 
to us for a quarter ofacentury. Mr. Anderson,” 
—and his voice quivered—‘‘imagine my dis- 
may, my agony, when on opening the drawer 
I found it was empty! The brooch was gone!” 

“The brocch, the brooch,” muttered the par- 
rot. 

“IT cannot describe my feelings at my loss, 
and though I am not a rich man, I will willing 
ly pay five hundred pounds for the recovery of 
the brooch.” 

**T will examine the cabinet, with your per- 
mission,” I said, and as I rose for the purpose 
of crossing the room the bird broke forth with: 

** Keep your hair on, old boy” (this in the 
voice of the driver), ‘‘Cook, how are we for 
butter? Pretty Poll!” The last two remarks 
in the sweet, feminine tones imitated previous- 
ly ; then in a delicious draw! : ‘* For what we 
are about to receive, the Lo-ord make us truly 
thankful.” 

**A very clever bird 
casually. 


that,” I remarked 





























replied, and was instantly absorbed in my ex- 
amination of the lock of the secret drawer. 

Here the servant entered with a visiting-card. 

‘Tell the gentleman I will be with him im- 
mediately,” and as the servant left the room 
the captain said : 

“It’s Holmes, so perhaps you'll excuse me 
fora short time. I'll explain things to him, 
and bring him in to you; in the meantime, 
make whatever examination you like.” 

He had nosconergone than I made a complete 
and exhaustive examination of all that I con- 
sidered bore on the case, but without result, 

“Keep your hair on, old boy! Ain’t it ’ot? 
Woa !” 

All this was in the driver’s voice, rendered 
with phonographic accuracy, even to the slight 
cockney accent, and as I looked up at the bird, 
and saw its head on one side and its eye fixed 
upon me 80 comically, it flashed across me all 
at once that it might possibly know something 
of the brooch. 

I was lost in admiration of the parrot, when 
Captain McDonald came into the room with 
Holmes, whom he introduced to me. Holmes 
was dressed in boating flannels, and looked 
more like a middle-aged tradesman out for the 
day than oneof the smartest detectives in 
London, 

‘‘IT have given Mr. Holmes the 
culars I have given you,” 
captain, as Holmes went to the cabi- 
net and repeated my performance, 
‘*Is there anything you would like to know be- 
fore I leave the room?” 

‘Nothing just yet,” said my colleague. 

‘*‘ Just two questions,” I put in; ‘first, was 
the parrot in the cage when you were putting 
the brooch away?” 

‘*Ob, yes,” answered 
Holmes smiled. : 


parti- 
explained the 


the captain. And 


be cleared up there, 
have uttered those pregnant words without 
hearing them from some person, nor could it 
have repeated another person’s words in the 
captain’s voice, or vice versa, 
to me that McDonald's uneasiness had caused 
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to speak. I was stunned by the lightning flash 
which laid bare the whole mystery, and the 
after-clap was still ringing in my ears. 
T roused myself in time to save Holmes’ repu- 
tation |! 


But 


** Allow me, captain,” I hurriedly interrupted, 


and casting an imploring look at my colleague ; 
“IT have made an important discovery since 
Mr. Holmes left the room. 
conduct us to the billiard-room?” 


Will you please 


I felt instinctively that the mystery would 
The parrot could not 


It was evident 



















ment?” I asked, 


straight to bed.” 


* Thank you,” I said, ‘‘ that is all I require,” 
and ashe left the room I turned to see what 


Holmes was doing. He had done with the 
locks of the drawers, and was enzaged at the 
window, and looking mighty puzzled, I can 
tell you, when the parrot asked: 

‘What're you staring at?” 

“Ah, Mademoiselle Psittacus Erithacus,” 


said Holmes, ‘‘you are very inquisitive this 


morning.” 

‘““And very insulting, too,” I remarked ; 
‘she called me stupid just now.” 

**She is a very intelligent bird,” he returned 
sarcastically. 

* All right, my friend,” I thought, ‘‘ we shall 
soon see who is the stupid party. If you can 
come to any different conclusion from the one I 
have arrived at, you are cleverer than I give 
you credit for being.” 

Holmes was on the floor looking for foot- 
marks on the velvet pile carpet ; but his micro- 
scope showed none. Then he took a good look 
at every inch of the apartment. He walked to 
the fireplace, then to the door, and finished by 
re-examining the two locks of the drawers. 
After this he opened his pocket-knife and 
began trimming his nails, 

“There is a gorgeous simplicity about this 
affair,” remarked Holmes, ‘‘and what the cap- 
tain tells me makes chat simplicity colossal in 
its gorgeousness. Here we are told that a 
valuable knick-knack has been stolen; we see 
for ourselves that no entry has been made 
from outside; we both know, I think, that the 
thief must be on the premises, and yet we are 
told distinctly that we are not to suspect 
them.” 

‘* Keep your hair on,” screamed the parrot. 

‘“‘Confound your noise!” cried Holmes 
angrily. 

‘**You must remember one thing,” Holmes 
continued, ‘‘and that is that his daughter is 
very much taken up with the bauble and 
expressed a wish to possess one like it. 
There is only one person for it, Anderson, 
and Miss Kate McDonald is the thief. And 
here goes. There is the captain pacing the 
terrace like a caged lion ; I'll be back in a jiffy.” 

I took my head in my hands to have a good, 
square think before he returned; I went over 
the simple facts of the case again, but all to no 
purpose. 

The next things I remember were hearing 
the parrot talking in its cage above me, and 
the captain and Holmes talking as they came 
along the hall. The words the parrot said are 
as indelibly photographed on the tablets of my 
memory as if it had taken them down in short- 
hand, with an acid which bit in every syllable. 

The parrot said, in the captain's voice : 

‘Brooch, precious brooch; safer, wouldn't 
look there. Safe: billiard-table pocket; ha, 
ha! safe—brooch.” 

‘*My coachman!” the captain was saying 
indignantly. ‘‘ Why, the fellow would lay 
down his life for me.” 

** Then there is only one other person for it,” 
said Holmes decisively, as they reached the 
dining-room door. 

‘*And that one?” demanded the captain, 
turning upon Holmes as they entered. 

The latter was slightly pale, but cool, 

‘* Captain, the purloiner of the lost brooch is 
your——” 


He got no farther. Up to this point I haa 


listened as in a dream. I heard, but was unable 
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“Did you leave the room for a single mo- 


‘“No, I simply opened the two drawers, de- 
posited the brooch, locked them up, and went 





him to get up in his sleep and—well, I was 
prepared to go ‘‘nap” on the rest. On reach- 
ing the billiard-room, I said: 

‘Mr. McDonald, will you oblige me by feel- 
ing in the pockets on that side of the table?” 

‘“*He did, but it was not there! Had that 
parrot sold me? I felt like perspiring. 

‘Feel in the top pocket of this side,” he 
said. 

‘“*What the dickens, sir?” he began, after 
doing so, 

‘*Now in the middle one, if you please, cap- 
tain.” 

Holmes was excited. My heart almost 
stood still as the captain inserted his 
hand, Oh, how I watched his face! If 
it were not there, only one other pocket 
remained, and—but I was relieved of 
all anxiety by the wondrous change in the 
captain’s face as his hand touched the brooch. 
Such a look of astonishment, joy and grati- 
tude combined ! 

‘*Thank God!” he cried, in a voice of great 
emotion ; and seizing my hand he wrung it 
warmly and long. 

‘“*Mr,. Anderson,” he said, after a short in- 
terval, and pulled out his cheque-book, “I 
never, in the whole of my life, paid money 
more willingly than I pay this five hundred 
pounds,” 

‘* Excuse me, captain,” I replied, ‘‘ but there 
is no five hundred pounds due, as there has 
been no burglary committed.” 

To say that both he and Holmes were aston- 
ished would but faintly describe their condi- 
tion ; they were, in the expressive phraseology 
of our Yankee cousins, ‘‘ flabbergasted !” 

‘** But how did you find it, Mr. Anderson? It 
is so—so—bless my soul, I can’t understand it.” 

‘*Pardon me, sir, but we never disclose our 
modus operandi, do we, Mr. Holmes?” and I 
beamed a meaning smile upon the latter, which 
went home. ‘* You see, Mr. McDonald, if we 
detectives and conjurers were to show the 
public how we did our tricks, we should 
have the profession crowded in no time, and 
then——?” 

** But this discovery was made by no trick.” 

‘* Well, well, we have all sorts of little birds 
telling us things, eh, Mr. Holmes?” 

But Holmes did not take me, for a wonder. 

“Just one question, captain, before we go; 
did you ever read Sylvester Sound, the Som- 
nambulist, by Henry Cockton?” 

A light broke upon them both. 

‘**T have read the book, Mr. Anderson,” re- 
plied the captain with a smile of anticipation. 

** Well, the next time you think of going in 
for a little sleep-walking, I would advise you 
to take the same precaution as Sylvester did in 
attaching himself to his bedfellow,” and we all 
laughed heartily at the recollection of the som- 
nambulist’s ruse and its result, 

** And,” concluded Anderson, “‘ that charming 
landscape by David Cox, hung in my den at 
home, was a present from the captain. What 
did Holmes say? ['ll tell you. Ah, it was rich 
the way I rubbed it in. 

*** Anderson,’ said he, ‘I’m obliged by your 
kindness—the way you did it was fine: but 
how did you find out about the old fellow walk- 
ing in his sleep?’ 

*** Perhaps, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,’ said I, 
‘you noticed a parrot in the room we were ip, 
or possibly so small a thing escaped your 
attention ¢’ 

***Go on, old sword of Damocles,’ said he. 

*** Holmes, old chap,’ said I, ‘that parrot 
was, as you remarked, an intelligent bird—a 
ve-ry intelligent bird.’ And I roared at the 
sight of his perplexity.” 

I joined my friend in the boisterous laugh he 
was seized with at the memory of it all. But 
while subsequently acknowledging his smart- 
ness in taking such ready advantage of so rare 
an accident, I would not alter my previous 
estimate of the reception posterity would 
accord to the chronicled exploits of Sherlock 
Holmes.—Joseph Baron in Tit- Bits. 





Like Most Mashers, 





An amusing story is going the rounds about 
a certain actor, who shall be nameless, but 
who imagines himself a lady-killer, This 
artist, whom we will call Y, is a member of a 
club to which a fellow actor, Z, also belongs. 
Y’s letters were put in the Z box, and Z, with- 
out looking at the address, opened one by mis- 
take. It was a letter from « tailor of the usual 
character. Shocked at his mistake, Z hastily 
resealed the letter and put it in the Y box. 
Soon afterwards Y came in, opened the letter, 
glanced triumphantly around and exclaimed, 
** Silly little girl.” 
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Deceiving the Ladies. 


The unceasing struggle for supremacy in al- 
most every line of trade undoubtedly has a 
tendency to make dealers resort to questionable 
methods of business. Take, for instance, a 
line of high class dress goods like Priestley's 
which has been brought to a state of perfection 
and has attained popularity everywhere. As 
soon as the ladies insist upon having these goods 
and noothers, itis reported that some merchants 
have even taken the ‘‘Varnished Board,” 
Priestley’s trade mark, out of the genuine 
Priestley’s black dress goods or Cravenettes 
and wrapped inferior goods upon it for the 
purpose of deceiving the customer. Fortu- 
nately, however, an extra precaution was 
adopted by the manufacturers in stamping the 
name ‘Priestley’s” and the length on every 


He Invested only Seven Shillings and 
Sixpence. 





There is &@ man who has spent the past 
twenty-five years of his life exploring for gold 
and other minerals in Queensland, New South 
Wales, Victoria, Tasmania and New Zealand. 
He has no doubt picked up some money, yet he 
says thac the investment of seven shillings and 
sixpence brought him in bigger returns than 
any other he had ever made. 

Yet, holdon a minute. Don't let us jump to 
the conclusion that we can all get rich out of 
the proceeds of seven shillings and sixpence 
till we hear further from this financier. He 
has a humorous way of putting a serious 
thing, for which we should like him all the | 


more. Some folk have no idea that sound 
sense and genuine fun are twin brothers, but | five yards, so that ladies who want these goods 
they are all the same. can be sure of getting them. These goods are 


Our friend’s name is William Bromfield | for sale by W. A, Murray & Co., Toronto, 


Peck, and he lives at Russell, New Zealand, a 
long way off. He says it is a lovely country 
and intends to stay in it the balance of his 
days. As he landed in Australia, from Eng- 
land, in 1866, he has been there long enough to 
know what he is talking about. He advises 
persons of limited means who would like to 
become small landholders to emigrate to New 
Zealand, 

Still, he reminds us that in the end we must 
pay for what we get. ‘‘The calling of a pro- 
spector, for instance,” said Mr. Peck, “is full 
of hard work. Besides, it entails rough living, 
such as salt junk, soddened damper, with tea 
in bucketfuls. One must have the digestive 
capacity of an ostrich or an anaconda to stand 
that diet for long. It must therefore be taken 
as proof of the good machinery inside of my 
system, when I mention that I actually stood 
it for nearly twenty-five years. 

‘*My punishment was delayed, you see, but 

it didn’t fail. At last the climax came, and I 
was prostrated with agonising pain in the 
stomach and all the other symptoms of a pro- 
found derangement of all the digestive organs. 
I had to knock off work and cease all exertion. 
I was imbued with disgust with all things 
mundane. I believe that dyspepsia is respon- 
sible for a large portion of the worlds sui 
cides!” 

Mr, Peck’s conjecture is exactly parallel with 
the fact as set forth in the official statistics of | 
all civilized countries. No other disease so de- 
moralises and depresses human nature. It 
attacks the secret strongholds of the reason 
and drives people insane; it stupefies the 
sensibilities ; it turns men and women into 
selfish, useless, nuisances ; it impels them to 
commitcrime. All this in additiou to their 
own desolation and suffering. Yes, Mr. Peck 
is quite right. 

But to get back to what he says about him- 
self. ‘‘ At the advice of a friend—Mr. W. Wil- 
liams of this place—I began to take the far- 
famed Mother Siegel's Curative Syrup. What 
result did it have? I'll tell you: J¢ has trans- 
formed me from a premature old man into 
one quite regenerated. 

‘*] am a rapid eater and can’t break myself 
of the bad habit. Hence I make it a point to 
keep a bottle by me always and an occasional 
dose when necessary to set me right. 

**T can safely assert that the investment of 
7s. 6d. in Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup was 
the best I ever made in all my chequered 
career. You may depend that I prescribe this 
medicine to all and sundry people I come in 
contact with. Prior to using it I spent pounds 
at different times, but only got partial relief. 
The Svrup seems ¢o make straight for the seat 
of trouble. I pen these lines just to show other 
sufferers the way out. Chere are any number 
of respectabie persons here who can attest to 
the truth of what [I have written.—Respect- 
fully (Signed) WM BrRoMFIELD PEcK, Russell, | Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 
Bay of Islands, New Zealand, July 2d, 1892.” dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 

We don’t call for witnesses. Mr. Peck's tale ssa Shae eee — 

7 ’ side, &c 
Suerte aes — — . e oo remarkable success has been shown in curing 
a living death, and Mother Seigel gives new | 
life. Millions sing that chorus. But he had 
better eat slower. Write again and tell us that | 
Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pris 
* are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 


you are doing so, friend Peck. 

and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowela 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceleas to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not enc 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LitrLe Liver PILts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
peo all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 





She—I took you for an actor the first time I 
saw you. Henry de Courey Footelights—And 
where was that? She—I saw you walking 
down Broadway with yourself, 





Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
will be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
in your own library or boudoir. To travel be- 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti- 
culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto, 





He—Do you think blondes have more ad- 
mirers than brunettes? She—I don’t know. 
Why not ask some of the girls who have had 
experience in both capacities ? 





A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 











ooo 


Teacher--Tommy, did you find out anything 
about the origin of the dollar-mark? Tommy— | 
I asked paw about it, and he said the straight | 
lines stood for the pillars of society and the 
crooked one for the way they got their money. | 





May 2nd, 189%. 
My DrAR Srrs.—TI may say that I have used | 
your Acetocura with great results in my | 
family. It has given great relief, especially ia 
nervous affections and rheumatism, and I can 
confidently recommend it to any troubled with 
these complaints. 
I am yours truly, 
J. A. HENDERSON, M.A.,, 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 
Coutts & Sons. St. Catharines. 


—e—ss iO 


Jagwell—What makes that hen in your back- 
yard cackle so loud? Wigway—Oh, they’ve 
just laid a corner-stone across the street and 
she’s trying to make the neighbors think she 











e 
re Small PL Small Dose, Small Price 
Ladies! WHY—_WHY—_WHY 
WHY Pg gettin hyde baghoyhg cme murano rumen: 
HAVE tou person mer be ae bya , ; USE 
PALE panied ty indigestion, debiity or extreme |(M@ Brown's Special & * % Scotch 
ne seogelariey, depecesion of cpirita end Because it’s on the table of all who know 


fatigue, cffensive breath, headaches, pains 
FACES ? inthe side and back, palpitation and coughs. 
If neglected, chronic ekin eruptions, 

ecztma, dropsy and consumption follow. 
Jelly’s ** Duchess” Pills will restore color, health, 
strength and beauty, and make the palest face clear and 
rosy, thus producing a lovely complexion. a 
Write today to Lyman Bros. & Co. Sole Agente, 71 
Front Street E., Toronto, for a box containing 60 doses, 
easy to take and sufficient to cure. Price 50 cts., Pcat Free. 


Why not be lovely? 


See you get it. 
H. CORBY, Belleville 


what fine whisky is. 
Agent— 





HOWARTH’S COARMINATIVE 
This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oran: 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasio 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothers and 
nurees. Guazanteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Beitles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


Ss. HOWARTH, DRvuGGIS? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 





AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 
Overooats, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackete, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Plano Covers, Dam- 
asks, Reps, eto. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Glovee cleaned. Ladlee’ Drese Goode cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 








Dry KindlingWood 


A orato! yids as much a8 a 
HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


Direct from the churn to 
BI ] I I ER your table. We are makirg 
about 300 pounds deily, put 
up in povnd printe, crocks 


and tube, and salted to suit taste. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 4534; YONGE ST. 
TELEPHONE 8v10 








Short Stories Retold. 


In acertain town in the north of Yorkshire 
a traveling American found an omnibus which 
carried first, second and third class passengers. 
As the seats were all alike the traveler was 
mystified, but not for long. Midway of the 
route the omnibus stopped at the foot of a 
long, steep hill, and the guard shouted, ‘‘ First- 
class passengers, keep your seats, Second-class 
passengers, please peg out and walk. Third 
class passengers, get out and push.” 


In Marmontel’s tragedy of Cleopatra, re- 
presented in the Theatre Francais, when the 
Egyptian queen was about to commit felony- 
de-se, she held in her hands a mechanical asp 
of cunning workmanship devised by Vaucan- 
son, the ingenious mechanician, This venom 
ous reptile reared its head, and, before plung- 
ing its apparent fangs into the arm of the 
actrese, gave a shrili hiss. A spectator here- 
upon arose and left the house, with the simple 
but expressive remark, “I am of the same 
opinion as the asp.” 


Lemaitre, the French actor, was always 
head over heels in debt, despite an enormous 
salary, and was always kept busy devising 
means by which he could raise money. One 
evening, an hour before the curtain was to 
rise upon a new play, a well known pawn- 
broker entered the private oftice of the director 
of the Theatre Francais. ‘‘ Here is & pawn- 
ticket for you, sir.” ‘‘ For me?” exclaimed the 
astonished director. ‘‘ Yes, monsieur. It is 
for twenty thousand francs, and I hold M. 
Lemaitre as security. He can not leave my 
place until I have been paid.” And the pawn- 
broker was telling the truth. The director 
had to pay this amount before he could get 
his star. Lemaitre and the pawnbroker 
divided the spoils. 


Professor Zakharin, one of the most cele- 
brated doctors in Russia, who was in attend- 
ance on the Czar, is an original character, 
whose feats of eccentricity have added to his 
fame. When the state of the Emperor became 
alarming, the Governor of Moscow received 
from St. Petersburg a telegram ordering him 
to send Dr. Zakharin withort delay. The 
Governor despatched his aide-de-comp to him. 
*‘In two hours,” said the officer, ‘“* the express 
train will start.” ‘“*The express! What do 
you mean?” exclaimed the professor. * The 
Emperor is ill, and you talk to me about a 
train leaving in two hours! Go to the railway 
manager, and command him to geta special 
train for me in twenty minutes.” It was done. 

Four gloomy and weary Prioceton men 
boarded a Philadelphia train after Saturday’s 
game, and selected one corner of a quiet car, 
where they could ride untroubled by the shouts 
of the victors. They had ridden only a short 
distance when a crowd of jubilant Pennsylva- 
nians burst into the other end of the car and 
filled it with their shouts and songs. The 
Princetonians held a hurried consultation, and 
finally one arose and walked determinedly to 
the other end of the car. To the outsiders a 
fight seemed imminent, but the Princeton man 
simply said, ** Boys, my wife is very il, and if 
you could make just a little less noise I would 
esteem it a great favor.” The shouting ceased, 
and soon after the Pennsylvanians left for 
another car, while a suspicious brown bottle 
passed around among the four gloomy men. 

When Brigham Young was directing the 
theocratic government of U’ah, the Mormon 
missionaries in England converted a one-legged 
man. This man conceived the icea that the 
prophet in Salt Lake City might effect a mira. 
culous restoration of the leg which he had lost 
in an accident. Soa month later he presented 
himself, weary and travel-stained, but full of 
cheerful hope, before the head of the Mormon 
Church, and told his desires, The prophet 
said he would willingly get him a new leg, but 
begged him first to consider the matter fully. 
This life. he told him,is but a vale of tears, 
and as nothing compared to eternity. He was 
making the choice of going through life with 
one leg and having two after the resurrection, 
or of having two legs through life and three 
after. The man found the prospect of being a 
human tripod through all eternity so uncon 
genial that he accepted with resignation his 
present lot and excused the prophet from per- 


forming the miracle. 
. 


Some time azo, when Henry Irving was in 
Edinburgh, a Scotch clergyman came and in- 
formed him that he was to attend the theater 


that week for the first time in his life, to see 
one of the Lyceum productions, Irving felt 
duly flattered, and so expressed himself; but 


the divine, after a certain amount of stammer 
ing, confessed that he did not wish to see a 
play in which there was a ballet. Irving, 
greatly puzzled, informed him that there was 
no dancing in the plays he was then producing, 
but that, according to the slang of the ** profes 
the supernumeraries of both sexes were 
**the ballet,” and hence probably arose his 
visitor's mistake. The worthy man’s face 
beamed, and he took an affectionate leave of 
his host ; but at the door he was seized with 
misgivings and suddenly demanded, point 
blank: “If there is no ballet. Mr. Irving, why 
do people talk so much about your legs?” 
Irving's answer has not bzen chronicled. 

An amusing incident occurred at the close of 
Sam Jones’ sermon at Pulaski, the other day. 
Stepping down from the pulpit and looking 
solemnly over the audience, the revivalist 
said: ‘‘I want all the women in this crowd 
who have not spoken a harsh word or harbored 
an unkind thought toward their husbands for 
a month past to stand up.” One old woman, 
apparently on the shady side of sixty, stood up. 
‘*Come forward and give me your hand,” said 
the preacher. The woman did so; whereupon 
Jones said, *‘Now turn around and let this 
audience see the best-looking woman in the 
country.” After taking her seat, the revivalist 
addressed the men : ‘‘ Now I want all the men 
in this crowd who have not spoken a harsh 
word or harbored an unkind thought toward 
their wives for a month past to stand up.” 
Twenty-seven big, strapping fellows hopped 
out of the audience with alacrity. ‘Come for- 
ward and give me your hands, my dear boys.” 
Jones gave each one a vigorous shake, after 
which he ranged all of them side by side in 


sion,” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


front of the pulpit and facing the audience. 
He looked them over carefully and solemnly, 
and then, turning around to the audience, he 
said : ‘I want you all to take a good look at 
the twenty-seven biggest liars in the State of 
Tennessee.” 


. 


Fisherman Jim’s Kids. 


Fisherman Jim lived on the hill 
With his t onnie wife an’ his little boye ; 
‘Twas “ Blow, ye winds, as blow ye will— 
Naught we reck of your cold and noise!” 
For happy and warm were he an’ his, 
And he dangled his kids upon hie knee 
To the song of the sea. 





Fisherman Jim would gall all day, 
But when night come upon the sande 
His little kide ran from their play, 
Callin’ to him an’ wavin’ their hande ; 
Though the wind was fresh and the sea was high, 
He'd hear ‘em— you bet—above the roar 
Of the waves on the shore ! 


Once Fisherman Jim sailed into the bay 
As the sun went down in a cloudy eky, 
And never a kid saw he at play ; 
And he listened in vain for the welcoming ory : 
In hie little house he learned It all, 
And he clenched his hands and hs bowed his head— 
** The fever!” they said. 


'Twuz a pitifal time for Fisherman Jim 
With them darlin’s a-dyin’ afore hie eyes, 
A-stretchin’ their wee hands cut to him, 
An’ a-breakin’ his heart with the old-time ories 
He had heerd so oftsn upon the sands, 
For they thought they wuz helpin’ his boat ashore— 
Till they epoke no more, 


Bat Fisherman Jim lived on and on, 
Castin’ hie nete an’ sailin’ the sea, 
As a man will live when his heart is gone. 
Fisherman Jim lived hopelessly, 
Till once in those years they come an’ sald : 
** Old Fisherman Jim is powerfal sick— 
Go to him qiick!” 


Then Fisherman Jim says he to me: 
**It’a a long, long crulze—you underetand— 
Bat over b2) ond the ragin’ sea 
I kin see my boys on the shinin’ sand 
Waitin’ to help thie ol’ hulk ashore 
Just as they used to—ab, mate, you know ! 
In the long ago.” 


No, sir! he wuz't afsared to die ; 
For all night long he seemed to see 
Hie little boys of the days gone by 
An’ to hear sweet voices forgot by me ! 
An’ jist asthe mornin’ sun come up— 
**They’re holdin’ me by the hands!” he cried, 
An’ eo he died. Evesns Fis.p. 


Fashionable Anniversaries. 


RS account of nu- 
merous enquiries 






the various wed- 


usually commemorated. 
invention of crepe-paper has 
done much to establish the ob- 
servance of the Paper Wedding, for it has in- 
creased tenfold the variations 
decoration and in presents. Moreover, these 


ding anniversaries which are | decessor. 
The | design of a china plate stamped in colors. This 


set in tubs or pails or other wooden recepta- 
cles, the removal of all table covers and scarfs, 
and a service of wooden plates, dishes and 
trays. For this last, meat and pasty boards 
are frequently brought into requisition, The 
gifts for a wooden wedding range from a box 
of matches to a grand piano, a yacht, or a car- 
riage. They include exquisite novelties in 
Swiss carving, and furniture of all kinds, A 
highly valued gift presented to a lady,a few 
years ago was a cross set in gold. The wood 
of which it was made, and of whose genuine- 
ness there could be no question, had formed 
part of the central block of the mantel in the 
room in which Shakespeare was born. There 
are many bits of wood hallowed by association 
which could be similarly utilized. They could 
ba made into ornaments for desk or table, or 
mounted handsomely for personal use. 


The invitations for a tin wedding are stamped 
from an engraved plate upon thin cards of 
rolled tin, These impressions are not usually 
inked, though colors may be employed if de- 
sired. The re-introduction ot a pliable material 
adds tothe variety of decoration for unique 
boutonnieres, and bouquets of tin flowers may 
be purchased. Tin flowers are not so ugly as 
might be supposed, and if one cared to go to 
the expense they could be enameled, when 
they would form beautiful souvenirs of the 
occasion. The horn of plenty isa favorite de 
vice for flower-holders. When used, natural 
flowers should fall from it in careless profusion 
upon the cloth. A small hora sets off an after- 
noon tea table. Tin plates, tin cups, and tin 
pans for dishes naturally suggest themselves ; 
but it may be well toremind the uninitiated 
that such accessories are only for the mock 
feast, which is always to be supplemented by 
one served in a manner more conducive to 
appetite. 


With the crystal wedding there is a sudden 
rise in the value of suitable gifts, and this 
naturally arouses a delicacy with some about 
sending out invitations. The words ‘ No pre- 
sents” are of good intent, but their use is not 
considered good form, It is an instanceof pro- 
testing too much. A neat design for the cry- 
stal wedding notification is the initials of the 
husband and those of the wife before she was 
married, placed in raised letters sprinkled 
with diamond powder, the scroll-work sur- 
rounding the letters beginning with the ori- 
' ginal date, and ending with that of the anni- 
versary year. Diamond-powder may be freely 
used in household decorations, and glass should 
everywhere be made prominent, 








The china and linen wedding deserves to be 


{ bave arranged a | More universally observed, for it can be made 
series of hints on | most picturesque and enjoyable without the 


immediate pre- 
should bear the 


ostentatious display of its 
The invitation 


is considered the most tasteful, and Dresden 
china is generally used as models for the die, 
The combination of china and linen renders it 


possible in | possible to pay friends the compliment of send- 


ing one’s own handiwork, whether it be of 


paper novelties are so inexpensive that no one | needle or brush, and to bestow gifts of a value 


can have scruples about issuing invitations 
which would suggest such gifts. There is no 
special stationery for the paper wedding. An 
invitation similar to that which would be 


issued for any reception or dinner is 
correct form. 
be issued two weeks before the affair 


is to take place. At present, fashion gives 
preference to an afternoon reception for all 
anniversary weddings, the time being usually 
from four to six o'clock. The afternoon tea- 
table decorated in appropriate style, the menu 
ditfering in no way from any afternoon enter- 
tainment, with the exception of the wedding- 
cake, is the correct form of hospitality to offer. 
In this, as at other times, money is lavishe 
upon accessories, not upon food. The wedding- 
cake should contain a ring, and should be cut 
by the hostess, as at the wedding receprion 
itself. Forthe paper wedding, paper should 
be used for lambrequins, curtains, table covers, 
and scarfs, lamp shades, etc. The bed-rooms 
set apart for the use of the guests should have 
paper drapery on the bed and dressing--able. 
Care must be taken that these flimsy hangings 
do not come in contact with a fiame. The pos- 
sibilities of variety in the selection of pre 
sents fora paper wedding are unlimited. The 
paper novelties will suggest themseives; but 
besides these there are books, magazines, 
music, maps, pictures (etchings, engravings or 
photographs), stationery (including cards), ad 
dress and memorandum books, 
subscriptions for library fees or for the theater 
or travel, stocks, bonds, the deed of a house or 


an insurance policy (a pre-eminently suitable excitement. 


gift from a husband to his wife). For those 


proportionate to one’s means, 
* 


The silver wedding is indeed a time for 
rejoicing. It is the pause at the topof the 
mountain, when husband and wife are in full 


All such invitations should | 2988ession of strength, power and happiness, 


It is often the time set for the marriage of a 
son or daughter, who starts in life with the 
hope that the same good fortune which has 
attended the parents may follow him or her. 
Iavitations for the silver wedding are printed 
in silver. They should always bear the two 
dates and names of husband and wife, for after 
twenty-five years many acquaintances have 
b3en formed who might not know the wife’s 


d family. All presents must be of_silver. This 


is imperative. They should be marked either 
with the dates or with the words ‘Silver 
Wedding,” and a motto expressive of congratu- 
lations or of love and fidelity may be added if 
desired. A husband recently gave his wife 
twenty-five silver dollars fresh from the mint 
as a special souvenir of the day. It is 
doubtful whether these coins will ever pass 
into circulation. 


For the golden wedding ceremony relaxes. 
The invitations should be similar to those 
issued for the silver, but printed, of course, in 
gold. The presents need not be representative, 
but may consist of anything suitable for a gift 
to elderly persons. Little should be expected 
of those in whose honor this anniversary is 


tickets and celebrated, and the love and esteem of friends 


may best be shown by forethought and care 
exercised to guard them against fatigue and 
The notices shouid not subject 
them to the necessity of a general reception or 


poor in purse but rich in love there is the ! an elaborate dinner. A brief call from intimate 


love-letter, which each may write the other, 
and there is little doubt that it will be more 
precious than any which preceded it. 

+ 


The invitations for a wooden wedding 
should be engraved on wooden cards the size 
of the ordinary visiting card now used by 
married ladies, It is enclosed in a white en- 
velope of fine paper. There are some beauti- 
ful paper imitations of wood, but the best 
stationers say that wood itself is to be pre- 
ferred. The decorations for a wooden wed- 
ding are simple, and consist mainly of flowers 





© Dowr Ler 





friends, and the forwarding of congratulations 
by others, are the best taste on the part of 
those invited, 

. 

As to dress on all these occasions, from the 
paper wedding to the golden, the wife should 
wear some article which was worn on her wed- 
ding-day. The gown is seldom available, but 
laces, a fan, or even a handkerchief, are kept 
many years, La Mope. 





‘simisiascili dnicaicemiiataieiias 
“I want to see the man who accepted my 


poem.” ‘He’s out.” ‘He is?” “ Yes; ten 
dollars!” 








ANOTHER WAsnH-DAY 


Go ey Wirnour Usine 


UNLICHT 


You will find 
that it will do 

what no other 

soap can do, and 

will please you every 

way. 


It is Easy, Clean, 
and 
Economical te wash with 
this soap. 






About a Queen Child. 


A pretty little story about Her Majesty 
Wilhelmina, the girl-Queen of Holland, has 
just found its way into the Dutch papers, The 
Queen is at present only fourteen years of age, 
and she is credited with even a larger measure 
of caprice and precocity than is usually granted 
to less exalted young ladies at that interesting 
period of life. Her mother, the Queen-Regent, 
therefore thinks it well at times to deal some- 
what severely with Wilhelmina’s little ways. 
Lately, the young Queen, desiring to speak to 
her mother, knocked—not, perhaps, in the 
most dignified fashion—at the door of the 
room in which the Queen-Kegent was engaged. 

“Who is there?” 

‘** It is the Queen of Holland !” (imperiously). 

“Then she must not enter” (pyeremptorily). 

At this rebuff the little Queen suddenly 
changed her tactics, and softening her tones, 
said winningly : 

‘Mamma, it is your own little daughter that 
loves you and would like to kiss you. 

** You may come in.” 

And so Wilhelmina wins her way into the 
heart of the most phlegmatic of Dutchmen, 





It’s Time That Tells. 





New-Fangled Ideas Don’t Count For Much 
After All 


People are going ahead so rapidly in life that 
they are likely to run rough shed over 
health —Timely words of advice to atl—Stick 
te what you know is legitimate, 


One good way to test the merit of a prepara- 
tion advertised to benefit health is to look care- 
fully into its record, In times like the present, 
when there are so many worthless preparations 
in the market and so many new schemes for 
making money questionably, you will do wisely 
if you buy only a preparation which has stood 
the test of time, 

Another important thing is to look out for 
secret compounds, It is unfortunate that the 
laws of nature make it impossible many times 
to trace the origin of many vegetable concoctions, 
for the medical world might be able to expose 
their worthlessness. But it may be well for 
Scott’s Emulsion, however, that the laws are 
as they are, for Scott’s Emulsion can say that 
it is one ot the few preparations whose ingre- 
dients cannot be concealed and whose formula 
is endorsed by the whole medica! worid. 

In these days of worthless mixtures, Scott's 
Emulsion stands out conspicuously. It has 
honesty back of it, the endorsement of phy- 
sicians all around it, remarkable curative pro- 
perties in it and permanent cures ahead of it. 

For twenty years Scott’s Emulsion has been 

rowing in public favor until it is now a popu- 
ar remedy in almost every country of the 
world Its growth has been somewhat remark- 
able, when viewed on the surface, and still it 
is only natural, for Scott’s Emulsion is the 
natural ou'come of many human complaints. 

Scott’s Emulsion presents the curative and 
wonderful nourishing properties of Cod-liver 
Oil within the reach of everybody, It is un- 
natural to take plain Cod-liver Oil, as itisina 
form that taxes the stomach, and yet for a per- 
son who is wasting to go without Cod-liver Oil 
is to refuse the very thing which is the best 
adapted to wasting conditions, 

Scott’s Emulsion really has over fifty years 
back of it, for all the plain oil taken for thirty 
years before Scott’s Emulsion was made had to 
be made exactly like Scott’s Emulsion before it 
could be assimilated. So Scott’s Emulsion 
saves the digestive organs the work of prepar- 
ing the oil for assimilation and it also aids the 
digestion of other food. 

| Loss of appetite, loss of flesh, loss of strength 

; and general physical vigor, are speedily over- 

|come by Scott’s Emulsion. These ailments 
usually mark a decline of health. Unless a 
nourishment especially adapted to overcoming 
this condition of wasting is taken, the patient 
go+s from bad to worse, and Consumption, 
Scrofula, Anzemia and other forms of disease 
surely result, 

Scott’s Emulsion is not an ordinary specific. 
Besides soothing and curative properties which 
are useful in curing Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat 
and Inflammation of Throat and Lungs, it also 
contains the vitai principles of nourishment. 
A little Scott’s Emulsion given to babies or 
children does more to the making of solid 
bones and healthy flesh than all of their ordi- 
nary food. Babies who do not thrive soon 
grow chubby and bright on Scott's Emulsion, 
and children who are thin and have the appear- 
anve of growing too fast do not seem as though 
they could grew fast enough. 

To consumptives Scott's; Emulsion Is life 
itself. There are thousands of cases on record 
where Scott’s Emulsion has actually cured 
quit? advanced stages of this dreadful disease. 

Coughs, colds, sore throat, bronchitis, weak 
lungs and all of the phases of emaciation and 
decline of the health, are cured by Scott’s 
Emulsion when all other methods of treatment 
fail. For sale by all druggists. Price fifty 
cents and one dollar. Pamphlet free on appli- 
cation to Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 





“Woman will be famed as well as man!” 
she ejucluated as she threw down the book. 
“Yes,” responded old Cynicus, “for untold 
ages. 








Build Up. 


When the system is run down, a person be- 
comes an easy prey to consumption or scrofula. 
Many valuable lives are saved by using Scott’s 
eneanees as soon as a decline in health is ob- 
served. 








Young lady—What is the price of that 
bicycle costume? Dealer—That is not a bicycle 
costume, miss; it’s a suit of sanitary under- 
wear. 





** Rigby.” 

When falls the rain and winds are blowing 
I do not feel, I do not care, 
With a Rigby coat out I am going 
I’m dressed for weather, wet or fair; 
The rain may fall as from a fountain 
And turn the fields into a pool, 
The east wind whistles o’er the mountain, 
I wear Rigby, I'm no fool. 

—_ OO 





‘* What are you doing now ?” asked one Yale 
man of another. ‘I’m writing for a living.” 
‘** What do you write?” ‘Letters to the gov- 
ernor. 





Do Not Insure 


Until you have seen one of the unconditional 
policies of the Manufacturers’ Life. Every 
policy is without conditions as to habits of life 
or manner of death, and non-forfeitable from 
any cause whatever after the first year. 

Head office, cor. Yonge and Colborne streets, 
Toronto. 

_—J7..—____—_———— 


Watts—So you don't believe that the good 
die young? Potts—That used to worry me a 
good deal when | was a boy, but J know better 
now. 
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The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chteane same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all ints. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railwa 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 
peteclars at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, 
passenger agent, 


Dec. 15, 1894 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 
General Steamship 


Barlow Cumberlan and Tourist Agency 


TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure- 
pean Continent, by any route required. Personally 
conducted or onior Ont tours as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFIOK, Agency Different Trans- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to British 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION (€0.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient route to 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays: Olose 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paria by special 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 

Berlin, Dec. 26, 11 a.m. Chester, Jan. 9, 11 a m. 

New York, Jan. 2 11 a.m. Parle, Jan. 16, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Waesland, Wednesday, Deo. 19, 11 a.m. 
Friesland, Wednesday, Deo. 26, 5 a.m. 
Pennland, Wednesday, Jan. 2, 8 a.m. 
Intern’) Nav. Co.. 6 Bewling Green, New York 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge @treet, Toronto 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Exprese steamers weekly between New York and Azores, 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples, Genoa and the Orient. 


Direct Route to Southern France, Maly 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Palatial Equipments and Unexcelled Cuisine. 
N. G. LLOYD TO LONDON AND THE CONTINENT 


New York to Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Express Steamers Tuesday and faturday 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order te 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Forty eight bours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days 


SPECIAL CRUISES ALL ISLANDS 


2, 13, 28 FEB. 


ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8.S. Co., Quebeo. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Vonge Street, Toronto 
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——— TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





— TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





May 2ad, 1894.—My DEAR Sirs,—I may say 
that Ihave used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. It has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons. 





- eros TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





_— fOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





a Cee TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 





Mrs, B. M. Hal), Fernwood, Ill., U.S. A., 
August 15th, 1894, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years old. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partial 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un- 
able to walk a block without comlpete exhaus- 
tion. After using Acetocura for tive days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoy a good night’s rest, and after ten days’ 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with- 
out fatigue.” 


Write for gratis pamphlet to COUfTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria St., Toremte. Head Officee—London, 
Glasgow and Manchester (G. B); Cologne, Germany ; Aarau, 
Switzsrland. 


KOFF NO MORE 


Watson's Cough Drops 
Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, 








etc., and are invaluable to orators 


and vocalists. 


R. & T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP 
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FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


DUNN'S 


BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 
LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


TAN ABSOLUTE CURE) 
OL NaN 
LER e es eee 





FOR INDIGESTION. 


HAT TUTTI FRUTTE 


1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
Thie well-k : San t, having been recently 
well-known restauran 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the publie. 
The Dining-room is cominodious and the Bill of Fare care 
ave of the Boot Quality, ahd the ALES cone eee eoone 
° e 
Telephone 1000. HENRY MORGAN. ina 
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The Man Who “ Bested” Sherlock | “She isa wonderful talker and mimic,” he 


Holmes. 





**I don’t care what you say,” I exclaimed 
enthusiastically, ‘‘my opinion is that Sherlock 
Holmes will be as great a favorite with pos- 
terity as Pickwick or Count Fosco, or anybody 
else you can name in fiction.” 

* Bosh! Rot!” replied my friend. ‘Don’t 
libel posterity in that reckless manner; it 
never did you any harm, and the poor body 
cannot speak for itself. And why should you 
imagine it will be so easily imposed upon?” 

“But look at his unique individuality—his 
wonderful reasoning powers,” I retorted. 

**Unique and wonderful fiddle-de-dee! I 
could tell you a story which might somewhat 
alter your opinions.” 

My friend Anderson was a particularly smart 
private detective, specially retained by a burg- 
lary insurance company, and I gave him credit 
for speaking with a touch of professional 
jealousy. Still, he had brought off some clever 
captures, and exposed a few people who had 
attempted-to defraud his company, so I was 
compelled to regard him as an authority. I 
invited him to proceed with this wonderful 
yarn of his. 

Well—he began—I was just putting the 
finishing touches to my breakfast one lovely 
morning—it was the beginning of July—when 
I heard the sound of wheels in the street, and 
looking through the window I saw a neat little 
dog-cart pull up at my own door. The driver 
got down and rang the bell, and a minute later 
my servant brought ina letter, which I opened. 
It was brief, and ran as follows: 

“Lutron SQUARE, E—, 
5th July, 1892, 

‘*‘Dear Srr,—I shall be glad to see you as 
early as possible. A burglary was committed 
at my house late last night or early this mora- 
ing, and very valuable property stolen. If you 
can make it convenient to accompany the 
bearer, so much the better. 

** Yours faithfully, 
“J. H. McDoNALp.” 

‘“‘The driver is to wait for an answer, sir,” 
my servant reminded me as I stared at the 
letter. 

**Say I will be with him in less than five 
minutes,” I replied. So I finished my break- 
fast, and after referring to the directory for 
information respecting McDonald, who was, it 
appeared,a retired army captain, I went down- 
stairs and entered the dog-cart. 

On arriving at Luton square I was shown 
into the drawing-room and the captain joined 
me almost before I was seated. I noticed that 
his agitation was very great. 

‘**Good morning, Mr. Anderson,” he said, 
giving me his hand; “I am exceedingly 
obliged by your prompt compliance with my 
wishes and I trust—but before going any 
farther, may I ask if you have any objection to 
working, if necessary, with a fellow expert in 
matters of this kind?” 

** None whatever,” I answered ; **‘ who is he ?” 
**A Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” he said; ‘*I under- 
stand he is a specialist?” 

**He is a remarkably clever man,” I replied. 

‘“‘Then perhaps you will kindly follow me,” 
he said; and he led the way to the dining- 
room and unlocked the door. 

“You see,” he explained, ‘‘I thought I'd 
better lock the room up, so that nothing could 
be disturbed until your arrival——” 

**Morning, Kitty, darling,” interrupted a 
voice, the exact counterpart of the captain’s, 
finishing with the unmistakable sound of a 
kiss; then, ‘‘ How are you, papa?” in a fem- 
inine voice. A moment’s reflection convinced 
me that it was a parrot speaking, and, looking 
up, I found my surmise to be correct. 

* Ah, Poll, old woman,” returned tne cap- 
tain, and motioning me to be seated he began : 

‘* First of all, Mr. Anderson, my small house- 
hold consists of six persons—myself, my wife, 
my daughter Kate, a cook, a general servant 
and the driver who brought you here. The 
three servants have been in my employ for 
years, and I would trust them with untold 
gold. Now,then. Yesterday afternoon I re- 
ceived from Messrs. H—— & C-——, jewelers, 
of Bond street, a brooch set with a particularly 
precious stone—precious to me and of priceless 
value by reason of old associations and circum- 
stances connected with it; but I need not 
trouble you with them. The intrinsic value of 
the gem may not be worth more than five 
hundred pounds, and that of its setting per- 
haps another thirty.” 

‘Keep your hair on, old chap,” said the par- 
rot. 
**S—sh, Poll! Well,” continued the captain, 
‘(Tl showed the brooch to my daughter only, for 
it was to be a surprise gift to my dear wife, on 
her birthday, and such a gift as she would pre- 
fer to anything this world contains, simply on 
account of the associations I hinted at just 
now. After hearing Kitty’s rapturous expres- 
sions as to its beauty, and her assurance that 
for asimilar present on her twenty-first birth- 
day she would be as agreeably surprised as I 
could desire, I locked up the trinket in a pri- 
vate drawer of that cabinet in the corner, On 


‘coming downstairs this morning the first thing 


I did was to go to the cabinet, to feast my eyes 
with a sight of the brooch, for I had teen 
strangely anxious about it up to going to sleep, 
and had driven myself to dreaming of it, I 
suppose, by my anxiety; and ugly dreams they 
were, too, and you would fully appreciate my 
anxiety if you were acquainted with the hic- 
tory of the xem, and how it has been endeared 
to us for a quarter ofacentury. Mr. Anderson,” 
—and his voice quivered—"‘imagine my dis- 
may, my agony, when on opening the drawer 
I found it was empty! The brooch was gone!” 

“The brocch, the brooch,” muttered the par- 
rot. 

“IT cannot describe my feelings at my loss, 
and though I am not a rich man, I will willing 
ly pay five hundred pounds for the recovery of 
the brooch.” 

**T will examine the cabinet, with your per- 
mission,” I said, and as I rose for the purpose 
of crossing the room the bird broke forth with : 

“Keep your hair on, old boy” (this in the 
voice of the driver), ‘‘Cook, how are we for 
butter? Pretty Poll!” The last two remarks 
in the sweet, feminine tones imitated previous- 
ly ; then in a delicious draw! : ‘* For what we 
are about to receive, the Lo-ord make us truly 
thankful.” 

‘*aA very clever bird 
casually. 


that,” I remarked 
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replied, and was instantly absorbed in my ex- 
amination of the lock of the secret drawer, 

Here the servant entered with a visiting-card. 

‘Tell the gentleman I will be with him im- 
mediately,” and as the servant left the room 
the captain said : 

“It’s HoJmes, so perhaps you'll excuse me 
fora short time. I'll explain things to him, 
and bring him in to you; in the meantime, 
make whatever examination you like.” 

He had nosconergone than I made a complete 
and exhaustive examination of all that I con- 
sidered bore on the case, but without result. 

‘* Keep your hair on, old boy! Ain't it ’ot? 
Woa !” 

All this was in the driver’s voice, rendered 
with phonographic accuracy, even to the slight 
cockney accent, and as I looked up at the bird, 
and saw its head on one side and its eye fixed 
upon me 80 comically, it flashed across me all 
at once that it might possibly know something 
of the brooch, 

I was lost in admiration of the parrot, when 
Captain McDonald came into the room with 
Holmes, whom he introduced to me. Holmes 
was dressed in boating flannels, and looked 
more like a middle-aged tradesman out for the 
day than oneof the smartest detectives in 
London, 

‘““T have given Mr, 
culars I have given you,” 
captain, as Holmes went to the cabi- 
net and repeated my performance, 
**Ts there anything you would like to know be- 
fore I leave the room?” 

‘**Nothing just yet,” said my colleague. 

‘* Just two questions,” I putin; “first, was 
the parrot in the cage when you were putting 
the brooch away?” 

“Ob, yes,” answered 
Holmes smiled. ; 

‘‘Did you leave the room for a single mo- 
ment?” I asked. 

“No, I simply opened the two drawers, de- 
posited the brooch, locked them up, and went 
straight to bed.” 

‘Thank you,” I said, ‘‘ that is all I require,” 
and ashe left the room I turned to see what 
Holmes was doing. He had done with the 
locks of the drawers, and was enzaged at the 
window, and looking mighty puzzled, I can 
tell you, when the parrot asked: 

‘*What’re you staring at?” 

‘““Ab, Mademoiselle Psittacus Erithacus,” 
said Holmes, ‘“‘you are very inquisitive this 
morning.” 

‘“‘And very insulting, too,” 
‘*she called me stupid just now.” 

‘*She is a very intelligent bird,” he returned 
sarcastically. 

* All right, my friend,” I thought, ‘‘ we shall 
soon see who is the stupid party. If you can 
come to any different conclusion from the one I 
have arrived at, you are cleverer than I give 
you credit for being.” 

Holmes was on the floor looking for foot- 
marks on the velvet pile carpet ; but his micro- 
scope showed none. Then he took a good look 
at every inch of the apartment. He walked to 
the fireplace, then to the door, and finished by 
re-examining the two locks of the drawers. 
After this he opened his pocket-knife and 
began trimming his nails, 

“There is a gorgeous simplicity about this 
affair,” remarked Holmes, ‘‘and what the cap- 
tain tells me makes that simplicity colossal in 
its gorgeousness. Here we are told that a 
valuable knick-knack has been stolen; we see 
for ourselves that no entry has been made 
from outside; we both know, I think, that the 
thief must be on the premises, and yet we are 
told distinctly that we are not to suspect 
them.” 

** Keep your hair on,” screamed the parrot. 

‘““Confound your noise!” cried Holmes 
angrily. 

**You must remember one thing,” Holmes 
continued, ‘‘and that is that his daughter is 
very much taken up with the bauble and 
expressed a wish to possess one like it. 
There is only one person for it, Anderson, 
and Miss Kate McDonald is the thief. And 
here goes. There is the captain pacing the 
terrace like a caged lion ; I'll be back in a jiffy.” 

I took my head in my hands to have a good, 
square think before he returned; I went over 
the simple facts of the case again, but all to no 
purpose. 

The next things I remember were hearing 
the parrot talking in its cage above me, and 
the captain and Holmes talking as they came 
along the hall. The words the parrot said are 
as indelibly photographed on the tablets of my 
memory as if it had taken them down in short- 
hand, with an acid which bit in every syllable. 

The parrot said, in the captain's voice : 

‘* Brooch, precious brooch; safer, wouldn't 
look there. Safe: billiard-table pocket; ha, 
ha! safe—brooch.” 

‘*My coachman!” the captain was saying 
indignantly. ‘‘ Why, the fellow would lay 
down his life for me.” 

‘* Then there is only one other person for it,” 
said Holmes decisively, as they reached the 
dining-room door. 

‘*And that one?” demanded the captain, 
turning upon Holmes as they entered. 

The latter was slightly pale, but cool. 

‘* Captain, the purloiner of the lost brooch is 
your——” 

He got no farther. Up to this point I had 
listened as in a dream, I heard, but was unable 
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tospeak. I was stunned by the lightning flash 
which laid bare the whole mystery, and the 
after-clap was still ringing in my ears, But 
I roused myself in time to save Holmes’ repu- 
tation ! 

** Allow me, captain,” I hurriedly interrupted, 
and casting an imploring look at my colleague ; 
‘‘IT have made an important discovery since 
Mr. Holmes left the room, Will you please 
conduct us to the billiard-room?” 

I felt instinctively that the mystery would 
be cleared up there. The parrot could not 
have uttered those pregnant words without 
hearing them from some person, nor could it 
have repeated another person’s words in the 
captain’s voice, or vice versa. It was evident 
to me that McDonald's uneasiness had caused 
him to get up in his sleep and—well, I was 
prepared to go ‘‘nap” on the rest. On reach- 
ing the billiard-room, I said: 

‘“*Mr. McDonald, will you oblige me by feel- 
ing in the pockets on that side of the table?” 

‘*He did, but it was not there! Had that 
parrot sold me? I felt like perspiring. 

‘*Feel in the top pocket of this side,” he 
said. 

“What the dickens, sir?” he began, after 
doing so. 

‘*Now in the middle one, if you please, cap- 
tain.” 

Holmes was excited. My heart almost 
stood still as the captain inserted his 
hand. Oh, how I watched his face! If 
it were not there, only one other pocket 
remained, and—but I was relieved of 
all anxiety by the wondrous change in the 
captain’s face as his hand touched the brooch, 
Such a look of astonishment, joy and grati- 
tude combined ! 

‘*Thank God!” he cried, in a voice of great 
emotion ; and seizing my hand he wrung it 
warmly and long. 

““Mr. Anderson,” he said, after a short in- 
terval, and pulled out his cheque-book, “I 
never, in the whole of my life, paid money 
more willingly than I pay this five hundred 
pounds,” 

‘* Excuse me, captain,” I replied, ‘‘ but there 
is no five hundred pounds due, as there has 
been no burglary committed.” 

To say that both he and Holmes were aston- 
ished would but faintly describe their condi- 
tion ; they were, in the expressive phraseology 
of our Yankee cousins, ‘‘ flabbergasted !” 

‘* But how did you find it, Mr. Anderson? It 
is so—so—bless my soul, I can’t understand it.” 

‘“*Pardon me, sir, but we never disclose our 
modus operandi, do we, Mr. Holmes?” and I 
beamed a meaning smile upon the latter, which 
went home. ‘' You see, Mr. McDonald, if we 
detectives and conjurers were to show the 
public how we did our tricks, we should 
have the profession crowded in no time, and 
then——?” 

‘* But this discovery was made by no trick.” 

‘* Well, well, we have all sorts of little birds 
telling us things, eh, Mr. Holmes?” 

But Holmes did not take me, for a wonder. 

“Just one question, captain, before we go; 
did you ever read Sylvester Sound, the Som- 
nambulist, by Henry Cockton?” 

A light broke upon them both. 

‘*T have read the book, Mr. Anderson,” re- 
plied the captain with a smile of anticipation. 

‘* Well, the next time you think of going in 
fora little sleep-walking, I would advise you 
to take the same precaution as Sylvester did in 
attaching himself to his bedfellow,” and we all 
laughed heartily at the recollection of the som- 
nambulist’s ruse and its result. 

“* Anc,” concluded Anderson, ‘‘ that charming 
landscape by David Cox, hung in my den at 
home, was 4 present from the captain. What 
did Holmes say? ['ll tell you. Ah, it was rich 
the way I rubbed it in. 

*** Anderson,’ said he, ‘I’m obliged by your 
kindness—the way you did it was fine: but 
how did you find out about the old fellow walk- 
ing in his sleep?’ 

** Perhaps, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,’ said I, 
‘you noticed a parrot in the room we were in, 
or possibly so small a thing escaped your 
attention ¢’ 

***Go on, old sword of Damocles,’ said he. 

*** Holmes, old chap,’ said I, ‘that parrot 
was, as you remarked, an intelligent bird—a 
ve-ry intelligent bird.’ And I roared at the 
sight of his perplexity.” 

I joined my friend in the boisterous laugh he 
was seized with at the memory of it all. But 
while subsequently acknowledging his smart- 
ness in taking such ready advantage of so rare 
an accident, I would not alter my previous 
estimate of the reception posterity would 
accord to the chronicled exploits of Sherlock 
Holmes.—Joseph Buron in Tit- Bits. 





Like Most Mashers, 





An amusing story is going the rounds about 
a certain actor, who shall be nameless, but 
who imagines himself a lady-killer. This 
artist, whom we will call Y, is a member of a 
club to which a fellow actor, Z, also belongs. 
Y's letters were put in the Z box, and Z, with- 
out looking at the address, opened one by mis- 
take. It was a letter from a tailor of the usual 
character. Shocked at his mistake, Z hastily 
resealed the letter and put it in the Y box. 
Soon afterwards Y came in, opened the letter, 
glanced triumphantly around and exclaimed, 
** Silly little girl.” 
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He Invested only Seven Shillings and 
Sixpence. 





There is a man who has spent the past 
twenty-five years of his life exploring for gold 
and other minerals in Queensland, New South 
Wales, Victoria, Tasmania and New Zealand. 
He has no doubt picked up some money, yet he 
says that the investment of seven shillings and 
sixpence brought him in bigger returns than 
any other he had ever made. 

Yet, holdon a minute. Don’t let us jump to 
the conclusion that we can all get rich out of 
the proceeds of seven shillings and sixpence 
till we hear further from this financier. He 
has a humorous way of putting a serious 


thing, for which we should like him all the | 


more. Some folk have no idea that sound 
eense and genuine fun are twin brothers, but 
they are all the same, 

Our friend’s name is William Bromfield 
Peck, and he lives at Russell, New Zealand, a 
long way off. He says it is a lovely country 
and intends to stay in it the balance of his 
days. As he landed in Australia, from Eng- 
land, in 1866, he has been there long enough to 
know what he is talking about. He advises 
persons of limited means who would like to 
become small landholders to emigrate to New 
Zealand. 

Still, he reminds us that in the end we must 
pay for what we get. ‘‘ The calling of a pro- 
spector, for instance,” said Mr. Peck, “is full 
of hard work. Besides, it entails rough living, 
such as salt Junk, soddened damper, with tea 
in bucketfuls. One must have the digestive 
capacity of an ostrich or an anaconda to stand 
that diet for long. It must therefore be taken 
as proof of the good machinery inside of my 
system, when I mention that I actually stood 
it for nearly twenty-five years. 

‘*My punishment was delayed, you see, but 
it didn’t fail. At last the climax came, and I 
was prostrated with agonising pain in the 
stomach and all the other symptoms of a pro- 
found derangement of all the digestive organs. 
I had to knock off work and cease all exertion. 
I was imbued with disgust with all things 
mundane. I believe that dyspepsia is respon- 
sible for a large portion of the worlds sui 
cides!” | 

Mr. Peck’s conjecture is exactly parallel with 
the fact as set forth in the official statistics of 
all civilized countries. No other disease so de- 
moralises and depresses human nature. It 





attacks the secret strongholds of the reason 
and drives people insane; it stupefies the 
sensibilities; it turns men and women into 
selfish, useless, nuisances; it impels them to 
commitcrime. All this in additiou to their 
own desolation and suffering. Yes, Mr. Peck 
is quite right. 

But to get back to what he says about him- 
self. ‘* At the advice of a friend—Mr. W. Wil- 
liams of this place—I began to take the far- 
famed Mother Siegel’s Curative Syrup. What 
result did it have? I'll tell you: J¢ has trans- 
formed me from a rremature old man into 
one quite regenerated. 

**] am a rapid eater and can’t break myself 
of the bad habit. Hence I make it a point to 
keep a bottle by me always and an occasional 
dose when necessary to set me right. 

‘I can safely assert that the investment of 
7s. 6d. in Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup was 
the best I ever made in all my chequered 
career. You may depend that I prescribe this 
medicine to all and sundry people I come in 
contact with. Prior to using it I spent pounds 
at different times, but only got partial relief. 
The Svrup seems fo make straight for the seat 
of trouble. I pen these lines just to show other 
sufferers the way out. ‘There are any num¥ver 
of respectabie persons here who can attest to 
the truth of what [ have written.—Respect- 
fully (Signed) WM BrRoMFIELD Peck, Russell, 
Bav of Islands, New Zealand, July 2ad, 1892.” 

We don’t call for witnesses. Mr. Peck’s tale | 
is frankness and truth itself. We hold out our | 
hand in greeting across the sea. Dyspepsia is | 
a living death, and Mother Seigel gives new | 
life. Millions sing that chorus. But he had | 

| 





better eat slower. Write again and tell us that | 
you are doing so, friend Peck. 


Oo 


Teacher—-Tommy, did you find out anything | 
about the origin of the dollar-mark? Tommy— | 
I asked paw about it, and he said the straight | 
lines stood for the pillars of society and the 
crooked one for the way they got their money. | 





May 2nd, 1894, 
My Dear Srrs.—I may say that I have used | 
your Acetocura with great results in my | 
family. It has given great relief, especially in 
nervous affections and rheumatism, and I cea 
confidently recommend it to any troubled with 
these complaints. 
I am yours truly, 
J. A. HENDERSON, M.A.,, 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 
Coutts & Sons. St. Catharines, 





Jagwell— What makes that hen in your back- 
yard cackle so loud? Wigway—Oh, they’ve 
just laid a corner-stone across the street and 
she’s trying to make the neighbors think she | 
did it. 





Ladies! 


At emia, or Poverty of Blood, ie the cause 





WHY 
HAVE 
PALE 
FACES ? 


of the many coloriese cheeks we see at the 
present day. 
An Arwmic person may be known by a 


pale ccmplexion and colorless lips, accom- | 


anied by indigestion, debility or extreme 
tregularity, depression of spirite and 
fatigue, cffeneive breath, headaches, pains 
in the side and back, palpitation and coughs. 

If neglected, chronic ekin eruptions, 
ecztma, dropey and consumption follow. 

Jelly’s ** Duchess” Pills will restore color, health, 
strength and beauty, and make the paleet face clear and 
rosy, thus producing a lovely complexion. 

Write to-day to Lyman Bros. & Co. Sole Agente, 71 
Front Street E., Toronto, for a box containing 60 doses, 
easy to take and sufficient to cure. Price 50 cte., Pcst Free. 


Why not be lovely? 


WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 

Overcoate, eto., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 

Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 

dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Piano Oovers, Dam- 

asks, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 

dyed, Kia Gloves cleaned. Ladlee’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 

Direct from the churn to 

your table. We are making 

about 300 pounds daily, put 


BUTTER 22:3 


and tube, and salted to suit jaste. 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 4534 YONGE ST. 
TELEPHONE 8910 


STEAM LAUNDRY 


Shirts, Collars and Cuffs a Specialty 


In doing up Open Front and Collar Attached Shirt we have no equal 


106 YORK STREET 


Geo. P. Sharpe 


Deceiving the Ladies. 


The unceasing struggle for supremacy in al- 
most every line of trade undoubtedly has a 
tendency to make dealers resort to questionable 
methods of business. Take, for instance, a 
line of high class dress goods like Priestley's 
which has been brought to a state of perfection 
and has attained popularity everywhere. As 
soon as the ladies insist upon having these goods 
and noothers, itis reported that some merchants 
have even taken the ‘Varnished Board,” 
Priestley’s trade mark, out of the genuine 
Priestley’s black dress goods or Cravenettes 
and wrapped inferior goods upon it for the 
purpose of deceiving the customer. Fortu- 
nately, however, an extra precaution was 
adopted by the manufacturers in stamping the 
name ‘‘Priestley’s” and the length on every 
five yards, so that ladies who want these goods 
can be sure of getting them. These pools are 
for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto, 








She—I took you for an actor the first time I 
saw you. Henry de Courey Footelights—And 
where was that? She—I saw you walking 
down Broadway with yourself, 








Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
will be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
in your own library or boudoir. To travel be- 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti- 
culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A, J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 





He—Do you think blondes have more ad- 
mirers than brunettes? She—I don’t know. 
Why not ask some of the girls who have had 


| experience in both capacities ? 





A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘*** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles ine 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their moss 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pris 

* are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowela 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thoss 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not enc 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's LirrLe Liver PIs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail, 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 


WHY—WHY—WHY 


NES URI RMSE 
USE 


Brown’s Special * * »* Scotch 


Because it’s on the table of all who know 


what fine whisky is. See you get it. 
Agent— H. CORBY, Belleville 








, 

HOWARTH’S OARMINATIVE 

This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, ocoasio 
by teething or other allmente. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and reet, also quiet nights to mothers and 
nurees. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 


Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Beities, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 
Ss. HOWARTH, DRvuGGIs? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 oz send Post Card. 









Music. 





Pier De Lasco, vocalist. 


as follows: 
1 Hummel....Sonata in E Fiat, op. 18, ist movement.... 
Miss Guenther. 
(a) David: ff-Reinecke. .Romance.........---- 


. 


+ @) Ebest... cccccees Sonnet de Petraroa........--++ee+s 
3 Ponchielli.......... Bar arol'e (Gioconda). 
Signor De Lasco. 
(a) Field.......... Nocturne, B Fiat..........-0:0++eee: 


scccccee Love Dream, No. 2..... 
Miss Guenther. 

Vulcan’s Song (The Sparkes Fiy).. ....---- 
Signor De Lasco. 

(a) Chopin... ..Nocturne in F, op. 13, No. 1. 
* (b) Wagner Liezt...Tannhaeuser Marsch. 
Mise Mara. 
7. Chaminade......... Air de Ballet..... 
Miss Guenther. 


@) ves 


6. Gounod.... 


8 Luzz'.............-le Belle Lucia..........--ssseereeee 
Sigaor Da Lvec>. 

© DDG), sicsscasseeseess Sp: zalizio...... ce eee eeeeeereeeee 

Mise Mara. Moers 


The above programme made sufficient de- 
mands upon the ability of the 


unusual technical skill and at the same 
time a high order of natural talent such 
as is but too seldom met with. Miss 
Mara’'s solos were rendered with much breadth 
of style and considerable brilliancy. Her most 
successful numbers being perhaps Liszt's diffi- 
cult transcription of the Tannhaeuser March 
and the same composer's Spozalizio. Miss 
Guenther displayed a vivacity and delicacy of 
touch in her solos which lent a charm to all 
her efforts. Specially worth of mention was 
her bright rendering of Chaminade’s Air de 
Ballet. Frequent recalls testified to the de- 
light of the critical audience present. Both 
young ladies were presented with handsome 
floral tributes during the evening. Sig. De 
Lasco’s splendid bass voice was heard to excell- 
ent advantage in his several solos, all his selec- 
tions being enthusiastically encored. The 
accompaniments were admirably played by 
Miss Henrietta Shipe. Taken as a whole the 
recital reflected the highest credit upon the 
young ladies who arranged it, as well as upon 
their talented and painstaking instructor, Mr. 
Field. Contributions were accepted during 
the evening in aid of a local charity, a hand- 
some sum being realized. 
a 


The annual reunion of the Jarvis street Col- 
legiate Institute was held on Saturdry evening 
last at the Pavilion. The interior of the hall 
was decorated for the occassion by Messrs. 
Foster & Pender. An effective musical pro- 
gramme was rendered by the following artists : 
Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor; Mr. C. J. Wagner, 
violinist : Miss Jessie Alexander, elocutionist, 
and the University Banjo and Guitar Club, 
under the direction of Mr. Smedley. The very 
inclement weather which prevailed, affected 
the attendance somewhat, nevertheless an 
audience of fully six hundred people attended. 

*. 

Mr. F. H. Torrington’s pupils, piano, organ 
and vocal, gave an interesting recital at the 
College of Music on Thursday of last week in 
the presence of a large and appreciative audi- 
ence. The vocalists were Mrs. McGann, soloist 
of the Lady of Lourdes church; Miss Herson, 
soloist of St. Michael's cathedral choir; Miss 
Louise McKay, soloist Metropolitan church 
choir, and Messrs. Johnson (tenor)and Burt 
(bass), each of whom sang with credit to them 
selves and their master. The piano depart- 
ment was represented by Misses McLaughlin, 
Landell, Turner and Bastedo, whose work 
both inthe solo and ensem//e numbers gave 
every indication of careful study supported by 
real musical talent. An organ solo, Freyer's 
Concert Fantaisie, was played by Master A 
Jordan, a talented young organist whose play 
ing gives much promise for the future. The 
piano pupils were assisted in the Hummel and 
Reissiger trios by{Mrs. Adamson, violiniste 
and Mr. Ruth, ’cellist of the College faculty. 

. 

The first concert of the Mendelssohn Choir 
will be held on January 15 in Massey Music 
Hall. An attractive programme has been ar- 
ranged for the occasion, including a number of 


standard motettes, part-songs, etc., by the 
choir and Jensen's charming choral ballad, 
The Feast of Adonis, in vhich the 
solo numbers will be taken by _ the 
brilliant young soprano, Mme. Lillian Blau 


velt of New York, who was the popular favor 


ite at the Massey Festival in June last, and 
whose exquisite singing on the appearence of 
the Damrosch Orchestra in this city several 
years ago will long be remembered by our con 


cert goers, ‘he Beethoven Trio of Toronto have 
also been engaged toassist. Subscriptions are 
being received in large numbers and from pre 
sent indications one of the largest audiences 
of the season is likely to be present on the or 
casion of the debut of the society. Mr. J. 
Lewis Browne, editor of the Canadian Musi 
cian, in the November issue of that journal 
writes as follows concerning the chorus: *I 
dropped into the hall where the Mendelssohn 
Choir were rehearsing the other evening and 
was truly edified with the great excellence 
of the work which was entirely unaccompanied, 
The quality of tone was equal to anything I 
have heard in many years and Mr. Vogt is to 
be congratulated upon the result of his able 
and enthusiastic Jabors with his truly splendid 
chorus. I predict a great success for them at 
their first concert.” 


Mr. Blakeley’s next popular organ recital, 
which takes place this afternoon at four o'clock, 
will take the form of a programme of National 
Hymns, including the patriotic songs and 
hymns of Great Britain. Germany, France, 
America, Austria, Switzerland, Spain, Portu 
gal, Turkey, Russia, and concluding fwith a 
Rhapsodie and Finale on Canadian airs. The 
transcriptions, arrangements, etc.. to be used 
on this occasion have been specially prepared 
by Mr. Blakeley personally. 

e 


The Toronto Scottish Quartette, composed of 
Miss Maggie Huston, soprano, Miss May 
Flower, contralto, Mr. Thomas J. Scott, tenor, 
and Mr. A. E. Gilchriese, basso, made its debut 
in Association Hall on Thursday evening of 





HE beautiful theater of the Nor- 
mal School was the scene of a 
brilliant gathering on Thursday 
evening of last week on the oc- 
casion of an invitation piano 
recital given by Miss Mary Mara 
and Miss Mary L. Guenther, assisted by Signor 
The programme was 


young 
pianistes to demonstrate the possession of 


last week, in the presence of a select audience. 
The quartette is made up of a very effective 
combination of voices, several of the members 
being well know local concert soloists. Their 
work on this occasion gave much promise of 
future artistic excellence, For a first appear- 
ance the ensemble was highly creditable, and 
with continued rehearsals ayd diligent study 
one may safely predict that this quartette will 
attain a proficency in the fine effects of shad- 
ing, blending and precision which will con- 
stitute it a standard concert attraction in the 
special class of music they have undertaken. 
In their capacity of soloists the members of 
thequartette were enthusiastically received by 
the audience, Miss Maggie Huston, who was 
heartily encored, specially deserves mention 
for her artistic rendering of The Auld Scotch 
Songs. Miss Huston possesses a mezzo soprano 
voice of rich and mellow quality. Her intona- 
tion is admirable and her general style musical 
in a high degree. An encore was accorded Mr. 
Scott’s excellent interpretation of Willie's 
Gane to Melville Castle. Mr. Scott also sang 
with equally good effect with Miss Huston in 
the duett O Wert Thou in the Cauld Blast. 
Miss Flower and Mr, Gilchriese were also 
warmly applauded in their solo numbers, The 
quartette was assisted by Miss Josephine Mac- 
pherson of New York, elocutionist. Miss 
Annie McKay acted as pianist and accompanist 
during the evening, playing her solo number 
and the accompaniments with much skill and 
judgment throughout. The concert was under 
the patronage of His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick and the officers 
of the Forty-Eighth Highlanders, 





































Mons, Eugene Ysaye, who appears in the Pa- 
vilion on Dec, 18, has been creating a sensation 
in the different cities across the border in which 
he has appeared since his arrival on this conti- 
nent. The demand for his services is so great 
that managers who have been so fortunate as 
to secure a contract are being offered large 
sums for release of dates. The critical notices 
which have appeared in the great New York 





Ysaye 


The Great Violinist 





dailies are unanimous as to the artistic stand- 
ing of this wonderful violinist, many unre- 
servedly asserting that he has no living supe- 
rior. M. Ysaye will be assisted by Miss 
Theodora Pfafflin, soprano; Harry M. Field, 
pianist ; the Beethoven Trio, Messrs. Field, 
Klingenfeld and Ruth, and Sig. Guiseppe 
Dinelli, accompanist. The plan is now open at 
Messrs. Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s. 


ester 


I have received from the secretary-treasurer 
of the Western Ontario Union Choir Excursion, 
which was held at Sarnia in July last, a 
financial statement of the event. The total 
receipts in commissions from the different rail- 
ways, members fees, etc., footed up to $1,427.16. 
The total expenses were $1,425 02, leaving a 
balance in the treasurer's hands of $2.14. The 
secretary has received a number of letters 
from prominent musicians of Toronto, Hamil- 
ton and London, expressing the hope that the 
idea would be carried out further, and intimat- 
ing their sympathy with the aims of the union, 
and their willingness to co-operate in ensuring | 
a@ greater success for the next gathering than 
has yet been attained inthe past. Great credit 
is due Mr. C. A, Winter of Waterloo, secretary 
of the United Choirs, for his untiring and un 
selfish efforts iu the interests of the organiza- | 
tion. 2 


Miss Annie Louise Klingner, late soprano 
soloist of St. James's cathedral choir, has ac- 
cepted a similar position in the choir of Ss, 
James's square Presbyterian church, 





A very successful concert was given in Peter- | 
borough on Tuesday evening of last week, 
under the auspices of Mr. A. F. Hoover of that | 
town. A delightful programme was rendered | 
by the artists engaged for the occasion, namely, | 
Herr Yunck, violinist, of Detroit; Mr. H. M. 
Blight, baritone, of Toronto; Mrs. Martin 
Murphy, soprano, of Hamilton, and Mrs, H. M. 
Blight of Toronto, pianiste and accompanist. 


Mr. H. N Shaw, assisted by his vocal and elo- 
cution pupils, gave a most enjoyable recital at 
the Asylum on Tuesday evening last. Vocal 
solos were rendered by the following talented 
pupils: Misses Paterson, Gunn, Ritchie, Wat- 
son, Millechamp and Mr. Corly. Miss Mary 
Gunn and Miss Sargent contributed several 
recitations in admirable style and the pro 
gramme as a whole was pronounced one of the 
best ever offered at the Asylum. 


concert engagements. For terme apply Canadian Enter- 
tainment Bureau, Confederation Life Building. 


Vollege of Musie. 
pupils. 


Miss FANNIE 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. — 


Mr. C. E. Wainwright, assisted by Mr. E. Lye, 
tenor, and Mr, A. Lye, organist, both of To- 
ronto. The organ gave universal satisfaction, 
its tone and general construction being artistic 
in every detail. Following is the specification: 
Great Organ—1l. Open diapason, 8 ft.; 2, dul- 
ciana, 8 ft.; 3. stop’d diap. bass, 8 ft.; 4. stopd 
diapason treble, 8 ft.; 5. clarabella, 8 ft.; 8. 
harmonic flute, 4 ft.; 7. principal, 4 ft.: fif- 
teenth, 2 ft.; trumpet, 8 ft.; clarionette, 8 ft. 
Swell Organ—11. Lieblich gedackt, 16.ft.; 12, 
open diapason, 8 ft.; 13. viol di gamba, 8 ft.; 
14. lieblich gedackt treble, 8 ft.; 15. lieblich 
gedackt bass, 8 ft.; 16. aeoline, 8 ft.; 17. octave, 
4 ft.; 18. piccolo, 2 ft.; 19. mixture, 2 rank; 20. 
oboe, 8 ft.; bassoon, 8 ft. Pedal Organ—22. 
Open diapason, 16 ft.; bourdon, 16ft. Mechani 

cal registers sw. to gt.; sw. to ped.; gt. to ped. 
Pedal movements, piano to gt.; forte to gt.; 
piano to sw.; forte to sw.; reversible to gt. to 
ped.; tremolo to swell. The case is of polished 
chesnut, surmounted by thirty-nine speaking 
front pipes, handsomely illuminated in gold 
and colors. The bellows are operated by a 
hydraulic motor. MODERATO, 
























PAVILION, TUESDAY, DECEMBER 18 
YSAYE(™ 


Greatest Living Violinist 
An Inspired Genius 
MISS THEODORA PFAFFLIN, Soprano 
HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
THE BEETHOVEN TRIO 
Merere. FIELD, KULNGKNFELD and RUTH. 


SIGNOR GIUSEPPE DINELLI, Accompanist 


Prices—50c , 753., $1 and $1.50. 
Plan now open at Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’s. 


KNABE GRAND PIANO USED. 


The Recognized 


Headquarters Talent 


occ POPr.ce 


The Canadian 
, Entertainment Bureau 


Efficient Office Staff. 
Seven Reliable Traveling Representatives 


«~_ARTISTES 


Managing all the 


Leading 
MUSICAL (Voca!) MUSICAL ({nstrumental) 
Soprano : oe Pe ante ; 
Mrs. Caldwell . H. Hewlett, Pianist 
deme @’Auria Mice F. M Kenrick, “ 
Maggie Barr J D. A. Tripp, cs 
Marie Kimberley Geo. F. Smedley, Guitar 
Mra McArthur ENTERTAINERS. 


Mis Martin Murphy 
Maude T. Stevenson 
Jaliette D'E-veux Smith 
Madame Selika 

The Brown Patti 


J. W. Bengough 
Lauretta A. Bowes 
Marguerite Dann 
Effie Elaine Hext 
E Pantine Johnson 


Detta Ziegler Dr. O'Hagan 
Contralto : F A. Powis 
Mi EllaR Owen A. Smily 
aa Annie Leuie White 
enor : Letitia: 
Harold Jarvis peter daidah 
w. E. Rardie Rev. Dr. Burne 
Bisdvas W Sart ford Evane 
: Mies Jean Howieon 
Fred Warrington James L Hughes 
H. W. Webster Sam Jones 


Signor Voloeko 


SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS (En Tour) 


AMPH'ON QUARTETTE—Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin, &o, 

BENGOUGH, J. W.—‘* Orayon and Comedy.” 

CANADIAN CONCERT CO.—Mre. Caldwell, George Fox 
and others. 

SIM FAX OO.—A Varied Evening. 

JOHNSON-SMILY—New and Novel Dual Reoltals. 

THE BROWN PATTI—Madame Selika and Volosko. 

ROSA D’ ERINA COMBINATIGN—Musical and Literary. 

a non LADIES’ QUARTETTE—The leading musical 
attraction. 


THE MISSES WEBLING—A talented Trio from London, | J 


Eng.; guaranteed first-class. 
Talent supplied for full or partial programme. 
For any of the above or American celebrities write 


CANADIAN ENTERTAINMENT BUREAU, 
Roome 79 80, Confederation Life Building, Toronto. 


Telephone 264 pene IE Pr 
MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


| Apply— 








TORONTO hon. a w. ALLAt 
886 


SQiy 


COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


NEW CA LEN DAR a mation, mailed free. 


THOROUGH TRAINING 
By Broad, Comprehensive. Modern Methods 


ee 


pages, giving fall infor- 


Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals 
Students have many *‘ FREE ADVANTAGES” 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal Elocution School 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether It be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 
ments 


REMEMBER we are Manufact 


Publishers and Gen 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Oulture, Delsarte and Swedish 


Gymnastics, Literature, &o, 


ME.J: D. A. TRIPP 





Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Ont Conductor Torento Maile Chorus Club. 
y 


Teronte Conservatory of Music, 
and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Bail 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


M/ss LOUIE REEVE, A,T.C.M, 


Oanadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Rolleston House, 
ding, cor. Yonge 


Teacher of Piano, Pupil of Edward Fisher. 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention gocds required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St.. Terente 
Edward Lye 
& Sons 
CHURCH 
"iinseae™ 

Our Organs are 





Pisce Church Street. Toronto Conservatory of Musil, Biialty Cece 
L°¥D N. waTKINS terion, Onntend 
Thorough salsatiies on aah SEER T odelia and fone nee 

Teacher of the Guitar ai the Conservatory of Music "aiden 


Zither. 





Are * 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSI€ (Ltd.), in afilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords unsurpassed 
advantages for an Artistic and Thorough Musical Education. 


Send for free Calendar. GEORGE GOODERHAM, 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. President. 





ME: W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 

Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epetein and Dr. 
S. Jadasaohn. Pupils are — to study - 
drese—Toronto Conservatory of Musio, or 112 College St., 
Mesers. A 


Prof. 


sclentiously and with seriousness. ern methods. 


Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, 
& S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 
Studio recepsion hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


M/S DALLAS, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M. 
PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West 


M! 
Addrese— 11 Bellevue Place 
Teorme—$8 twenty half-hour lessons, . 

Miss MINNIE TOPPING 

Pupil of H. M. Field. 
Pupils and Concert engagements accepted. Address— 
169 College Street, or Toronto College or Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 





Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, wiil receive pupils a3 her residence. 


Victoria vocalization. 


Ouiture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, also 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. 


67 Bloor Street East 


late Signor Lablache, who taught Her Msjesty 
Gives thorough instruction in 


Terms moderate. 


TREW GRAY (Baritone) 
° Of London, Eng. 


VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 


duction Specialist in the world. 
287 Church Street 


R. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA. 


The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 


Concerts, Balle, 
terme, etc., apply to 70 Wood street, or Room 4, 44 Adelaide 


Private Parties, At Homes, 


Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto Street East. 


Laales’ Quartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 


servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


| ARS. FRED W. LEE 


Pianist and Accompanist 
?upile and concert engagemer te acce pted 
82 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


M®&=>: C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 
Concerts, Recitals, Kic. 

Dr. Saunders receives pupils in singing and flute playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W. Eliott Has- 
Iam. Aga flotiet he isa pup!) of E. M. Heindl and Eugene 
Weiner. 15 Hing St. E. or 233 Robert Street 


MBe:: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


M 8 
MFP. #. KLINGENFELD peace 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 


Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne Bt. 


M2&;,.A4ND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 





' 
V V © master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 
Address— 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


W.?! 


M® A. S. VOGT 
¢ 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - «+ 605 Church Street 


M 1SS MARY THOMPSON 


SS EDITH M, CRITTENDEN,a.1.0.m. 


Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Concert Pianist 


DME, STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
ueen 
olce 


Pupil of Signoe DON ODOARDO BARRI, first Voice Pro- 


etc. For 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronte 


Graduate of Ne ffs’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and Teacer of Elocution and Physical Culture 


Day and Evening Sessions 
Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Oor. King and Church Sts., Toronto. 


McNALLY, 
Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptiet 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


E, SHAUGHNESSY, Pianist 


Open for Evening Engagements, Parties, Balle, eto. 
Telephone 2374 Residence, 244 King Street Woet. 





Soprano. Pupilof Mr. Herbert Webster. Open fo 
te 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Fluvt- 
© ist. Teacher of Flute and Piano at the Metropolitan 
Accepts concert engagements and 

AVON-BANK, Humber Bay, Ont, | 


ISS CLARA E. ROTHWELL 
SOPRANO 
Leading Soprano of Trinity Methodist Church. 
Open for engagements. Specialty of Scottish music. 
For terms apply— ° 
633} Spadina Avenue 


gives personal and correspondence lesso.s in 


Open for engegemente. For terme address 
30 Lowther Avenue 


SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 


* Ohoir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 


An organ recital) was given at Orillia cn 
Friday evening of last week in connection With 
the opening services of the Methodist church ot 
that town, and the formal opening of the new 
pipe organ erected for the church oy Messrs. 
E. Lye & Sons of Toronto. An immense 
audience was in attendance, the church being 
crowded to the doors, many hundreds being 
turned away unable to gain admittance. The 
organist for the occasion, Mr. A. S. Vogt of 
Toronto, played a programme, embracing com.- 
positions by Bach, Wagner, Best, Gounod, 
Spinney and other composers, Several num 
bers were also contributed by the efficient 
choir of the church, under the leadership of 


teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


M® CHARLES BE, MUSGRAVE 


Open for engagements for Concert, Balls, Entertainments, 


MBE:=: 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


08 pted. 


Concert engagemente and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


PIANIST 


Parties, eto. 


170 Markham Street, Terontoe 
Or, Whaley, Royce & Oo., 158 Yonge Street. 


ISS McCARRULL 
Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 


AT THE 


¥ - eee © Toronto Conservatory of Music and Bishop Strachan 
Miss MARIE KIMBERLY, Dramatic School], will receive private pupils in the shove branches, 
sleo In Piano Playing, at her roome, 14 St. Joseph St. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
: Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit 


by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.O) 
SOLO ORGANIST 
Will receive a limited number of puplis for inotruction 
in the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 
Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
armony and 


ISS ELLA M. BRIDGELAND Counterpoint. Addrera— 6 Glen Road 
CONTRALTO Or Teronto College of Music 
Soloist Trinity Methodist Church; Member of Toranto "THOS. J. SCOTT 
Ladies’ Quartette. SCOTCH VOCALIST 


Second feason. Open for engagements for Scotch 


and miscclianeous concerts. A specialty made of supply- 
ing talent for part or fuil concerts. hs 


Mr. Scott 
«8 had a thorough training by first-class teachers in ‘the 


O!d Country and in the Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 
Lessons given in Voice Culture and Seotoh Pronunciation. 
For terms apply 220 McCaul Street, Toronte. 


M'ss CARTER 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


GEO. BRAME’S 


R. 
M V.cal Ciasees for soe study of Sight-singing, Part- 
singing and Theory. 
Street. 


Every Monday evening at 207 Jarvis 


Terme by letter. Established ten years. 


H{ ERBERT W. WEBSTER, Concert Bari- 
tone, late of Milan, Italy, Ohoirmasier of St. Peter's, | 


Vocal Teacher Metropolitan College of Music and Havergal 


A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalit) 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ac- 
332 George Street, Teronto 


Hall Ladies’ College. Apply studio, Oddfellows’ Hall, cor. 
College and Yonge. 


ERBERT LYE 


TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Behm aud ordinary 8) stems. 


53 Gloucester Street 


| 


—————————————— 


dist Churches. 


18, 20 & 22 
St. Alban's &t, 
Teronto 








ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39, 41, 43, 45, 47 MeMurrich Street 
TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


STAMM ERING— CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander 8t , Toronto, 

Canada. Noadvancefce. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing iu Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 


W. F. HARRISON 


i {et and Choirmnster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Misa Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roaa ~ Rosedale 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


R, H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestral 
! tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

0. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


ME: Vv. P. HUNT 


Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
a Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Choirmaster Simo St. Meth. Church, Osbawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OCOELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements accepted. 
Terento College of Music and 86 Major 


Ev4 M. LENNOX. Mus. Bac., A.T.C M. 


Teacher of Harmony, Counterpoint, «tc, 
Pupils prepared for degrees in music. 40 Beaconsfield Ave. 


W4LTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Oare R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive ~— and concert engagements. 
Inetructor of Varsity Guitar Clube. 


1 
njo, Mandolin an 
Teacher Toronto OColloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Ce., 158 Wonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Musio furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerte, &c. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. ‘Alco 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
rees— 66 Agnes streev, Toronto. 


P. W. NEWTON 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessone; thorough inetruo- 
tion. Studio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 a.m. to5p.m. Tele- 
phone 749. Evening leseons only at resi- 
dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


AGNES KNOX 
ELOCUTIONIST 
pom for eomeenente om Oanada for a limited time aftes 
MRS. F. OHARLTON BLACK 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


Add 





C. MOUNTEER, B.E., 


LECTURER IN ELQCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private Instructian given at residence, 123 St. George St. 
Special Terms to Select Classes 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
VPposite Cotiege 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirt Hand-mad 
Celos on hand. Violins bought, told or taken: eae 
by paying difference, Repairing old violins a specialty. 


W™:. KNAGGS, 
VIGLIN AND GUIT 

My new violins are scientifically mie - tins old 
wood and coated with a beautiful of] varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the beet modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German strings for 
sale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7¢ 
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Mr. and Mrs. Kendal. 


In Sydney Grundy’s new comedy, A White 
Lie, which will be given by Mr. and Mrs, 
Kendal at the Grand Opera House on Monday 
evening, Mr. and Mrs. Kendal have clean cut 
and congenial roles, and the finished English 
actress is placed before us as a farcinating, 
witty and brilliant widow. In The Second 
Mrs. Tanqueray, which will be given on Tues- 
day and Wednesday evenings, Mrs. Kendal 
as Paula Tanqueray has made a reputation for 
herself as an actress that places her high 
Had 
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'" among the greatest women of the stage. O di ’ 
| the opportunity presented itself in the form of ur isplay of Christmas goods embraces some marvels of Parlor Tables 
q a similarly susceptible character when she was : ’ ° ° i a < 
BS yonnger ia her profession she must have then the designer’s art in stylish home furnishings—and they are Card Stands 
achieved greatness as well as now, for the marvels of cheapness i c ; 
_ spirit of genius was born in her to have con- P = A In our Upholstering Depart- Lamps 
4 ceived so wonderful a characterization. ment we are showing some strikingly handsome Parlor ae 
Sitios. Suits in two and three pieces, particularly appropriate for EIDERDOWN 
A copy of SatuRDAy NiGut’s CHRISTMAS : Z : a . . 
NuMBER has been received from the Postoffice Christmas gift making. Cushions 
requiring better directions. It is addressed, ie. 
“Mrs. Matilda Sandford, 29 Reynolds avenue, Quilts 
~~ peal Will the sender please call at this 
office 
Christ FOSTER & P ‘al 
ristma eae 
= S R E N D E R King Street East 
S ti 
us te cape POUBOHTS: Christmas Present J O H N KAY, so N. & ( ‘0. 
But S| ogame 
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Glove Battoners | ree Penelle OF THE 
‘ 4 ARE NOW SHOWING 
Glove D Pen T 
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PinT To 
powder fs N Tgath Brushes Serene en Covered with real Nagpore, Mysore and Armure Silks 
alia Bottles mbrella Clasps = 6ve ’ € ’ 
Scarf PI Whisk i ‘ iali ‘ Y s : 
Shoe Horne Whisties Say Eagan, Conatian ane Ammerions Specteniets Blue and White Japanese Crepes, F mpire Cloths, rich 
“” = Defines 75,000 More Words Than Any Other English . : 7 : : 
T i I | , ~ z Ss ~~ 4 
Talmblee G Sealieuary Brocades and Turkish and Algerian Embroideries. 














... SILVER... 


From 25c to $2 and Upwards 


DAVIS 
BROS., 


130 and 132 Yonge Street 


















Begin- 
ning 


Three Nights 


( Final engagement in Toronto of 


MR. and FIRS. 


(Under the direction of Daniel Frohman) 


And their London company, pre- 


senting 





SYDNEY GRUNDY'S BRICLIANT COMEDY 


Special Prices 


ELEGANTLY BOUND > 


FUNK & WAGNALLS: CO. 


Toronto = = 


Grand Opera House G 





Next Monday 


KENDAL 


Monday Ev'g, Dec 17 


Cost of Production Nearly $1,000,000 
PRICE, $12 to $22 


Publishers and 
Booksellers 


11 Richmond Street West 


i. HOLIDAY 
ENTERTAINMENT 


Under the —- patronage of His Honor Lieut.- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 


Dt MASSKRY MUSIC HALI 
Christmas Afternoon and Evening 


Under the joint auspices of the Quieen’s Own Rifles and 
the Esst Toronto Cricket Olab. 


THS TALENTED BNGLISH BNTRRTAINBR 


MISS NELLIE GANTHONY 


in her World Famed Musical Sketches, assisted by 


| Mics Jessie Alexander ...............0cceeeees Elocutionist 
fs I MON 06.6 5.k.0.v000.006000 cocecesaueeeebes Soprano 
Master Percy Gambly ................... The Boy Soprano 
St OME os cocncsesisscuscecas Hamorous Vocalist 
Be Be ee OID. boc those saccccccsetacas -+» Organist 
And the Q 1een’s Uwn Bagle Band io their celebrated 
Drum March. 

Tickets 25,50 and 75>. Plan of Hall opens December 15 

| at Whaley, Royce & Co.’s. 


_MASSEY MUSIC HALL 
Thursday, December 27 


LECTURE BY 











OF MONTREAL 





A Lay Sermom on the Moral and Intellec- 
tual Influence of the Theater, or Two Hours 
with Shakespeare and Kindred Spirits in 
the Drama of Life. 





Rev. Prof. Clark of Trinity will ocoupy the chair. 
POPULAR PRICES. Tickets 25c. and 6c. 
This le*ture will prove a treat to the theater-going and 


| 
| 
Mr. Robert Cuthbert: 
| 
| 
| 


literary public, and the — of admiesion is made low 80 


Clef Choral Club 


H. W. WEBSTER, Conductor 
duction of Frederico H. Cowen's Cantata 





IN 


Pianos |A White Lie 


Tuesday & Wednesday Ev’gs 


We have a number of excellent pianos, both 
square and upright, which have had but very 
little use, and are guaranteed by us to give 
thorough satisfaction, including various in- 
struments returned by persons unable to com- 


plete their payments. Full benefit of all 
moneys paid will be given. Purchasers can 
secure practically a new piano at a great bar- 
gain. Call and examine 

These pianos are in perfect order and fully 
warranted. Sold on easy payments if desired. 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


15 King Street East 
Factory, 6 & 8 Colborne St. 


PINERO’S FAMOUS PLAY) 


The 


Necond Mrs, Tanqueray|, 











MRS. ADAIR Lecture ¢ 
R826A 2 On Fools’ 


Artistic Dressmaker 


REY. DR. P. §. HENSON 


Pastor of the First Baptist Church, Chicago. 


Hall 


Special attention given to Evening 
Dresses, Millinery and Mantles. The 
celebrated McDowell, New York, 
System of Cutting taught. 


NOTICE 


A General Meeting of the Shareholders of the Sheppard 
Publishing Gompavy (Limited), will be held at the offices 
of the eald Company oa, 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 26, 1894 


At Three @’Cleck, p. m 


when the Annual Statement will be presented and officers 
elected for the ensuing year. 





Massey Music 
..» MONDAY... 


Reserved seats, 5@c and 75c. Plan now open. 


“It wae a very large and intellectual audience that 
athered in the Firet Bapties Church last night to hear the 
ecture on ‘‘ Fools.” Many of the prominent cit: " pastors 
were there, gaivessity professors and other well known 
literary people. The lecture wae a magnificent epecimen 

of wit and wisdom and — elcquence. Every utter- 

ance, and almost every change of facial expression was the 
nal for applause. 

“" Dr. Hencon loves to look at the sunny eide of things 

and abounds fo humor which ie never coarse, but throuvh 

the whole of which there is evident a serious purpose.’ 

St. Paul Pioneer Press. 





R. BUTOHART, 
Seoretary-Treasurer. 


THE ROSE MAIDEN 


ASSOCIATION HALL 


Thursday Kvyening, Dec. 
Reserved seats, 50c. Admission, 25c. 
P’an open at Nordheimer’s on rr December 18 


2O 


Massey Musie Hall ll —Salurday, To- day 


CURTAIN RISES AT 8 O'CLOCK SHARP Frank Lincoln 


Humorist. and 
RAntertainer. 
“The keenest humoriat, in hie special lines, that thie 
country containe.”—N. ¥. Times. 
**The successor of Artemus Ward.’ — Lond m Telegraph. 
‘* Ale entertainment is marvelloue.”— Bombay Gazette. 
“' The funniest and moet refined entertainer ever seen in 
Melbourne.’ — Melbourne Argus. 


Prices roc, 25c and Soc. 
Plan now oper. 


~ Ontario Sovaly ‘of Artists 
WINTER EXHIBITION 


PAINTINGS 
@pen daily from Saturday, 15th December, at 


the Galleries, 173 King Street, West 


Admieelon 25 cente or by Art Union Ticket. 
Art Union Tickets for eale at Matthews Bros., 95 Yonge 
Street, and Members of the Soclety. 





EMINENTLY SUITABLE FOR XMAS PRESENTS 


JOHN KAY, SON & C 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 








THE NEW STORE'S 


SALK OF 


DRESS LENGTHS 


FOR THIS WEEK 


CHEAPER THAN REMNANTS 


O-DAY we will place on sale a very large assortment of 
Dress Fabrics in Dress Lengths from 6 to 8 yards 
each, which will be sold Cheaper than Remnants 

have been this season. 

These Dress Lengths include Diagonals, Plaids, Stripes 

and Checks. 

Positively the Greatest Bargain in Dress Goods offered 

in Toronto this year. 

If you want a CHRISTMAS BARGAIN this is your 

opportunity. 


Specials in Dress Patterns. 


PATTERNS WORTH $1.00 FOR $ .59 
PATTERNS WORTH 150 FOR 89 
PATTERNS WORTH 250 FOR 139 
PATTERNS WORTH 300 FOR 1.79 
PATTERNS WORTH 600 FOR 289 
PATTERNS WORTH 800 to 10 0 FOR 489 


Specials in Black Dress Goods. 


34-in. Cashmere... worth 20c for 124c 
44-in. Cashmere. worth 30c for l7c 
46-in. Henrietta. worth 39c for 23c 


46-in., 
46-in, 
46-in. 


Satin- finished Royaletta 
Silk-finished Henrietta. 
Silk-finished Henrietta. 


worth 65c for $9c 
worth 69c for 43c 
worth 85c for $0c 


46-in, Silk-finished Henrietta. worth $1 25 for 6c 
46. in, (Priestley's) Henrietta. worth $1.25 for 73c 
46-in. (Priestley’s) Silk Warp Henrietta worth $1 50 for 85c 
54-in. (Priestley’s) Satin-finished Soliel worth $1 50 for 79c 
44-in, Satin-finised Soliel, worth 75¢ for 43c 


44-in, 


Extra Fine Quality Beaver Cloth 


worth $1.75 for 85¢ 


An An EXHIBITION of ART WORK 


German Art Sehocl, 292 Huron St. 


Don’t miss our Special Sale of Dress Patterns. 20 Dress Patterns, not twe 
alike, in silk and satin-finished, French Novelties, worth from $6.50 to $8.50 for $3.75 


Cc. S. oa ota 


219-221 Yonge Street 














ISTMAS GIFTS, 
tee ives by MISS" KOLSHORN at the Matriculation, Collegiate, Music and Art 


Courses for Resident aad Day Pupils 


Special attention to Character, Deportment, Elocution 
and Physical Training. " ™ 

Full etaff of University trained teachers. Art Studio in 
charge of MRS. DINGMAN, President Woman’s Art Agso- 
ciation. TERMS MODERATE. 

WINTER TEGM OPENS 2nd JANUARY, 1895 

Calendar Free. Addrese— 


From the 12th until the 24th Dac. A cordial invitation to all, 


|Xmas— 








MOULTON LADIES’ COLLEGE 


PRINCIPAL, MISS ALICE M. D. FITCH, : 
Wy Cards 34 Bloor Street Wea, 7 
Booklets 
a Calendars! THE Davis School 
4 Books D 
In great variety. an Cc I nm & 
No old stock. 103 Wilton Avenue (Near Ohurch Street) 

At 18,000 Pupils in the Past 
James FAVORITE AND POPULAR NEW DANCES 
Bain (1) “'Varsity,"" (2) ‘* Two-Step,” 

(3) “Two Step Schottieche,” (4) ‘* Rugby Schottische.” 
& Son’s 53 King St. East Private instruotione. PROF, J. F. DAVIS 









Our Weekly Original Story 








The Nymph of the Plains. 


WAS Sunday afternoon. 

My cousins, according to the 
laws of the good book, had 
laid aside all work, donned 
their best suits and stiff shirts, 
taken two of my best novels 
and prepared to spend the afternoon perusing 
their pages under the big shade tree in front of 

the house. 

That ends all thought of them, I can amuse 
myself or not be amused just as I pleased, I 
thought, as I observed their actions. 

Icast my eyes about the place, but finding 
nothing to interest myself, I seized my hat and 
struck off, down the path, through the fields 
for a ramble, Roger, the shaggy collie dog be- 
longing to my cousins, being my only com- 
panion, I sauntered along, my eyes resting 
lazily first on one object, then another, and 
my thoughts, drifting about in the same 
fashion, until at last I came toa full stop in 
the shade of a large tree that marked the 
farthest boundary of the corn-field. 

Here I lay down to rest myself and soon fell 
asleep. I had not slept more than a few 
minutes, so it seemed to me, when I was 
rudely awakened by the sound of a horse 
coming toward me at a full gallop. I sprang 
hurriedly to my feet and looked in the direc- 
tion of the sound, 

A short way off I observed what appeared to 
bea thick cloud of dust, but on a nearer view 
I made out the form of a horse and rider com- 
ing towards me at an extraordinary pace for 
such a warm day. The evident haste of the 
rider aroused by curiosity to such a pitch that 
I moved forward to meet him. On closer in- 
spection I was rather startled and my interest 
and speed increased wonderfully, for before me, 
seated on a fine bay horse, was a very excited, 
yet for all, very pretty young lady. Her face 
was rosy-red from the exertion, and on catching 
sight of me she seemed half inclined to turn 
around and be off, 

However, something about me seemed to re- 
assure her, so riding a little closer she called 
out in a sweet, clear voice, that grated 
strangely on my ears. 

‘“‘Oh, sir, are you John or Thomas Wesley?” 

“‘No, madam,” Ianswered. ‘‘Ilam Peterkin 
Wesley, their cousin, but still totally at your 
service.” 

She straightened up in her saddle and gazed 
at me in a very critical manner. For fully a 
minute she sat thus, looking most temptingly 
pretty as one blush chased the other across her 
troubled face and lost itself in the folds of her 
silken hair. Really I was becoming very 
romantic despite the fact that I had sworn to 
leave females stric‘ly alone. 

At length she saw fit to break the spell by 
which she held me and smiling asked : 

**Can you ride fast?” 

‘Well, Ican try mighty hard,” I answered, 
bound to bein anything that she might have 
on hand. 

**Go back then to the Wesley's farm as 
quickly as possible and get a horse and gun; 
mind do not forget the gun and bring the 
Wesley boys too. I will await you here.” 

I was rather taken aback at this simple com- 
mission, but being always somewhat over- 
ready to plunge into adventure, I hurried back 
to the house, Roger the collie, running along 
at my heels. 

On reaching the house I found with a sort of 
secret satisfaction that the brothers were away 
and though I hallooed acouple of times yet 
there came no answering shout. 

I ran into the shed, got Jack’s repeating rifle 
and some cartridges, then mounting one of the 
horses was soon on my way back tomy lady 
friend. 

At first I could not see her for 
ing corn, but on rounding the field I was 
greatly relieved to find her still there trotting 
her horse up and down, meanwhile casting 
impatient glances in the direction of the farm. 
coming back alone she frowned, 





the tall wav- 


On seeing me 


which prompted me to explain the reason, | 
my cousins’ absence. 

** Are you ready ?” she called. 

** Yes,” I answered. 

‘*Come on, then,” and suddenly whirling her | 


was off like a shot, 
hest I could, 


horse about, she 
to follow as 
I felt n yself a fool on some foo 


eaving me 


's errand, and 
mind to turn 
to apply my | 





many times I had made up my 


back, but just when I was abou 
thoughts my 
head and beckon me on. 


leader would twist her pretty | 
We must have ridden | 
five miles or more without a word being spoken, 
of a small hil 


when over the brow I beheld a 


cottage in the distance. It was situated near 
a little scrubby bush which encircled a marshy 
pond orriver. On catching sight of the house | 
my fair guide leapt from her steed, bidding me | 
do the same, and proceeded very cautiously to 
wards the open front door. I followed her | 
example, and on arriving nearer I could hear 
the coarse voices of men raised in abrutal laugh | 
as one of their number repeated a line of poetry. 
I now began to catch the drift of what the girl | 
wanted me to. do, so I slipped up to the door 
as quietly ‘and noiselessly as possibly, and 
p2ered in. Tne room was very richly furnished 
for a prairie farmhouse, and everything went 
to show that the occupante not the 
ordinary people of the plains. A small table 
stood in the center of the room, around which 
sat three very evil looking tramps, each drink- 
ing out of a flask in his turn as it was passed 
from one to the other, and talking very loud 
and boisterously meanwhile. 

At present they were quieterthan usual, asa | 
middle aged woman had began to play very 
softly ona guitar. She stood at the side of the 
room in front of a cradle, in which lay a little | 
babe, wrapped in dainty colored clothes, 

I took in the situation at a glance, and 
springing to my feet I threw forward the rifle, 
calling as I did so, *‘ Up with your hands or I 
will send a bullet amongst you.” 

The surprise was complete. Even the 
mother let the instrument fall from her hands 
as she started forward in affright. 

My own hands were trembling with excite 
ment, and by some slip I pressed the trigger a 
little strongly and off went the gun, the bullet 
tearing the hat off one of their heads, and rip- 
ping a great hole in the back of another's coat. 

The woman gave a terrible skriek, and would 
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A USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 








RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


KING STREABAT, 


have fallen had not my lady guide sprang into 
the room at that moment and caught her in 
her arms, The faces of the three tramps turned 
ashen gray in color, and they frantically 
clawed at the air above their heads, 

“Get up and get out,” I commanded, or the 
next bullet will tear more skin than clothes.” 
The now thoroughly frightened wanderers 
hurriedly made their exit through a back door 
and mounting a very rickety wagon drawn by 
a pair of very bony nags, they set offas if the 
hangman himself was at their heels. 

With a feeling that I had done something 
noble, Iturned, and was surprised to find that 
the house had disappeared, and instead I was 
out on the prairie at the edge of the cornfield, 
with Jack Wesley calling tome to put down 
the gun as he was not a wild duck. Yes, 


reader, that was a very real dream, and it! 


gave me something to think about for the re- 
mainder of my visit. I was ‘told afterwards 
that as it was supper time and I had not re- 
turned, Jack had set out to hunt meup, and 
on his approaching me, I had sprung to my 
feet and fired the gun (which had come into my 


| possession somehow while I was asleep), point 


blank at him, R,. H. MAINER, 
Orillia, Ont. 


Sayings of the Children. 


\ Concrete Abstraction—Teacher—An ab 
stract noun is the name of something you can 
think of but not touch. Can you give mean 


With a Reservation—Mamma (to 
who had been given a pear with pills, artfully 
concealed in it)—Well, dear, have you finished 
your pear? Johnny—Yes, mamma, all but the 
seeds, 

Juvenile Skepticism—Minister—And how do 
you get on at Sunday-school, Billie? Billie— 


| Pretty well; I've just learned about the whale 


swallowing Jonah. Minister—That's good. 
Billle—Yes, sir; and next Sunday I’m going 
to believe it. 

A Retort Courteous—" Charles, you must do 
what I tell yor. WhenI was a little child like 
you I was always good and obedient.” ‘I'm 
glad to know that, mamma, and you may be 
sure that I'll say the same thing to my children 
when I have any.” 


Applied frony—Georgie—Auntie what does | 


irony mean? Auntie—It means to say one 
thing and mean the opposite, like calling a 
rainy day a fineday. Georgie—I think I under- 
stand you, auntie. Wouldn't this be irony, 


| ‘Auntie, I don’t want a nice big piece of cake?’ 


Object Lesson on the Chair—Teacher (having 
directed the attention of the class to the vari 
ous parts of a chair)—Of what use is the seat of 
achair? Bright little girl (who knows it all)— 
I know. Teacher—You may tell the class, 
Bright little girl—To keep people from flopping 
on the floor. 

A Choice of Weapons ~—A little fellow had 
been seriously lectured by his mother and 
finally sentinto the garden to finda switch 
with which he was to be punished, 
turned soon and said: “I could not find a 
switch, mamma, but here’s a stone you can 
throw at me.” 


Reasoning by Analogy—A caller had men- 
tioned that a neighbor had been obliged to 
shoot his dog because it had grown old and 
cross, After he had gone, little Edith, who 


Tommy—A red-hor poker. | 
Johnny, | 


He re- | 


TORONTO 





had been quiet sipce the dog was spoken of, 
surprised her mother by asking, ‘‘Mamma, 
when do you think papa will shoot Aunt Sarah’” 


A Colored Solomon—A teacher of a Virginia 
district school recently asked one of her little 
colored pupils to go to the blackboard and 
write a sentence thereon containing the word 
‘‘delight.” George Washington Jackson went 
pompously to the front of the room and wrote, 
in a large scrawling hand, ‘‘De wind blowed 
so hard that it put out de light.” 


you are at the head of your class. to-day. 


How did you manage it?” ‘“ Why, the 


teacher asked Mary Small how many are five . 


and seven and she said thirteen. He said that 

was too many; then he asked Josephine Little 
| and she said eleven, and that wasn’t enough, 
So I thought I’d try twelve, and I guessed it 
right.” 

Like the Prince of 


| | 
| Speculative Mathematics—‘‘ Well, Elizabeth, 


\ 
| 

| Wales—An English 
| schoolmaster promised a crown to any boy 
| who should propound a riddle that the teacher 
| could not answer. One and another tried, and 
| at last one boy asked: ‘‘ Why am I like the 
| Prince of Wales?” The master puzzled his 
| wits in vain, and finally was compelled to ad- 
| mit that he did not know. ‘‘ Why,” said the 
| boy, ‘‘ it’s because I'm waiting for the crown.’ 
| Tommy Argues the Case—‘'I don’t see what’s 
| the use of me being vaccinated again,” said 
Tommy, baring his arm reluctantly for the 
doctor. ‘‘The human body changes every 
seven years, Tommy,” replied his mother, 
‘* You are eleven years old now. You were in 
your fourth year when you were vaccinated 
first, and it has runout.” ‘ Well, I was bap- 
tized when I was a baby. Has that run out, 
too?” 


Time Dragged—Little Johnny, having b2en 
invited out to dinner with his mother, was 
commanded not to speak at the table except 
when he was asked a question, and promi-ed 
tO obsy the command. At the table no atten- 
tion was paid to Johnny for along time. He 
| grew very impatient and restless, and his 
mother could see that he was having a hard 
time to ‘‘ holdin.” By and by he could stand 
}it no longer. ‘‘Mamma!” he called out, 
‘““when are they going to begin to ask me 
questions?” 





| accompanied by Mrs. Fourthly, was making a 
pastoral call at the Shackleford dwelling and 
had unconsciously prolonged his stay until the 
afternoon sun was low in the sky and Tommy 
Shackleford had begun to grow hungry. Burn- 
| ing with righteous indignation and moved by 
| a strong sense of personal ill-treatment, Tom- 
| my strode into the parlor. ‘* Maw,” he said, in 

a high-pitched voice, ‘‘ you'd better get a gait 
|}on you. If paw comes home an’ finds supper 
| ain't ready again, he'll raise the darnedest row 
ever you went anywhere,” 


Prayer with a Commentary—Little Mary has 
j aenge been devoted to her aunt May, and 
prays for her each night long and fervently. 
| One day, however, during a visit at her aunt’s, 
the child did something wrong and had to be 
punished. When evening came, and she knelt 
at her aunt's knee to say her prayers, it 
was evident that the sore spot was there 
still. ‘* Bless papa and mamma,” began 
the childish voice, and then there was 
an ominous silence, after which the prayer 
| was concluded with no reference to Aunt May. 


Tommy’s Storm Signals—Rev. D. Fourthly, | 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


CROSS” MACKINTOSHES, 


THOROUGHLY WATERPROOF, 
FREE FROM SMELL, 
WILL STAND ALL CLIMATES, 


a 


FED 


NEVER GROW HARD, 


STITCHED 


in Style and 
any other Brands. 





Manufactured solely by 


the GUTTA PERCHA & RUBBER MF'G CO. 


61-68 FRONT STREET WEST, TORONTO. 





Dec. 15, 








PROPERLY VENTILATED, 


SEAMS ANDO EDGES, 
Workmanship with 


{z= When purchasing, INSIST ON THIS BRAND with above Label. 
FOR SALE BY THE LEADING WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 





of Toronto 
Limited. 
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Seal 
Garments 
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os 
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A SPECIALTY 


Gents’ 


FOR 
THE 


NOVELTIES 


J. HARRIS 


Manufacturing Furrier 


71 KING STREET WEST 


(UP STAIRS) Telephone 2746 


XMAS TRADE 





**Now,” remarked Miss Four- Year-Old, with 
flashing eyes, as she rose, ‘‘ what do you think 
of that for a prayer?” 





Aphorisms and Maxims, 1750 | 


‘*For one poor person there are a hundred 





indigent.” 

‘*Many have been ruined by buying good 
pennyworths,” 

‘* The eye of a master will do more work than 
both his hands,” 

‘**Buy what thou hast no need of, and ere 
long thou shalt sell thy necessaries.” 

‘*A plowman on his legs is higher than a 
gentleman on his knees.” 

‘* A child and a fool imagine twenty shillings 
and twenty years can never be spsnt.” 

‘““The second vice is lying; the first is run- 
ning into debt.” 

**Creditors have better memories’ than 
debtors.” } 


‘Those have a short L2nt who owe money to 
b3 paid at Easter.” 

‘* Creditors are a superstitious set—great ob- 
servers of set days and times,”—Nofes and 
Queries. 

iittala ai 

Grymes—Your wife reminds me a great deal 

of rny +i-ter wholives in the West. Underdek | 
' 
' 


She reminds mea great deal of her first hus- 
band. 





BOOKS - - BIBLES 
AS HOLIDAY GIFTS | 


Most Appropriate 
Act eptable 
Economical 


A VAST VARIETY 
{ 


Suitable for Pastors 


‘Teachers 





Friends 
Children } 


School Committees 


= 
and teachers are specially invited to examine | 
a large variety of Books, Booklets, etc., pre 
pared for their use, at fully one-half former 


prices. State about what is wanted 


will gladly send samples for examination. 


| 
and we | 
| 
{ 


Fleming H. Revell Company 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts., Toronto 





Also at New York and Chicago. 


a) 





The Pelee island Wine So.'s 
.-». WINES... 


Are the Best Value in Canadian Wives. Ask for our St 
Augustine, Dry Catawba. Sweet Oatawbs. Our Leadiog 
Specialty for Autumn of 1894 le our Specta) Claret, ‘‘Ohateau 
Pelee,” in Cases of One Dozen Q iarts, $3.75. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. . 


Shelled 
Nuts 


A Nut is apparently a very innocent affair, but the 
shoals and quicksands we meet in separating the good 
from the bad gives us more concern than can well be 
imagined. Labor ie not enjoym:nt. You don’t want 
labor mixed with pleasure. Our sale of Shelled Nute 
ie eo large that we are very much of that opinion. 


Fine Grenoble Walnuts, New Shelled, from 25c. 
per lb. up 


Fine Filberts, New Shelled, from 25c. per lb. up 
Aimonds from 25c. per lb. ups 
Braztla, Hickory Nats 


Secure a copy of our Holiday Guide. It may suggest 
os possibility of saving considerable on ycur fruit pur- 
chases. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


TORONTO 
Telephone 326 


pe Turkish Baths 


Aldermen of the City of Toronto and 
everyone else not an alderman should take Cook’s Turkish 


Baths, 
204 KING STRBET WEST 


Telephone 1286 
TRY ONE 








AND YOU WILL ALWAYS TAKE 
THEM 


Catering— 


Our facilities for serving Receptions, 
Weddings, etc., are complete in every 
detail. Estimates furnished. 


Silver, Cutlery, Linen, etc., for hire. 


All the Table 


Decoration. 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27 & 29 King St. West. 


latest novelties 


in 


SPANISH AND MOORISH 


POTTERY 


ANTIQUES AND BRIC-A-BRAC 


Our Spanish and Moorish Pottery is very decorative and 
artistic, mostly of O.d Arsbic forms and colors, 

Will be very pleased to receive the calle of our Canadian 
friends when in New York No catalogues or price list. 


JOHN CHADWICK & OO. 
S.le Agent for the United Staves and Canada 
16 East 18th Ptreet 
Between Broadway and 5sh Avenue, NEW YORK 


“CREAM-CORN” 


(REGISTERED) 


IMPROVES FLOUR 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED. 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tin. 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CANADA. 
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Our Phillippa Abroad. 


Letter V. 


ARIS is far behind. My last morning 

there was spent in the artist’s studio 

in the Latin Quarter. We climbed 

many flights of stairs till we came 

to a little tiled room decorated 
with a motley collection of tapestry, Japanese 
bowls, moose-skins, Indian feathersand all the 
odds and ends of curios which go to make up a 
fascinating atelier. The room beneath was 
occupied by the artist’s washer-woman ; 
gentleman at a window opposite was practic- 
ing drearily on the trombone; at my feet a 
chained and miserable falcon flopped angrily. 
All around hung sketches, half completed pic- 
tures, lightning studies, and a big easel filled 
up one end of the room. 

I shut my eyes, and behold I was in the Paris 
of David Grieve and Elsie Delauney, of Trilby 
and Little Billee, of Dodd and Jim Pinkerton, 
All the Latin Quarter shadows that we know 
80 well filed silently in and peopled the studio 
with their familiar shapes. It was exactly 
like becoming part and parcel of a great ro- 
mance, hitherto a thing outside and impossibly 
distant. 

We heard many tales and episodes of stu- 
dent life, the tragedy of the tapestry on the 
wall, the story of the moose-skin on the floor. 
It was all very nice and ‘* booky,” and we were 
sorry to leave the gay little studio and climb 
downstairs again. ‘“ Things is twisted,” as Bill 
Nye says. 

I know I am in the south of France, because I 
am sitting in a veritable garden of the gods, 
with only a couple of giant palm trees to 
interrupt my view of the Mediterranean. 
There are mountains to the height of 4,000 
feet to be climbed, but as for describing the 
scenery, c'est impossible! Besides, who cares 
to read about scenery unless it be by a 
master hand like Clark Russell's, when 
you are carried away by a great ima- 
gination and can fairly see the glistening 
sails, and hear the swash of the cats’ paws 
about the prow? The other day I heard an 
Englishman give a description of Mentone 
which struck me as comprehensive. 

‘*There are big hills—the biggest you evah 
saw, and the watah is as blue as blazes, and 
the aiah runs up your nose and makes you 
sneeze, it’s so cleah, and there are wocks, and 
peasants and things.” ‘that does very well for 
me. I've seen the ‘‘ wocks,” and some of the 
peasants, but there yet remain the “ things.” 

The “aiah” is delightful, It’s vivifying and 
at the same time lazifying, insomuch that, for 
the last fifteen minutes, I have been watching 
afractious mule endeavoring to dislodge his 
burden of baskets and barrels. I love those 
mules. They are pleasant-faced, firm-willed, 
light-footed philosophers. I don’t know why 
it is, but they remind me of nice old maids, 
determined to bear their disappointments 
cheerfully. 

And talking of old maids reminds me that 
during last winter a villa here was occupied by 
three of them. And each old lady brought an 
old companion and each companion an anti- 
quated femme de chambre. And how did the 
establishment turn out, think you? Behold 
there was war—red, devastating warin that 
camp, and e’er many moons had passed the 
three femmes de chambre mysteriously disap- 
peared, noone knew whither, and there the 
spectral companions were seen no more upon 
the boulevard, and to-day if you wander up to 
that rose, embowered villa perhaps you may 
find a beaded mitten—all correct old maids 
wear mittens—or perchance a raveled piece of 
knitting, but the old maids, too, have melted 
away. 

I went to see the house and, thinking of the 
Kilkenny cats, had a furtive peep at the 
clothes-line, but there were no tails, switches 
or otherwise, to tell of their terrible end, And 
the moral of this story serves to upset a 
ridiculous German proverd which says, ‘‘ Alle 
gute Dinge sind Drei,” because it Alle gute 
Dinge had been Drei—— Oh! you see for 
yourself, don’t you? 

Mentone is nearly empty as yet, but our hotel 
boasts of a good many visitors. Among them 
is a Polish Countess of artistic proclivities 
She is, however, charmant; so gay, so chic! 
Such a foot! Such diamonds! I met her to- 
day with her little child. The powder from 
her hair and face had brushed off upon the 
baby’s pale, pinched cheek, and the poor little 
loveless life looked so cheerless and miserable 
beside her butterfly existence. ‘I'd like to 
slap her,” muttered the Schoolgirl. I believe 
I should have liked it, too. 

There’s a wise and wicked old gentleman 
here, too, who tests his luck at Monte Carlo 
every season. If he wins the first day he con- 
tinues. If he loses, he desists till next year. 
Sensible old gentleman! Don't some of them 
wish they had as much system as you! But 
that’s after. 

In a recent edition of the Standard I came 
across an extremely interesting lecture by Mr, 
Hall Caine. The spirit of prophecy was strong 
in the novelist, and among o’her things, he 
asserted that the novel of the future would be 
‘*compounded of the peuny newspaper, end 
the Sermon on the Mount, the plainest realism 
and the highest idealism.” It is to be hoped 
that this millenium of fiction is close at hand. 
Meanwhile we are obliged to be content with 
the novel without a motive, which, Mr. Caine 
remarks, is only a puppet-show, with the novel 
in which love is regarded from the ‘idyllic, 
sugar-candy point of view,’ with the novel 
which is an egotistical process, with the 
novel without recompense. Upon this 
last the novelist soared to true eloquence. 
He said, “I count him the greatest 
genius who touches the magnetic and 
divine chord in humanity which is always 
waiting to vibrate to the sublime hope of 
recompence; I count him the greatest who 
teaches that the world is ruled in righteous- 
ness,” 

Over one sentence of this lecture I grinned 
wickedly. I happened to be thinking of The 
Manxman and The Deemster, and I read, “It 
is a frightening thought that the morality of a 
man’s book is his own morality.” Although I 
believe Mr. Caine’s motives to be of the best, 
what.a lot of us could stir up a whirlwind, and 
then shelter ourselves in that nice little literary 
port which he calls ‘“‘ moral responsibility.” 

Apropos of novels and novelists. George | 





Pretty Pieces at Pop 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


IN STERLING SILVER... 


.. LADIES... 


Perfume Bottles 
Hair Ornaments 
Desk Fittings 
Driving Whips 
Fine Fans 
Flasks 


Belt Buckles 
Garter Buckles 
Atomizers 

Bag Tags 
Blotting Pads 
Brushes—all kinds 


Button Hooks 
Glove Buttoners 
Card Cases 
Curling Sets 
Czarina Buckles 
Fine Purses 


Trinket Trays 
Lorgnettes 

Manicure Pieces 

Orange Spoons 
Thimbles—Silver & Gold 
Chatelaine Spex Cases 





Ale Mugs 
Ash Trays 
Military Brushes 
Card Cases 
Cigar Cutters 
Cuff Links 

| 


Key Chains 

Photo Frames 
Match Boxes 
Memorandum Books 
Nail Brushes 
Manicure Pieces 
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ular Prices 


-- GENTS... 


Gold Spex Necktie Clips 
Erasers Letter Openers 
Flasks Book Marks 


Pens and Pencils 
Cork Screws 
Razor Strops 


Hat Name Plates 
Coat Hangers 
Ink Wells 


Also Other Odd Lines, Wise and Otherwise 


A 


In Diamond Rings and other 
jewelry our stock is a marvel 
both as to style and value. 


McDonald lives at Bordighera, only a few 
miles from here. The weight of this world’s 
goods do not press very heavily on him, and 
the story goes that he keeps his sub- 
stance in an old tea-pot and is frequently heard 
to ask his daughter, ‘‘How is the tea-pot, 
Mary?” 

Isn’t Dodo quite as bad as Sweet Marie? I’ve 
talked her over from every conceivable point 
ofargument. I’m tired of her, but she is what 
the darkies call ‘“‘ a ha’nt.” Mrs. Asquith’s 
snubbing of Mr, Benson is in itself Dodoesque. 
Shortly after the book had made such a world- 
wide furore, Mr. Benson expressed his regrets 
that the fair Margot should have imagined her- 
self pourtrayed therein. She, then, to the 
much criticized, much discussed author, ‘“‘Oh 
Have you written a book?” 

Beatrice Harraden used to come down here 
for the winter. A lady who had met her 
described her to me as a gloomy, morose 
woman, eccentric in dress, and very peculiar in 
religious views. I think we can forgive a good 
deal in Miss Harraden. Genius is its own de- 
fence. 

What a curious thing superstition is—it's 
inconvenient, too! Last night we sat down 








RYRIE 


BROS. 


JEWELERS 
w—_ Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 


thirteen to table dhote. Well, we ‘‘sat an’ we 
sot, an’ we kep’ on a-settin’,” as Widow Bedott 
says, and no doubt we should have been sit- 
ting there now, if someone hadn’t taken their 
courage “‘ by the fetlock” and broken the spell 
by rising first. Of course that was me. Why 
else should this veracious narrative have been 
written? 

Iremember a young married pair on board 
ship being in great distress at the same occur- 
rence, and finally changing their table at the 
risk of offending the captain. 

Once upon a time a superstitious individual 
on his way to Monte Carlo, instructed his wife 
to throw an old shoe after him, by way of luck. 
This she did with such good will that she 
broke his nose and gave him a black eye into 
the bargain. But he won six hundred francs 
and put his good fortune down to that too 
emphatic shoe ; which shows us how sweetly 
philosophy and superstition may walk in unity. 

And talking of shoes reminds me of a little 
poem which, in company with an old boot, was 
hurled at the Wise Old Gentleman, by a disap- 
pointed beggar in Dublin. 

“ Thin its bad luck go wid yez, 

Me owld shoe [ toss, 
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Not to be Disappointed. 





New Manager (Deadgulch Theater)—Gentlemen, the landlord of the Putup House is 
restraining to-night’s theatrical troupe because of a slight board-bill, and so the great drama of 
Slade, the Cutthroat, cannot be given as advertised. 


Chorus—Can’t, en? 





Manager 


Well, well! they took it cool; didn’t even want their money back, 


Y TANDLORDS 
and 
SHERIFFS 


Free 





(But ten minutes later the performance took place.) 





An’ yez niver come back 

It will bs no great lose |” 

The Old Gentleman said it made him feel 
mean and worthless, 

I witnessed a simple but touching manifesto 
to the influence of the late Czar upon a certain 
class of men in France, It was only a poor 
French artizan who was looking at a cartoon 
of the deathbed of the Emperor. ‘“ Helas,” he 
muttered, as he turned away with tears in his 
eyes, ‘Il etait magnifique.” 

France declares she has lost her “only 
friend,” and nowhere, save in his own country, 
will the death of a great and good man be so 
deeply mourned. PHILLIPPA, 

Mentone, Dec. 1. 





A Cure for Bores. 





Of the Hungarian statesman, Francis Deak, 
it is related that he used to rid himself of 
Sroublesome visitors by telling them the follow- 
ing story : 

‘Once, when in Paris, Napoleon I. paid a 
visit to an hospital for old soldiers. Here he 
perceived among the rest a man who had lost 
one of his arms, and he entered into conversa- 
tion with him. 

*** Where did you lose your arm?’ asked the 
Emperor, 

*** At Waterloo, your Majesty.’ 

““*Then no doubt you curse the Emperor 
and your country every time you look at your 
mutilated limb?’ 

“** No, indeed,’ protested the veteran, 
the 
readily sacrifice my other arm, if need be.’ 

‘**T can hardly believe that,’ the Emperor 
quietly remarked, and passed on. 

‘*But the soldier, anxious co prove that he 


its sheath and lopped off his other arm.” 
Here Deak would pause and fix a penetrat- 
ing look on his visitor. 


and such an action?” 
‘**A most sublime act of self-sacrifice! <A 


truly noble character!” 


‘“*But the story has one flaw,” he would 


gravely add. 

‘* What is that, pray?” 

“It is simply impracticable. How could a 
one-armed man contrive to cut off his only re- 
maining arm?”—A/ftonbladet. 





Our readers wanting poultry, fruit, vege- 
tables, fish, etc., would do well to call at Simp- 
son's Wholesale and Retail Market, 756 and 758 
Yonge street. 
kind in Toronto, and Simpson's are noted for 
handling first-class stock and have lots of it. 


ee 








In a late story Mark Twain tells of a young 
colored girl who ‘experienced religion” 
revival, The next day, in dusting her master's 


desk, she happened upon a 82 bill which had | 


been left there by accident. ‘‘ Lord-a massy,” 
she said as she covered it with a book so as not to 
be further tempted, ‘** how I wish’t that revival 
ud been put off till to-morrow.” 





Have you tried the wonderful new high 
olish Waterproof Cerol Shoe Dressing, in 
Black or Russet, for ladies’ fine shoes? Has no 
equal for all kinds of leather. Without a peer. 


Price, 15c. All dealers. 





EDUCATIONAL, 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE | 


and CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Wo. Cocurans, M.A., D.D. Governor) 


Highly commended by the General Assembly for THOR- | 
OUGHNESS in TEACHING and for the pronounced RE- | 


LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the institution. 
The Lady Prinolpal gives special attention to the oultiva- 
tion of REFINED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 
Studente in Englieh, Planoforte, Volce Oulture, French 
and German, E ocution, Fine Art, Guitar, Stenography, &o., 
have the great advantage of studying under teachers of 
wide experience and acknowledged success. 
Fees moderate for advantages cffercd. For new calendar 


addrees— MRS. M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 
M J. de SALLMARD, 559 Church St., 

e wuf6 years’ exverience in Iogres Voutellier Schools, 
will receive pupilein French. No study, no grammar, and 
t.cility guaranteed in ehort time. Terms moderate. Trial 
lesson free. 











RAULEIN P. LAPATNIKOFF 
Teacher of German. Modern methods used in 
teaching conversational German. Dominion Chambers, 
Spadina and College St., or Toronto College of Music. 


M2. MAGILL'S SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR 
8. 


45 Bloor Street East 
Send for Proepectus. 


Barker's ——~» | 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST Sc hool 


TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. {8 


Send for new olrculare. 


A A ens A eet ste 
es 


‘for | 
Emperor and my native land I would | 


was in earnest, immediately drew a sabre from | 


‘* Well, what bave you to say of such a man | 


This was the style of reply invariably given. | 


This is the largest store of its | 


in a} 

















DENTISTRY. 


D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Wonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


Telephone 1978 


_TORONTO 








M® FRANKLIN J, ANDREWS, Dentist 


3 Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yon d 
Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Geren Tivtta, 
Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


| DR: HAROLD CLARK . 
; DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Diug Store), Toronto, 








Tel. 1940 





eae MASSAGE, 
MASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 


Granuste from London, Enogia: 4. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading phyeicians. "Phone 1286. 











MEDICAL, 
| 
D®: A. F. WARNER 

6 CARLTON STREET 
Telephore 3620. Houre, 1 to 4 and 6 to 8 p.m. 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 

Eye, Ear and Threat Surgeon 

- 29 CARLTON STREET 
Houre—9 a.m. tol p.m., 4 to 7 p.m. 








| JOHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
| 326-328 Jarvis Street 

Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





D®: a es WEIR 


53 Charles Street 
Telephone 44s a 
ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
STREET, TORONTO. 





A. ™ 


137 CHURCH 





ARTISTS. 


Free Art Gallery 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general iuterest in art. The 
| Society haga large free gallery in Montreal, as well asa Free 
Art School. They have about 150 artist members and sixty 
of these are exhibitors at the Paris Salon. The paintings in 
this gallery are sold at artists’ prices, and the Society also 
holde a drawing weekly in which the public may take parton 
payment of 25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely 
entirely upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting ie 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholdere are entitled to pur- 
| chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A postal card eent tu Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





J W. L. FORSTER 


ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


M!ss M. LOUISE COUEN 
CERAMIC ARTIST. 


Monday Afternoon and Evening. Studio: 251 Carlton St. 


ISS McCLUNG 
Teacher ot China Painting 
Will cpen a Christmas sale at her studio on MONDAY, 
DECEMBER 10, and continue it until the holidays. 
There will be a pretty dieplay of small articles. 
moderate. Firing done at the etudiv, 
| 500 Church &treet 





Prices 


ISS MASON, 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Firing a speciaity. Soperior Golds and Brorzes. 
Studio: 8 North Street. 


M's JOSEPHINE A. REYNOLDS 

| Artist. PORTRAITS and LANDSCAPES 
| Receives pupils in Drawing and Painsng. 

| Studio, 86 Major Street. 


_F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


| mS REMOVED wv 
'Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 500.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
| ments. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercia: Photograph) . 








| PROFESSIONAL. 
| en ne 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
| Public Accountant and Auditer 





Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronmte. "Phone 164) 
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Our Weekly Original Story 








The Nymph of the Plains. 


WAS Sunday afternoon. 

My cousins, according to the 
laws of the good book, had 
laid aside all work, donned 
their best suits and stiff shirts, 
taker two of my best novels 

and prepared to spend the afternoon perusing 
their pages under the big shade tree in front of 
the house. 

That ends all thought of them, I can amuse 
myself or not be amused just as I pleased, I 
thought, as I observed their actions. 

I cast my eyes about the place, but finding 
nothing to interest myself, I seized my hat and 
struck off, down the path, through the fields 
for a ramble, Roger, the shaggy collie dog be- 
longing to my cousins, being my only com- 
panion. I sauntered along, my eyes resting 
lazily first on one object, then another, and 
my thoughts, drifting about in the same 
fashion. until at last I came toa full stop in 
the shade of a large tree that marked the 
farthest boundary of the corn-field. 

Here I lay down to rest myself and soon fell 
asleep. I had not slept more than a few 
minutes, so it seemed to me, when I was 
rudely awakened by the sound of a horse 
coming toward me at a full gallop. I sprang 
hurriedly to my feet and looked in the direc- 
tion of the sound, 

A short way off I observed what appeared to 
bea thick cloud of dust, but on a nearer view 
I made out the form of a horse and rider com- 
ing towards me at an extraordinary pace for 
such a warm day. The evident haste of the 
rider aroused by curiosity to such a pitch that 
I moved forward to meet him. On closer in- 
spection I was rather startled and my interest 
and speed increased wonderfully, for before me, 
seated on a fine bay horse, was a very excited, 
vet for all, very pretty young lady. Her face 
was rosy-red from the exertion, and on catching 
sight of me she seemed half inclined to turn 
around and be off, 

However, something about me seemed to re- 
assure her, so riding a little closer she called 
out in a sweet, clear voice, that grated 
strangely on my ears. 

**Oh, sir, are you John or Thomas Wesley?” 

‘*No, madam,” Ianswered. ‘Iam Peterkin 
Wesley, their cousin, but still totally at your 
service.” 

She straightened up in her saddle and gazed 
at me in a very critical manner. For fully a 
minute she sat thus, looking most temptingly 
pretty as one blush chased the other across her 
troubled face and lost itself in the folds of her 
silken hair. Really I was becoming very 
romantic despite the fact that I had sworn to 
leave females stric‘ly alone. 

At length she saw fit to break the spell by 
which she held me and smiling asked : 

** Can you ride fast?” 

“Well, Ican try mighty hard,” I answered, 
bound to bein anything that she might have 
on hand. 

**Go back then to the Wesley’s farm as 
quickly as possible and get a horse and gun; 
mind do not forget the gun and bring the 
Wesley boys too. I will await you here.” 

I was rather taken aback at this simple com- 
mission, but being always somewhat over- 
ready to plunge into adventure, I hurried back 
to the house, Roger the collie, running along 
at my heels, 

On reaching the house I found with a sort of 
secret satisfaction that the brothers were away 
and thoughI hallooed acouple of times yet 
there came no answering shout. 

I ran into the shed, got Jack’s repeating rifle 
and some cartridges, then mounting one of the 
horses was soon on my way back to my lady 
friend. 

At first I could not see her for the tall wav- 
ing corn, but on rounding the field I was 

greatly relieved to find her still there trotting 
her horse up and down, meanwhile casting 
impatient glances in the direction of the farm. 

On seeing me coming back alone she frowned, 
which prompted the reason, 
my cousins’ absence. 

** Are you ready ?” she called. 

** Yes,” I answered. 

**Come on, then,” and suddenly 
horse about, she 





me to explain 


vhirling her 
was off like a shot 


, leaving me | 
to follow as best I could. 

I felt myself a fool on some fool’s errand, and 
many times I had made up my mind to turn 
back, but just when I was about to apply my 
thoughts my leader would twist her pretty | 
head and beckon me on. We must have ridden | 
five miles or more without a word being spoken, 
when over the brow of asmall hill, I beheld a 
cottage in the distance. It was situated near 
a little scrubby bush which encircled a marshy 
pond orriver. On catching sight of the house 
my fair guide leapt from her steed, bidding me | 


do the same, and proceeded very cautiously to- 
wards the open front door. I followed her 
example, and on arriving nearer I could hear | 
the coarse voices of men raised in abrutal laugh | 
as one of their number repeated a line of poetry. 
I now began to catch the drift of what the girl 
wanted me to do, so I slipped up to the door 
as quietly and noiselessly as 


possibly, and 


p2ered in. The room was very richly furnished 
for a prairie farmhouse, and everything went 
to show that the occupante were not the 
ordinary people of the plains. A small table | 
stood in the center of the room, around which 


sat three very evil looking tramps, each drink- | 
ing out of a fiask in his turn as it was passed 
from one to the other, and talking very loud | 
and boisterously meanwhile, 

At present they were quieterthan usual, asa | 


| your pear? 


| irony mean? 





middle aged woman had began to play very 
softly ona guitar. She stood at the side of the 
room in front of a cradle, in which lay a little 
babe, wrapped in dainty colored clothes. 

I took in the situation at a glance, and 
springing to my feet I threw forward the rifle, 
calling as I did so, ‘‘ Up with your hands or I 
will send a bullet amongst you.” 

The surprise was complete. Even the 
mother let the instrument fall from her hands 
as she started forward in affright. 

My own hands were trembling with excite 
ment, and by some slip I pressed the trigger a 
little strongly and off went the gun, the bullet 
tearing the hat off one of their heads, and rip- 
ping a great hole in the back of another's coat. 

The woman gave a terrible skriek, and would 


GUARANTEED 
NOT TO OPEN 
AT SEAMS 


\ MALTESE CROSS4 


SUA, 


yA 
O 
=f 
a 
O 
M 
D 
O 
5 


mG Bayh ee) fab 





fame ie) 10 a3 


Y MACKINTOSHES 


FAC-SIMILE OF LABEL 


A USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT 








RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


KING 
have fallen had not my lady guide sprang into 
the room at that moment and caught her in 
her arms. The faces of the three tramps turned 
ashen gray in color, and they frantically 
clawed at the air above their heads. 

**Get up and get out,” I commanded, or the 
next bullet will tear more skin than clothes.” 
The now thoroughly frightened wanderers 
hurriedly made their exit through a back door 
and mounting a very rickety wagon drawn by 
a pair of very bony nags, they set offas if the 
hangman himself was at their heels, 

With a feeling that I had done something 
noble, Iturned, and was surprised to find that 
the house had disappeared, and instead I was 
out on the prairie at the edge of the cornfield, 
with Jack Wesley calling tome to put down 
the gun as he was not a wild duck. Yes, 
reader, that was a very real dream, and it 


gave me something tothink about forthe re- ; 


mainder of my visit. I was ‘told afterwards 
that as it was supper time and I had not re- 
turned, Jack had set out to hunt meup, and 
on his approaching me, I had sprung to my 
feet and fired the gun (which had come into my 
possession somehow while I was asleep). point 
blank at him, R. H. MAINER, 
Orillia, Ont. 
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Sayings of the Children. 





\ Concrete Abstraction—Teacher—An ab 


stract noun is the name of something you can | 


think of but 
axample, Tommy? 


not touch. Can you give mean 
Tommy—A red-hot poker. 


With a Reservation—Mamma (to Johnny, 


| who had been given a pear with pills, artfully 


concealed in it)—Well, dear, have you finished 


seeds, 

Juvenile Skepticism—Minister—And how do 
you get on at Sunday-school, Billie? Billie— 
Pretty well; I’ve just learned about the whale 
swallowing Jonah. Minister—That'’s good, 
Billile—Yes, sir; and next Sunday I'm going 


| to believe it. 


A Retort Courteous--‘‘ Charles, you must do 
what I tell yor. 
you I was always good and obedient.” ‘I'm 
glad to know that, mamma, and you may be 
sure that I'll say the same thing to my children 
when I have any.” 

Applied Irony—Georgie—Auntie what does 
Auntie—It means to say one 


| thing and mean the opposite, like calling a 


rainy day a fine day. 
stand you, auntie. 


Georgie—I think I under- 
Wouldn't this be irony, 


| ‘Auntie, I don’t want a nice big piece of cake?’ 


Object Lesson on the Chair—Teacher (having 
directed the attention of the class to the vari- 
ous parts of a chair)—Of what use is the seat of 
achair? Bright little girl (who knows it all)— 
I know. Teacher—You may tell the class, 
Bright little girl—To keep people from flopping 
on the floor. 

A Choice of Weapons—A little fellow had 
been seriously lectured by his mother and 
finally sent into the garden to finda switch 
with which he was to be punished. He re- 
turned soon and said: ‘I could not find a 
switch, mamma, but here’s a stone you can 
throw at me.” 


Reasoning by Analogy—A caller had men. 
tioned that a neighbor had been obliged to 
shoot his dog because it had grown old and 
cross, After he had gone, little Edith, who 


Johnony— Yes, mamma, all but the | 


When I was a little child like | 


STREAT, 


TORONTO 





had been quiet since the dog was spoken of, 
surprised her mother by asking, ‘‘ Mamma, 
when do you think papa will shoot Aunt Sarah?” 


A Colored Solomon—A teacher of a Virginia 
district school recently asked one of her little 
colored pupils to go to the blackboard and 
write a sentence thereon containing the word 
“delight.” George Washington Jackson went 
pompously to the front of the room and wrote, 
in a large scrawling hand, ‘‘De wind blowed 
so hard that it put out de light.” 

Speculative Mathematics—‘‘ Well, Elizabeth, 
you are at the head of your class. to-day. 
How did you manage it?” ‘“ Why, the 


teacher asked Mary Small how many are five | 


and seven and she said thirteen. He said that 
was too many; then he asked Josephine Little 


; and she said eleven, and that wasn’t enough. 


| 
| 


| 


| 


| Prince of Wales?” 


So I thought I'd try twelve, and I guessed it 
right.” 

Like the Prince of Wales—An English 
schoolmaster promised a crown to any boy 
who should propound a riddle that the teacher 
could not answer. One and another tried, and 
at last one boy asked: ‘‘ Why am I like the 
The master puzzled his 
wits in vain, and finally was compelled to ad- 
mit that he did not know. ‘‘ Why,” said the 
boy, ‘it’s because I'm waiting for the crown.’ 

Tommy Argues the Case—‘‘I don’t see what’s 


| 
| the use of me being vaccinated again,” said 


| 


Tommy, baring his arm reluctantly for the 
doctor. ‘‘The human body changes every 
; seven years, Tommy,” replied his mother, 





| ** You are eleven years old now, 


You were in 
your fourth year when you were vaccinated 
first, and it has runout.” ‘ Well, I was bap- 
tized when I was a baby. Has that run out, 
too?” 


Time Dragged—Little Johnny, having b2en 
invited out to dinner with his mother, was 
commanded not to speak at the table except 
when he was asked a question, and promized 
tO obey the command. At the table no atten- 
tion was paid to Johnny for along time. He 


| grew very impatient and restless, and his 


mother could see that he was having a hard 
time to “‘hold in.” By and by he could stand 
it no longer. ‘‘Mamma!” he called out, 
““when are they going to begin to ask me 
questions?” 

Tommy’s Storm Signals—Rev. D. Fourthly, 
accompanied by Mrs, Fourthly, was making a 
pastoral call at the Shackleford dwelling and 
had unconsciously prolonged his stay until the 
afternoon sun was low in the sky and Tommy 


| Shackleford had begun to grow hungry. Burn 





| ing with righteous indignation and moved by 


a strong sense of personal ill-treatment, Tom- 
my strode into the parlor. ‘* Maw,” he said, in 
a high-pitched voice, ‘‘ you'd better get a gait 
on you. If pawcomes home an’ finds supper 
ain't ready again, he'll raise the darnedest row 


| ever you went anywhere.” 


Prayer with a Commentary—Little Mary has 
always been devoted to her aunt May, and 
prays for her each night long and fervently. 
One day, however, during a visit at her aunt’s, 
the child did something wrong and had to be 
punished, When evening came, and she knelt 
at her aunt’s knee to say her prayers, it 
was evident that the sore spot was there 
still, ‘‘ Bless papa and mamma,” began 
the childish voice, and then there was 
an ominous silence, after which the prayer 
was concluded with no reference to Aunt May. 
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the GUTTA PERCHA & RUBBER M'F'G CO. 


61-68 FRONT STREET WEST, TORONTO. 
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FREE FROM SMELL, 
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‘*Now,” remarked Miss Four-Year-Old, with 
flashing eyes, as she rose, ‘‘ what do you think 
of that for a prayer?” 





Aphorisms and Maxims, 1750 


‘*For one poor person there are a hundred 
indigent.” 

‘*Many have been ruined by buying good 
pennyworths,” 

‘* The eye of a master will do more work than 
both his hands.” 

‘* Buy what thou hast no need of, and ere 
long thou shalt sell thy necessaries.” 

‘*A plowman on his legs is higher than a 
gentleman on his knees,” 

‘* A child and a fool imagine twenty shillings 
and twenty years can never be spsnt.” 

‘The second vice is lying; the first is run- 
ning into debt.” 

**Creditors have 
debtors.” 

‘Those have a short L2nt who owe money to 
b2 paid at Easter.” 

‘*Creditors are a superstitious set—great ob- 
servers of set days and times,”—Nofes and 
Queries. 
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Grymes—Your wife reminds me a great deal 
of rny +i-ter wholives in the West. Underdek 

She reminds mea great deal of her first hus- 
band. 
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Most Appropriate 
Acceptable 
Economical 


A VAST VARIETY 


Suitable for Pastors 
Teachers 
Friends 
Children 


School Committees 


and teachers are specially invited to examine 
a large variety of Books, Booklets, etc., pre 
pared for their use, at fully one-half former 
prices. State about what is wanted and we 
will gladly send samples for exami ation. 


Fleming H. Revell Company 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts., Toronto 
Also at New York and Chicago. 








The Pelee Island Wine Co.’s 
.-- WINES... 


Are the Best Value in Oanadian Wines. Ask for our St. 
Augustine, Dry Catawba. Sweet Oatawbs. Our Leadiag 
Specialty for Autumn of 1894 is our Specta! Claret, “‘ Chateau 
Pelee,” in Cases of One Dozen Q iarte, $3.75. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente. 
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Garments 


AND... 


Gents’ 
668 Fur Lined 


Coats 
A SPECIALTY 


FOR 
THE 


NOVELTIES 


J. HARRIS 


Manufacturing Furrier 


71 KING STREET WEST 


(UP STAIRS) Telephone 2746 


Shelled 


XMAS TRADE 





INuts = 


A Nut is apparently a very innocent affair, but the 
shoals and quicksands we meet in separating the good 
from the bad gives us more concern than can well be 
} 





imagined. Labor is not enjoym:nt. You don’t want 
labor mixed with pleasure. Our sale of Shelled Nute 
ie eo large that we are very much of that opinion. 


Fine Grenoble Walnuts, New Shelled, from 25c. 
per ib. up 


Fine Filberis, New Shelled, from 25c. per lb. up 
Aimonds from 25c,. per lb. ups 
Braztls, Hickory Nats 


Secure a copy of our Holiday Guide. It may suggest 
= poseibility of saving considerable on ycur fruit pur- 
chases. 





MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


TORONTO 
| Telephone 326 


Turkish Baths 


Aldermen of the City of Toronto and 
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| 
| everyone elee not an alderman should take Cook’sa Turkish 


Baths, 
204 KING STRHET WEST 


Telephone 12386 
TRY ON 


AND YOU WILL ALWAYS TAKE 
THEM 


'Cateri ngo— 


Our facilities for serving Receptions, 
Weddings, etc., are complete in every 
detail. Estimates furnished. 

Silver, Cutlery, Linen, etc., for hire. 


All Table 
Decoration. 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27 & 29 King St. West. 


the latest novelties in 


SPANISH AND MOORISH 


POTTERY 


ANTIQUES AND BRIC-A-BRAC 


Our Spanish and Moorish Pottery is very decorative and 
artistic, mostly of O.d Arsbic forms and colors. 

Will be very pleased to receive the calls of our Canadian 
friends when in New York No catalogues or price list. 


JOHN CHADWICK & OO. 
S.le Agent for the United Staves and Canada 
16 East 18:\h Ptreet 
Between Broadway and 6:h Avenue, NEW YORK 


“CREAM-CORN” 


(REGISTERED) 


IMPROVES FLOUR 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED, 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tin. 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CANADA. 
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Our Phillippa Abroad. 


Letter V. 


ARIS is far behind. My last morning 

there was spent in the artist’s studio 

in the Latin Quarter. We climbed 

many flights of stairs till we came 

to a little tiled room decorated 
with a motley collection of tapestry, Japanese 
bowls, moose-skins, Indian feathersand all the 
odds and ends of curios which go to make up a 
fascinating atelier. The room beneath was 
occupied by the artist’s washer-woman; a 
gentleman at a window opposite was practic- 
ing drearily on the trombone; at my feet a 
chained and miserable falcon flopped angrily. 
All around hung sketches, half completed pic- 
tures, lightning studies, and a big easel filled 
up one end of the room. 

I shut my eyes, and behold I was in the Paris 
of David Grieve and Elsie Delauney, of Trilby 
and Little Billee, of Dodd and Jim Pinkerton, 
All the Latin Quarter shadows that we know 
80 well filed silently in and peopled the studio 
with their familiar shapes. It was exactly 
like becoming part and parcel of a great ro- 
mance, hitherto a thing outside and impossibly 
distant, 

We heard many tales and episodes of stu- 
dent life, the tragedy of the tapestry on the 
wall, the story of the moose-skin on the floor. 
It was all very nice and “ booky,” and we were 
sorry to leave the gay little studio and climb 
downstairs again. ‘‘ Things is twisted,” as Bill 
Nye says. 

I know I am in the south of France, because I 
am sitting in a veritable garden of the gods, 
with only a couple of giant palm trees to 
interrupt my view of the Mediterranean. 
There are mountains to the height of 4,000 
feet to be climbed, but as for describing the 
scenery, c'est impossible! Besides, who cares 
to read about scenery unless it be by a 
master hand like Clark Russell's, when 
you are carried away by a great ima- 
gination and can fairly see the glistening 
sails, and hear the swash of the cats’ paws 
about the prow? The other day I heard an 
Englishman give a description of Mentone 
which struck me as comprehensive. 

‘*There are big hills—the biggest you evah 
saw, and the watah is as blue as blazes, and 
the aiah runs up your nose and makes you 
sneeze, it’s so cleah, and there are wocks, and 
peasants and things.” ‘that does very well for 
me. I’ve seen the ‘‘ wocks,” and some of the 
peasants, but there yet remain the “ things.” 

The “aiah” is delightful. It’s vivifying and 
at the same time lazifying, insomuch that, for 
the last fifteen minutes, I have been watching 
a fractious mule endeavoring to dislodge his 
burden of baskets and barrels. I love those 
mules. They are pleasant-faced, firm-willed, 
light-footed philosophers. I don’t know why 
it is, but they remind me of nice old maids, 
determined to bear their disappointments 
cheerfully. 

And talking of old maids reminds me that 
during last winter a villa here was occupied by 
three of them. And each old lady brought an 
old companion and each companion an anti- 
quated femme de chambre. And how did the 
establishment turn out, think you? Behold 
there was war—red, devastating war in that 
camp, and e’‘er many moons had passed the 
three femmes de chambre mysteriously disap- 
peared, noone knew whither, and there the 
spectral companions were seen no more upon 
the boulevard, and to-day if you wander up to 
that rose, embowered villa perhaps you may 
find a beaded mitten—all correct old maids 
wear mittens—or perchance a raveled piece of 
knitting, but the old maids, too, have melted 
away. 

I went to see the house and, thinking of the 
Kilkenny cats, had a furtive peep at the 
clothes-line, but there were no tails, switches 
or otherwise, to tell of their terribleend, And 
the moral of this story serves to upset a 
ridiculous German proverD which says, ‘‘ Alle 
gute Dinge sind Drei,” because it Alle gute 
Dinge had been Drei—— Oh! you see for 
yourself, don’t you ? 

Mentone is nearly empty as yet, but our hotel 
boasts of a good many visitors. Among them 
is a Polish Countess of artistic proclivities 
She is, however, charmant; so gay, 80 chie! 
Such afoot! Such diamonds! I met her to- 
day with her little child. The powder from 
her hair and face had brushed off upon the 
baby’s pale, pinched cheek, and the poor little 
loveless life looked so cheerless and miserable 
beside her butterfly existence. ‘‘I'd like to 
slap her,” muttered the Schoolgirl. I believe 
I should have liked it, too. 

There’s a wise and wicked old gentleman 
here, too, who tests his luck at Monte Carlo 
every season. If he wins the first day he con- 
tinues. If he loses, he desists till next year. 
Sensible old gentleman! Don't some of them 
wish they had as much system as you! But 
that’s after. 

In a recent edition of the Stomdard I came 
across an extremely interesting lecture by Mr. 
Hall Caine. The spirit of prophecy was strong 
in the novelist, and among o'her things, he 
asserted that the novel of the future would be 
‘‘compounded of the peuny newspaper, end 
the Sermon on the Mount, the plainest realism 
and the highest idealism.” It is to be hoped 
that this millenium of fiction is close at hand. 
Meanwhile we are obliged to be content with 
the novel without a motive, which, Mr. Caine 
remarks, is only a puppet-show, with the novel 
in which love is regarded from the :‘ idyllic, 
sugar-candy point of view,’ with the novel 
which is an egotistical process, with the 
novel without recompense, Upon — this 
last the novelist soared to true eloquence, 
He said, “I count him the greatest 
genius who touches the magnetic and 
divine chord in humanity which is always 
waiting to vibrate to the sublime hope of 
recompence ; I count him the greatest who 
teaches that the world is ruled in righteous- 
ness,” 

Over one sentence of this lecture I grinned 
wickedly. I happened to be thinking of The 
Manxman and The Deemster, and I read, “It 
is a frightening thought that the morality of a 
man’s book is his own morality.” Although I 
believe Mr. Caine’s motives to be of the best, 
what a lot of us could stir up a whirlwind, and 
then shelter ourselves in that nice little literary 
port which he calls ‘‘ moral responsibility.” 





Apropos of novels and novelists. George | 


Pretty 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Pieces at Popula 


..IN STERLING SILVER... 


..- LADIES... 


Perfume Bottles 
Hair Ornaments 


Belt Buckles 
Garter Buckles 


Atomizers Desk Fittings 
Bag Tags Driving Whips 
Blotting Pads Fine Fans 
Brushes—all kinds Flasks 


Button Hooks 
Glove Buttoners 
Card Cases 
Curling Sets 
Czarina Buckles 
Fine Purses 


Trinket Trays 
Lorgnettes 

Manicure Pieces 

Orange Spoons 
Thimbles—Silver & Gold 
Chatelaine Spex Cases 





Ale Mugs 

Ash Trays 
Military Brushes 
Card Cases 
Cigar Cutters 
Cuff Links 


Key Chains 

Photo Frames 
Match Boxes 
Memorandum Books 
Nail Brushes 
Manicure Pieces 
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Gold Spex Necktie Clips 
Erasers Letter Openers 
Flasks Book Marks 


Pens and Pencils 
Cork Screws 
Razor Strops 


Hat Name Plates 
Coat Hangers 
Ink Wells 


Also Other Odd Lines, Wise and Otherwise 
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In Diamond Rings and other 
jewelry our stock is a marvel 
both as to style and value. 


RYRIE 


BROS. 


JEWELERS 
w_ Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 








McDonald lives at Bordighera, only a few | thirteen to fable d'hote. 


miles from here. The weight of this world’s 
goods do not press very heavily on him, and 
the story goes that he keeps his sub- 
stance in an old tea-pot and is frequently heard 
to ask his daughter, ‘‘ How is the tea-pot, 
Mary?” 

Isn’t Dodo quite as bad as Sweet Marie? I’ve 
talked her over from every conceivable point 
of argument. I’m tired of her, but she is what 
the darkies call ‘‘ a ha’nt.” Mrs. Asquith’s 
snubbing of Mr. Benson is in itself Dodoesque. 
Shortly after the book had made such a world- 
wide furore, Mr. Benson expressed his regrets 
that the fair Margot should have imagined her- 
self pourtrayed therein. She, then, to the 
much criticized, much discussed author, ‘“‘Oh 
Have you written a book?” 

Beatrice Harraden used to come down here 
for the winter. A lady who had met her 
described her to me as a gloomy, morose 
woman, eccentric in dress, and very peculiar in 
religious views. I think we can forgive a good 
deal in Miss Harraden. Genius is its own de- 
fence, 

What a curious thing superstition is—it's 
inconvenient, too! Last night we sat down 


Well, we ‘sat an’ we 
sot, an’ we kep’ on a-settin’,” as Widow Bedott 
says, and no doubt we should have been sit- 
ting there now, if someone hadn’t taken their 
courage ‘‘ by the fetlock” and broken the spell 
by rising first. Of course that was me. Why 
else should this veracious narrative have been 
written? 

Iremember a young married pair on board 
ship being in great distress at the same occur- 
rence, and finally changing their table at the 
risk of offending the captain. 

Once upon a time a superstitious individual 
on his way to Monte Carlo, instructed his wife 
to throw an old shoe after him, by way of luck. 
This she did with such good will that she 
broke his nose and gave him a black eye into 
the bargain. But he won six hundred francs 
and put his good fortune down to that too 
emphatic shoe ; which shows us how sweetly 
philosophy and superstition may walk in unity. 

And talking of shoes reminds me of a little 
poem which, in company with an old boot, was 
hurled at the Wise Old Gentleman, by a disap- 
pointed beggar in Dublin, 

“ Thin ite bad luck go wid yez, 
Me owld shoe [ toss, 
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New Manager (Deadgulch Theater)—Gentlemen, the landlord of the Putup House is 
restraining to-night’s theatrical troupe because of a slight board-bill, and so the great drama of 
Slade, the Cutthroat, cannot be given as advertised. 


Chorus—Can’t, en? 





Y TANDLORDS Ff y 
and 
SHERIFFS 





(But ten minutes later the performance took place.) 





An’ yez niver come back 
It will be no great lose |” 

The Old Gentleman said it made him feel 
mean and worthless. 

I witnessed a simple but touching manifesto 
to the influence of the late Czar upon a certain 
class of men in France, It was only a poor 
French artizan who was looking at a cartoon 
of the deathbed of the Emperor. ‘‘ Helas,” he 
muttered, as he turned away with tears in his 
eyes, “ I] etait magnifique.” 

France declares she has lost her “only 
friand,” and nowhere, save in his own country, 
will the death of a great and good man be so 
deeply mourned, PHILLIPPA, 

Mentone, Dec. 1. 





A Cure for Bores. 





Of the Hungarian statesman, Francis Deak, 
it is related that he used to rid himself of 
troublesome visitors by telling them the follow- 
ing story : 

‘“Once, when in Paris, Napoleon I. paid a 
visit to an hospital for old soldiers. Here he 
perceived among the rest a man who had lost 
one of his arms, and he entered into conversa- 
tion with him. 

*** Where did you lose your arm?’ asked the 
Emperor. 

*** At Waterloo, your Majesty.’ 

‘**Then no doubt you curse the Emperor 
and your country every time you look at your 
mutilated limb?’ 

*** No, indeed,’ protested the veteran, ‘for 
the Emperor and my native land I would 
readily sacrifice my other arm, if need be,’ 

‘**T can hardly believe that,’ the Emperor 
quietly remarked, and passed on, 


‘*But the soldier, anxious co prove that he | 


was in earnest, immediately drew a sabre from 
its sheath and lopped off his other arm.” 


Here Deak would pause and fix a penetrat- 


ing look on his visitor. 
‘* Well, what bave you to say of such a man 
and such an action?” 


‘““A most sublime act of self-sacrifice! A 


truly noble character !” 


This was the style of reply invariably given. | 


“But the story has one flaw,” he would 
gravely add. 

‘What is that, pray?” 

“It is simply impracticable. How could a 
one-armed man contrive to cut off his only re- 


maining arm?”—A/ftonblacet, 





Our readers wanting poultry, fruit, 
tables, fish, etc., would do well to call at Simp- 
son’s Wholesale and Retail Market, 756 and 758 
Yonge street. 
kind in Toronto, and Simpson's are noted for 
handling first-class stock and have lots of it. 








In a late story Mark Twain tells of a young | 
in a | 


colored girl who ‘‘experienced religion” 
revival. The next day, in dusting her master's 
desk, she happened upon a $2 bill which had 
been left there by accident. 
she said as she covered it with a book soas not to 
be further tempted, ‘*‘ how I wish’t that revival 
ud been put off till to-morrow.” 


_——_—————— 
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D* McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N, PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D® CHAS. J. RODGERS | 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 


M® FRANKLIN J, ANDREWS, Dentist 


- Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yon a 
| Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Gen tery 
| Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


| D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Diug Store), Toroxro. 


Telephone 1978 


_SRONTO 








Tel. 1940 


ree MASSAGE. 
MA4SS4GE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 


Granu.te from London, Engia: d, 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ’Phone 1286. 











| : MEDICAL, 
| 
| 


D®: A. F. WARNER 


6 CARLTON STREET 
Hours, 1 to 4 and 6 to 8 p.m. 


| 
Telephore 3620, 
D®: MURRAY McFARLANE 
| Eye, Ear and Throat Surgeon 


29 CARLTON STREET 
Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4 t0 7 p.m. 


| JOHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 

| 326-328 Jarvis Street 

| Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® T. P, WEIR: 





53 Charles Street 
- Telephone 4248 


A. ™ [BRUG - 





ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 





ARTISTS. 


Free Art Gallery 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
| founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
| Society hasa large free gallery in Montreal, as well aga Free 
Art School. They have about 150 artist members and sixty 
of these are exhibitors at the Paris Salon. The paintings in 
) this gallery are sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also 
| holde a drawing weekly in which the public may take parton 
payment of 25 cente. Oanada is too young a country to rely 
entirely upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold distributions. If a painting is 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Soripholders are entitled to pur- 
ohase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
| A postal card sent tu Mr. H. A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





olish Waterproof Cerol Shoe Dressing, in | 


lack or Russet, for ladies’ fine shoes? 
equal for all kinds of leather. 
Price, 15c. All dealers, 





EDUCATIONAL, 





BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE | 


and CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Wa. Cocurans, M.A., D.D. Governor) 


Highly commended by the General Assembly for THOR- 
OUGHNESS in TEACHING and for the pronounced RE- 
LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the inetifution. 

The Lady Prino!pal gives special attention to the oultiva- 
tion of REFINED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 

Students in English, Planoforte, Voice Culture, French 
and German, E ocution, Fine Art, Guitar, Stenography, &o., 

| 
‘ 
1 


have the great advantage of studying under teachers of | 


wide experience and acknowledged success. 
Fees moderate for advantages cffercd. For new calendar 


addrees— MRS. M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 








M J. de SALLMARD, 559 Church St., 

e uf 6 years’ exverience in logres Coutellier Schools, 

will receive pupilein French. No study, no ener see 
ri 


t.cllity guaranteed in short time. Terms moderate. 


leason free. 


RAULEIN P. LAPATNIKOFF 
Teacher ef German. Modern methods used in 
teaching conversational Germap. Dominion Chambers, 
Spadina and College St., or Toronto College of Music. 


Me MAGILL'S SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR 
48 Bloor Street East 
Send for Prospectus. 


Barke rs —=- - 
Shorthand 


14 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. 18 


Send for new circulare. 


School 


Has no | 
Without a peer. | 


, W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STRBET EAST 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 
PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


M'ss M. LOUISE COUEN 
CERAMIC ARTIST. 
Studio: 251 Oarlton St. 


Monday Afternoon and Evening. 


ISS McCLUNG 
Teacher ot China Painting 
Will coran a Christmas sale at her studio on MONDAY, 
| DECEMBER 10, and continue it until the holidays. 
There will be a pretty dieplay of emall articles. 
moderate. Firing done at the studio, 
| 500 Church Street 








Prices 





ISS MASON, 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Firing a speciaity. Soperior Golds and Bronzes. 
Studio: 8 Nerth Street. 


M!ss JOSEPHINE A. REYNOLDS 
Artist. PORTRAITS and LANDSCAPES 
Raceives pupils in Drawing and Pain«ng. 
Studio, 86 Major Street. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


- ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


| Sunbeama, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 500.; Diamonds, 6 for 
| 600. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
| mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
| Commercial Photograph; . 





PROFESSIONAL, 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte, "Phene 164) 





TO YOUR FRIENDS. 


H. E. CLA 


Baby 
Grand 


... Is the Piano 


The best people in all parts of the 
Dominion pin their faith on. 


Tone 
Quality 
Strength 


Are all found here. We make bold 


to say, for the evidence is producible, 
that it has no competitor in home or 
foreign manufacture. Its at the top. 


Heintzman & Co. 


TORONTO: 117 King St. West 


A 
Handsome 
Room 


the RE- 


Cannot be accomplished without 


QUISITE MATERIALS and CAREFUL STUDY. 


| 
We have the former, and have given oar} 
whole life to the latter. 


Our references are unexceptional 


ELLiottT «& SON 


Wall Papers Silk Hangings | 


| 
Cretonnes Anaglyptas | 
Room Mouldings Relief Ornaments | 
Stained Glass Ornamental Glass | 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


92, 94, and 96 Bay St. 


DICKSON & 
TELEPHONE TO W N S§ EN D 


2972 


CATALOGUE SALE 


OF A PRIVATE COLLECTION OF 


Bronzes 
Bric-a=Brac 
Silver 
Glassware 
Painting, etc. 


To be sold at our Rooms on 


TUESDAY AND WEDNESDAY 


DECEMBER 18th and 19th! 


the celebrated 


| 
| 
| 
| | 
Old China 
| 


In this collection are many articles fron 
manufacturers, 


r 
Royal Dresden, 


Rockin gha m, 


} 

oe | 

und} Winchester, 

Doulton, Wedg d, Capo de M 
AND PAINTINGS BY 


KREIGHOFF and Sir G. LANDSEER | 


\ND OTHERS 


nite, ete., | 


Also several beautiful pieces of SOLID SILVER, CHINA 
and GLASSWARE 


TERMS CASH. SALE AT 2.30 EACH DAY 


On view Monday 17th 


Catalogues now ready 
DICKSON & TOWNSEND, Anotioneers | 
| 
| 


Xmas Presents 
in Hair Ornaments 


Finest cut steel, Dia 
mond, cut Silver, Gold, 
Amber, Red Tortoiee- 
shell and real Jet ; out 
Steel, Jet and Siiver 
Bang Combs, lateet 
novelles. 


’, PRESENTS IN 
PERFUMERY 
Finest selection of 
French 
Y oases. 
Manicure cases in 
Ivory, Leather and Cel- 
uloid. 
TOILET ARTICLES 
Handsome out-glase 
Bottles and Atom!zare, 
deautiful Mirror, Hair 
Brushes and Combe in 
ebony and ivorv 
The largest and fin- 
eet selection of HAIR 
GOODS in the city. 
See our pretty partei Bangs and Ohignone 
Tel. 23375. Prices Moderate 


PEMBER’S Hair and Perfumery Store 


127 WONGE STREET 


Perfames in 


oe ¢¢ @ 
o¢?¢ @ 


ee ee 
Dressing Bags 
Brush and Comb Sets 
Shaving Sets 
Etui Cases 
Jewel Cases 


Every 
from 


Garment Reduced 
10 to 50 per cent. 





RKE & 


Dress Suit Cases, In various Qualities and Colors 
Sole Leather Trunks 


Portmanteaus, Overlands 
Flat Canvas Trunks 


Gladstone, Club 


Salisbury and Cabin Bags 


We opened on Thursday, 


OF 


7 Cases More. 


Newest Coats 


40 in. long with Strapped Seams 


at $9.90. 


Fur-lined 


Ys 5 
NF 


2 eee: ‘Xe 
oe 


$39. 
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DICKSON & 
rumors TOWNSEND 
CATALOGUE SALE 


F 





Choice Paintings 


From the brush of the well known Toronto artist, 


MRS. M. E. DIGNAM 


The subscribers having been favored with instructions 
will sell by auction on 


Thursday, Dec. 20th 


WITHOUT RESERVE 


The whole of her beautiful collection of ofl paintinge. 


TERMS CASH. SALE AT 2.30 P, M. 


DICKSON & TOWNSEND, 
Auctioneers. 


ST, GRORGE'S HALL "tua "sionts" 


ONGE, TORONTO 


Thie beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
about five hundred, is on the ground floor, and is available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazsare, Ban- 
quete, Balle, Wedding Receptions, Afsernoon aud Evening 
Social Entertainments. Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic propertice 
excellent. Converient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
sories A smaller Room, seating about one hundred, aleo on 
the ground floor. Commodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the fist and second fisorse. 
Apply to J. E. PELL, Ssoretary, 

Oa the premises 


Rentals moderate 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
—. ial : 
‘or particulars a 
— R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


These 


the latest things, 


| 
| 
| 


are the 


and 


of all kinds are again 
the newest 


having just opened seven cases of 


WALKER & SON 


richest 


yet and cheap at $12. 


Fur-trimmed 


Cloaks at all prices, from $8.90 to 


They make a useful Christ- 


Children’s Ulsters and Mantles 


fully as- 


styles: 


| 


All at Clearing Sale Prices 


ame 2 


‘ 


Ladies’ 
ia $472 


ANTIQUE FINISH 
4 feet 6 inches high. 


DROP LEAF 


Fitted with Pigeon Holes and 
Shelf. 


This is eomething that any lady would appreciate as 
an Xmas Gift, and it is so reasonable 1¢ will allow you 
to think of others 


J. & J. L. OYMALLEY 


160 Queen Street West 





Blachford’s Footwear 


HAS A REPUTATION 


18 STYLISH 


They 


IS DURABLE 
18 PERFEOT FITTING 


have a superb stock of 


NEW AND sTYLISH GOODS to 
select from at all prices 


Ww. 


18 


83 to 89 King At, East 


TORONTO 


a ee 


L. WEEeLACE'S 
110 Yonge Street 
THE PLACE TO GET FINE BOOTS AND SHOES 


H WALKER (SUNS. CLEARING: SAE 


in Price 
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CHINA HALL 


Established 1864 


A CHOICE SELECTION OF 
RIGH GUT GLASS 
SOME VERY PRETTY PIECES OF 

ROYAL WORCESTER 
COALPORT 
ROYAL COPENHAGEN 
DOULTON, &c. 
THE LATEST DESIGNS IN 


FINK FLOWKR BOWLS 


JUNOR & IRVI 


49 Ming ®t. East 
TORONTO 


Births. 
ELLIS—Deo. 12, Mre. R. Y. Eilis—a daughter. 
RIDOUT—Dec. 11. Mrs. A. H. Ridout—a daughter. 
TYTLER—Deo. 5, Mre. John Tytler—a daughter. 


| HAKRIS—Deo. 9, Mre. W. H. Harris—a son. 


Mc WATTERS—Deo. 8, Mre. William MoWatters—a son. 
BURTON—Deo, 7, Mrs. Goorge F. Burton—a daughter. 
FICE—Dec, 6, Mre. CE. Fice—a son. 
McKAY—Deo. 7, Mre. Alexander McKay—a son. 
HOOH—Nov, 25, Mra. Percy Hoch—a daughter 
McLAREN—Dec 6, Mre. J. A. MoLaren—a daughter. 
SMITH—Deo. 1, Mre. I. D. Smith—a son. 
Marriages. 
GUTHRIE—STIRTON—Dec. 4, Rev. Donald Guthrie, B.A, 
to Jennie Stirton. 
BARBER —McGLASHEN—Nov. 21. W. B. ©. Barber to 
Mary F McGlaehen, 
FOULKES—McOLIVE —Dec. 8, Godfrey Lempriere Foulkes 
to Mabel F M-Ciive. 

VEDDER—BOULTBEE -~ Dec., Harmon A. Vedder to Effis 
Turner Bou'!thbee. 
STRAIN—WRIGHT—Dec. 

Sarah Wright. 


11, Dr. Earle Strain to Mise 


Deaths. 
THOMSON— Dec. 10, Pecf, R. ¥. Thomeon, aged 36 


Alaska Seal 
Persian Lamb 
Grey Lamb 
Beaver 

Otter and 
Greenland Seal 


THEY WILL PRIZE IL. 
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Dressing Cases 
Writing Cases 
Satchels 
Pocket Books 
Cigar Cases 
Flasks 
&e., &c. 


E ARE SELLING 


A 
p 
Es 


... For the Holiday Trade 


GIVE US A. TRIAL 


& J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURERS 


101 Yonge Street, Toronto 


MILLICHAMP—Nov. 11, Catherine P. Miilichamp. 
DOBSON—Deo 12, James Dobson, aged 84. 
CUMMINGS—Dec. 12 Richard Cummings. 
THOMSON—Nov. 23, John H. Thomson, aged 5. 
THOMSON—Dec. 10, Alice Isabel Thomson, aged 2. 
SILVERTHORNE—Dec. 10. Francie Silverthorne, aged 79 


D® G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution of partnerebip, remains in Dr. Hip: 

kins’ late office, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets. 


GO HOME 


Pe 
‘PACIFIC My. 


Who will sell ROUND TRIP TICKETS from all point 
Fort William and E,.st,at 


... CHRISTMAS... 


Single First Class Fare 
Going Dscember 24th and 25th 
Returning until December 26th, 1804 
Fare aud One-Third 
Going December 21st to 25th 
Returning until January 3rd, 1895 


-»-»NEW YEAR... 


Single First Class Fare 
Going December 31st and January le 
Returning until January 2ad, 1895 
Fare and One-Third 
Going December 28:h to Januarv 1 
Returning until January, 3:d, 1895 


Teachers and Students 


Fare and One-Third 
Going December 7th to 31et 
Returping until January, 3let, 1895 


PRENOCH MAIL LINK 
GRAND WINTER EXCURSIO 


TO THE 


Mediterranean, the Orient and the Holy Lan 


Express Steamer La Touraine leaves New York Febru 
63h, Write or call for tull particulars. 


R. M MELVILLE, 
Nexs General P. O., Toronto. 
A. FORGET, General Agent, New York. 


NEW PATENT. 


LEATHER BOOTS 
and OXFORDS 
On the Razor Toe, tor Street 
or Evening wear. 


ALSO 
LADIES’ PATENT 
LEATHER STRAP 
SANDALS and 
OXFORDS 


Just the thing for Xmas 
Presents 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 Ming St. East 


In Tubes ready for Mailing or Postage-paid from Publication Office, Price 50 cents 


co 


SUSBSES & 


Presi pee 





